THE : 


SECOND PART. 
OR 
A CONTINVANCE 


OF POEY-OLBION 


' FROM THE EIGH- 
TEENTH SONG. 


(containing all the T rats, Riuers, »«M oun- 


raines, and Forreſts ; 


| Intermixed with the moſt re:rarkabl- Storizs 
3, 


Antiquities, Wonders, Rarities, Pleaſures, and Com- 
modities of the Eaſt, and Northerne parts of this Iſle, 
lying betwixt the two famous Riuers of 

THAMES,and TWEED, | | 


5 4 


LoNDoON, 


Printed by CAnguſtine Mathewes for lobn Marriett, | 
Tohn Griſmand , and Thomas Dewe. 


I 6 2. 2, 


— —— —_— 


-— -—- <uw_o»gee es 
me - 


SUFF 


[ 
= 


OF 


E 


PART 


HEL 


UNMQ W/ \ 
0 


— 


- —_— - 
—— ooo 
— 
—_ 
— — 
— 


, 
, 
IS — 


LMESFO : DE 


At <p> *1 oben DO TREAT ATT aA 
DOE ET TY wal Batt £16, © "E" 


M0 PL WNT TE PE R | WUTIWTNG A I WWW 
AV AT AVANT I WW FN wow" Wy 


WWW, og ' | Ll 
Y IN | Wl | | w\ mM > "| | WW", | (l 
Ny WW RW, why 


Wb VAAN! 

Ny | Wl wo l ll W; WW WM W'4 | 

BE brw MG we 19 A WA 
\ F Wi," Ul | Wil l hh UW, 


1 
(a 


W.\ 


A i 
A \y Vi 


WWW M WF 
SF 11a, a NW 
W Muy | WANG W\N VO i 
i 
,ilhyt i 


jv Mal, 1 WW 
AJ; A 
Wl "1 | | 


gl! 
| | | | 
Ws: W\ \'* 


"A A 
if h | 


| i" 


int 


A WW l 


gh ||\'V 


— 


[ 
} 


| 


. | With Hercules to fight, ſhe tooke it ſo to heart, 


B 


) 


TJ 
Þ 
_ 


"> FE 
BD Ea 


-- —_ 
; w__ PF.” - , 
Yoaah P 
PF \ 


Wa 
i, 


OLY-OLBION. 


{ be nineteenth Booke. 


— 


pr] 


z 
. 


THE ARGVMENT. 


T he Muſe,now over Thames makes forth, 
V pon her Progreſſe tothe North, 

From Cauncy with a full carrere; 

Shee wp againſt the ſtreame doth beave ; 
Where Waltham Forreſts pride'expreſt, 
Shce poynts direttly to theEaſt, 

And ſhewes how all thoſe Riners ftraine 
Through Eſlex, to the German mayne z 
When Stoure, with Orwels ayd prefer-, 
Onr Brittiſh brane Sea-voyagers; 
Halfe Suffolke in with them ſhee takes, 
Where of this Song anend ſhec makes. 
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|; SFJEare brauely vp my Muſe, the way thou wenr'ſt before, 
5 B47} And croſſe the kingly Thames to the Eſſexian ſhore, 

% SEE Stem vp his tyde-full ftreame, vpon that ſide to riſe, 

| Where * Cauney, Albions child in-lled richly lyes, 
Which, though her lower-ſcite doth make her ſeeme but meane, 
Of him as dearly lou'd as Shepey is or Greaxe , 

And him as dearly lou'd ; for when he woulddeparrt, 


Thar falling low and flat, her blubberd faceto hide, 
By Thames ſhce welnecre is ſur1ounded euery ryde : 
And fince of worldly State, ſhe neuer taketh keepe, 
But onely gives her ſelfe,torend, and milke her ſheepe. 

But Mule, from herſo low,dwert thy high-ſert ſong 
To London-wards, and bring from Lee with thee along 
The Forreſts, and the Floods, and moſt exactly ſhow, 
How theſc in order ſtand, how thoſe directly flow: 
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The braue 


{cituation of 
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lyiog lower 
rowards the 
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Storiford and 


Dunmouvty 


For in that happy ſoyle, doth pleaſure cuer wonne, 
Through Forreſts, where cleere Rills in wild Meanders runne ; 
Where daintie Summer Bowers,and Arborets are made, 
Cut out of Buſſhy thicks,for coolenefle of the ſhade. 
Fooles gaze at painted Courts, to th* countrey let me goe, 
Toclimbe the calte hill,then walke,the valley lowe; 
No gold-emboſſed Roofes,to me arelike the woods; 
No Bed like to the grafle,nor liquor like the floods : 
A Citic's buta finke,gay houſes gawdy graues, 
The Muſes haue free leaue;/to ſtarue vr line in caucs : 

But Waltham Forreſt ſtill in proſperous cſtate, 
As ſtanding to this day (ſo ſtrangely fortunate) 
Abouc her neighbour Nymphs,and holds her head aloft; 
A turfe beyond them all, ſo flecke and wondrous ſoft, 
Vpon her ſetting ſtde, by goodly Londengrac'd, 
Vpon the North by Zea, her South by 7 hames cmbrac'd, 
Vpon her riſing point, ſhee chaunced to eſpie, 
A daintic Forreſt-Nymph of her ſocietie, 
Faire Hatfield, which in height all other did ſurmount, 
And of the Dryades held m-very high account; 
Yet in reſpect of herſtood farre out of the way, 
Who doubting of her ſelfe, by others late decay, 
Her ſiſters glory view'd with an aſtoniſh'd cye, 
Whom Waltham wilely thus reprooucth by and by. 

Dearc Siſter reſt content, nor our declining ruc, 
What thing is inthis world (that we can ſay)is new; 
The Ridge and Furrow ſhewes, that once the crooked Plow, 
Turn'd vp the grafly turfe, "where Okes are rooted now: 
And at this hourewe ſee, the Share and Coulter tcare 
The full cornc-bearing gleabe,where ſometimes forreſts were; 
Andthoſe but Caitifesare, which moſt doc ſecke our ſpoylc, 
Who hauing ſold our woods, doc laſtly ſell our ſoyle, 
Tis vertue to giue place to theſe vngodly times, 
When as the foſtred ill proceeds from others crimes; 
Gainſt Lunatiks, and fooles, what wiſe tolke ſpend their force; 
For folly headlong falls,when it hath had the courſe: 
And when God giues men vp, to wayesabhor'd and vile, 
Of vndcrſtanding hee depriues them quite, the while 
They into errour runne, confounded in their ſinne, 
As {1mple Fowles in lyme, or in the Fowlers gynne. 
And for thoſcprettie Birds, that wont in vsto ing, 
They ſhall at laſt forbeare to welcome inthe Spring, 
When wanting where to pearch, they ſit vpon the ground, 
And curſe them in their Notes,who firſt did woods confound. 
Deare Siſter Hatfield, then hold vp thy drooping head, 
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We tcele no ſuch decay, nor is all ſuccour flcd : 
For | 


the ninteenth Song. 


———— 


For Eſſex is our dower,which greatly doth abound, 
With cuery ſimple good, that in the le 1s found : 

And though we goe to wracke in this ſo generall waſte, 
This hope to vs remaines, we yet may be the laſt, 

When Hatfeld taking heart, where late ſhe ſadly ſtood, 

Sends little Rod;ng foorth, her beſt-beloued Flood; 

Which from her Chriſtall Fouar, as to cnlarge her fame, 

To many a Village lends, herclecre and noble name, 

Which as ſhe wandteth on, through Walrham holds her way, 
With goodly Oken wreaths,which makes her wondrous gay; 
But making at the laſt into the watry Marſh, 

Where though the blady graſſe vawholeſome be and harſh, 
Thoſe wreaths away ſhe caſts, which bounteous Walrham gaue, 
With Bulruſh, Flags,and Reed, to make-her wondrous brauc, 
And her ſelues ſtrength diuides,to ſundry lefſer ſtreames, 

So wantoning ſhee falls into her Soucraigne Thames. 

From whoſc vaſt Beechy bankes a rumor ſtraight reſounds, 
Which quickly ran it ſelte through the Eſſexian grounds, 
That Crouch amongſt the reſt, a Rivers name ſhould ſecke, 

As ſcorning any more the nickname of a Crecke, 
Well furniſht with a Streame, that from the fill to fall, 
Wants nothing that a Flood ſhould be adorn'd withall. 
On * Benge's Batfull ſide, and at her goipg our, 

With Walne:, Foulneſſe faire, neere watred round about, 
Two lles for greater ſtate to ſtay her vp that ſtand, 
Thruſt farre into the Sca, yet fixed to the land ; 

As Nature inghat fort them purpoſely hadplac'd, 

That ſhee by Sea and Land,ſhould cuery way be grac'd. 
Some Sea-Nymphs and belides,her part(there were)that tooke, 
As angry that their Crouch thould not be cald a Brooke; 
And bad her to complaine to Neptune of her wrong. 

But whilſt theſe gricuous ſtirres thus hapned them among, 
Choice Chelmer comes along, a Nymph moſt neatly clecre, 
Which weclneere through the midſt doth cut the wealthy Sheere, 
By Dunmow gliding downe to Chelmsford hold her chaſe, 

To which ſhe giues the name, whichas ſhe doth imbrace 
Cleere Can comes tripping in, and doth with Chelmer cloſe: 
With whoſe ſupply (though ſmall as yet) ſhe greater growcs. 
She for old * Maldon makes,where 1n her pafling by, 
Shee to remembrance calls that Roman Colony, 
Andallthoſe ominous {1gnes her fall that did forcgoc, 
As that which molt expres'd their fatall ouerthrow; 
Crown'd Victory rcuerſt, fell downe whereas ſhee ſtood, 
And thevaſt greeniſh Sea,difcoloured like to blood. 
Shreeks heardlike peoples cries, that ſee their deaths at hand; 
The pourtratures of men imprinted in the ſand. 
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Walflcer 
Oyſters 


Citicum is a Ci: 
ty of Bythinia. 
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| ypon the Adri- 
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18 Song,reci 
teth the Cata. 
logue of rhe 
Eogliſh War: 
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When Chelmer ſcarce arriues in her moſt wiſhed Bay, 

But Blakwater comes in, through many a crooked way, 
Which Pant was call'd of yore ; but that, by Time cxild, 
Shee Froſbwell after hight, then Blakwater inſtil'd, 

But few, ſuch titles haue the Britiſh Floods among, 

When Northcy neere at hand, andth' Tle of 0xſey rung 
With ſhouts the Sea-Nymphs gaue, for ioy of their arrive, 
As cither of thoſe lles 1n curteſte doe fſtriue, 

To T ethis Darlings, which ſhould greateſt honor doe, 
And what the former did, the latter adds thereto, 

But Colne, which frankly lends faire Colechefter her name, 
(On all the Zſſexian ſhore, the Towne of greateſt fame) 
Perceiving how they ſtill in Courtſhip did contend, 
Quoth ſhe, wherefore the time thus idly doe you ſpend £ 
What is there nothing here, that you eſteeme of worth, 
That our big-bellied Sca, or our rich land brings forth £ 
| Thinke you our Oyſters here, vaworthy of your praiſc * 
Pure +Walfeet, which docſtill the daintieſt pallats pleaſe: 
As excellent as thoſe, which are eſteemed moſt. 

The C7ic ſhels, orthoie on the Lacrinian coaſt, 

Or Checſe, which our fat ſoyle to cuery quarter ſends; 

Whole tacke the hungiy Clowne, and Plow-man ſo commends. 
If youeſtecme not thele, as things aboue the ground, 

Looke vnder,where the Vrnes of ancient times are found: 

The Roman Emp'rours Coynes,oft dig'd out of the duſt, 

And warlike Weapons,now conſum'd with cankring ruſt : 

The huge and maſly Bones, of mighty fearefull me 

To tell the worlds-full ſtrength, what creatures liued then; 
When in her height of youth, the luſtic fruitfull earth 

Brought foorth her big-limb'd brood,cuen Gyants in their births 

Thus ſpoke ſhee, when from Seca they ſuddenly doe heare 
A ſtrong and horrid noyſe, which ſtruck the land with feare: 
For with their crooked Trumps, kis T ritons, Neptune ſent, 
To watrne the wanton Nymphs,that they incontinent 
Should ſtraight repaire to Srovr, in Orwells pleaſant Road; 
For it had been aivulg'd the Ocean all abroad, 

That 0»well and this Stour, by mecting in one Bay, 

| Two.,thateach others good, intended euery way, 
Prepar'd to fing a Song, that ſhould preciſely ſhow, 

That Aeaway for her life, their skill could not out-goe: 
For Stour, a daintic flood, that duly doth diuide 

Faire S»yfolke from this Shire, ypon her other ſide; 

By Clare firſt comming in, to Sy4bary doth ſhow, 

The euen courſe ſhe keepes; when farre ſhe doth not flow, 
But Bretox a bright Nymph, freſh ſuccour to her brings: 
Yet is ſhe not ſo proud of her ſuperfluous Springs, 
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But Orwell comming in from 1pſwitch rhinkes that ſhee, 
Should ſtand for it with Szgvr, and laſtly they agree, + 


Andthart into the Eaſt they firſt were taught to trade, 

Beſides,of all the Roads, and Hauens of the Eaſt, 

This Harbor where they meet, is reckoned for the beſt. 

Our Voyages by Sca,and braue diſcouerics knowne, 

Thcir argument they make,and thus they ſing their owne; | 
In Sezerns late tu'd lay, that Empreſfle of the Weſt, 

In which great Ar7hurs aftesare ro the lite expreſt: 

His Conqueſts rothe North, who Norway did inuade, 

Who Grone/and, Iſeland next, then Lapland laſtly made 

His awfull Empircs bounds, the Britans afts among, 

This God-like Heroes deeds exaRtly haue becne ſung : 

His valiant people then, who to thoſe Countries brought, | 

Which many an age fince that, our great'ſt diſcoueries thought, 

This worthicſt then of ours, our * Argonauts ſhall lead. 

Next Malzo, who againe that Conquerors ſteps to tread, T 
Succeeding him in Raigne, in conqueſts ſono leſle, 
Plow'd vp the frozen Sea, and with as faire ſuccefle, | 
By that great Conquerors claime, firſt Orkney ouerran; | 
Proud Denmarke then ſubdu'd, and ſpacious Norwsy wan, 
Ceaſd !ſcland tor his owne, and Goteland to each ſhore, 
Where Arthurs full-ſaild Fleet had cuer toucht before. | 

And when the Britans Raigne came after to decline, | 
And to the Cambrian hils their tare did them confine, 

The Saxon ſ\gaying all, in A{freds powerfull raigne, 

Our Engliſh 0&cy put a Fleet to Sea againe, 

Of rthuge Norwezgzran Hilles, and newes did hither bring, 

Whoſe tops are hardly wrought in twelue dayes trauailing, 

But leauing Norway then a Sterboard, forward kept, 

And with our Engliſh Sayles that mightie Ocean ſwept, | 
Where thoſe ſterne people wonne, whom hope of gaine doth call, | 
In Hulkes with grapling hooks, to hunt thedreadfull Whall ; | 
And great Daina downe from her firſt ſpringing place, 

Doth roulchcrſwelling waves in churliſh Neptunes face, 

Then Woolitan after him diſcouering Danſig found, 

Where Wixels mighty mouth is powrd intothe Sound, 

And towing vp his ſtreame, firſt taught the Engliſh Oares, 

| The vſcfull way of Trade to thoſe moſt gainefull ſhores. 
And when the Norman Stem here {trong ind potent grew, 

| And thcir ſucceſſefull ſonnes, did glorious as purſue, 

One Nichoias nam'dof Lyn, where hir{t he breath*dthe ayre, 

Though 0x/ordtaughthim Art,and well may hold him deare: 

Ith' Mathematicks learnd. (although a Fryer profeſt) 

To ſee thoſe Northerne Climes,with great deſire poſleſt, 


| 
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Himſelfe | 
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That fince the Britans hence their firſt Diſcoueries made, L 


| riverof Danke, 
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Himſelfe hethither ſhip'd, and skilfull in the Globe, 
Tooke euery ſeucrall height with his true Aſtrolobe; 
The Whirlpooles of the ſeas,and came to vnderſtand, 


From the foure Card'nall winds,foure indraughts that command, 


Int'any of whoſe falls, if th'wandring Barque doth light, 
It hurried is away with ſuch tempeſtuous flight, 
Into that ſwallowing gulfe, which ſeemes as it would draw 
The very carth.it ſelfe into th' infernallmaw. 
Foure ſuch Immcaſur'd Pooles, Phyloſophers agree, 
Ith foure parts of the world vndoubtedly to bee; 
From which they haue ſuppoſd, Nature the winds doth raiſe, 
And from them to proceed the flowing of the Seas. 
And when onr Ciuill warres began at laſt to ceaſe, 
And theſe late calmer times of Oliuc-bearing Peace, 
Gaue leaſuretogreat Minds, farre Regions todeſcry; 
That braue aduentrous Knight, our Sir Hugh Willoughby, 
Ship'd forthe Northren Scas,mongſt thoſe congealed Piles, 
Faſhioned by laſting Froſts, like Mountaines,and like Iles, 
(In all her fearctulſt ſhapes ſaw Horror, whoſe great mind, 
In lefler bounds then theſe, that could not be confin'd, 
Aduenturcd on thoſe parts, where Winter ſtill doth keepe; 
When molt the Icy cold had chaind vp all the Deepe) 
In Bleake CArz;z4's Road his death neere Zaplandtooke, 
Where Kegor from her ſcite,on thoſe grim Seas doth looke. 
Two others follow then, eternall fame that wonne, 
Our Chancellor, and with him, compare we Jexkinſon : 
For R1ffia both imbarqu'd, the firſt ariuing there, 
Entring D#uina's mouth, yp her proud ſtreame did ſteere 
| To Yelxad, to behold her pompe, the Ruſaan State, 
Moſcon;a meaſuring then the other with like Fate, 
Both thoſe vaſt Realmes ſuruay'd, then into BatFriapaſt, 
To Bozhors bulwarkt walls, then to the liquid waſt, 
Where 0x#s rolcth downe twixr his farre diſtant ſhores, 
And o're the Caſpian Maine, with ſtrong vntyred Oares, 
Aducnturcd to view rich Perſias wealth and pride, 
Whoſe true report thereof, the Engliſh lince haue tride.' 
With F:tch, our Eldred next, deferu'dly placed is; 
Both trauailing to ſee, the Syrian T ripolis, 
The firſt of which'(in this whoſe noble ſpirit was ſhowne) 
To view thoſe parts, to vs that were themoſt ynknowne, 
On thence to Ormus ſer, Goa,Cambaya , then, 
To vaſt Zelabdim, thence to Echubar , agen 
Croft Ganges mighty fircame,and his large bankes did view, 
To Baccola went 0n, to Bengola, Pegu; 
And for Mallaccanthen, Zeiten, and Cochin caſt, 
Meaſuring withmany a ſtep, the. great Eaft-1nd14n walt. 
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The othcr trom thar place, the firſt before had gone; : 
Detcrmining to ſee the broad-wald Babylon, F 
Croſt Enphrates, and row'd againſt his mightie ſtreame; 
Licia, and GaFa ſaw, with great Hieraſalem, | 
And our deare Sautevrs ſeat, bleſt ' Bethlem did behold;'- 
And 1Teurdar, of whoſe waues,much is in Scriptures told. 

Then A/acham, who(through loue to lang aducnrures led) 
Mederas wealthy Iles, the firſt diſcouered, 
Who hauing ſtolne a mayd,to whom he was afli'd, 
Yer her rich parents ſtill her marriage rites deni'd, 
Put with her foorth to Sea, where many a danger paſt, 
Vpon an 1le of thoſe, at length by tempeſt caſt; 
And putting in, to giue his tender Loue ſome caſe,  - + 
Which very il] had brook'd, the rough and boyſtrous Scas; 
And lingring for her health, within rhe quict Bay, | 
The Mariners moſt {alſe, fled with the Ship away, 
When as it was not long, but ſhee gauc vp her.breath, 
When he whoſe teares in vaine bewayld her timelcfle death: 
That their deſerued Rites her Funcrall could not haue, 
A homely Altar built vpon her honoured grauc. 
When with his folke but few, not paſſing two or three, 
Thcre making thema Boat, but rudely of one Tree, 
Put foorth againe to Sca, where after many a flaw, 
Suchas before themſclues, ſcarce Mortall euer ſav; 
Nor miſcrable men could poſſibly ſuſtaine, 
Now ſwallowecd with the waucs, and then ſpu'd Vp againe; 
Artlength were on the coaſt of Sun-burnt Aﬀfrick throwne: 
T*amaze that further world, andto amuſe our owne. 
Then Windham who new wayes, for vs and ours to trie, 
For great Morrocco made, diſcoucring Barbarie. 
Lock, T owerſon, Fenner ncxt, vaſt Gumey forth that ſought, 
And of her Iuory, home in great abundance brought, * 
The Eaſt-Indian Voy'ger then, the valiant ZLancaiter, 
To Bnona Eſperance, Comara, Zanziber, 
To Njcuba, as hee to Gomerpolo went, 
Till his ſtrong Bottome ſtrucke Mollrceos Continent ; 
Aiid fayling to BraFeel another time he tooke 
olynda's chictelt Townc, and Harbour F arnambnke, 
And with thcir precious Wood, Sugar, and Cotton fraught, 
It by his ſafe returne, into his Countrie brought, 
Then Forboſher,whole fame flew all the Ocean o'r, 
Who tothe Northweſt ſought, huge China's wealthy ſhore, 
When nearer to the North, that wandring Sea-man ſer, 
Where hce in our hotit Mon'ths of Tune and Tuly met 
With Snow ,Froit, Haile, & Sleet, and found ſterne Winter ſtrong, 


VVith mighty Iles of 1ce,and Mountaines huge and long. 
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VVhereas it comes and goes.,the great cternall Light, 
Makes halfe the yeare ſtill day, and halfe continuall night. 
Then for thoſe Bounds vnknown, he brauely ſet againe, 
As hea Sca-god were, familiar with the Maine, 

The Noble Fenton next, and lackmay we preterre, 
Both Voyagers, that were with famous Forboſher, 

And Daxies, three times forth that for the Northweſt made; 
Still ſtriving by that courſe, tinrich the Engliſh Trade : 
And as hc well deſeru'd to his cternall fame. 
There by a mightie Sea, Imortaliz'd his Name. 

With noble Gilbert next, comes Hoard who tooke in hand 
Tocleere the courſe ſcarſe knowne into the New-found Land, 
And view'd the plenteous Seas, and fiſhfull Hauens where 


-Qurneighbouring Nations ſince haue ſtor'd them euery yeare. 


Then donray Th, 4 a, Drake, the Nauall Palme that wonne, 
Who ſtroue in his long Courſe to emulate the Sunne : 

Of whom the Spamard vsd a Prophecieto tell, 

That from the Britiſh Iſles ſhould riſe a Dragon fell, 

That with his armed wings, ſhould ſtrike th *7berien Maine, 
And bring in after time much horror vpon Sparne. 

This morethen man (or what) this Demie-godar Sea, 
Leauing bchind his backe, the great America, 

Vpon the ſurging Maine his wel-ſtretch't Tacklings flewd, 
To fortiethree Degrees of North'ly Latituae , 

Vnto that Land before to th' Chriſtian world vaknowne, 
VVhich in his Countries right henam'd New A/b;on; 
Andinthe VVeſteme 7ne, ſpight of the power of Spezne, 
Hee Saint 1ago tooke, Domingo, Cartazene : 

And leauing of his proweſle, a marke in euery Bay, 

Saint A#guſtins ſurpriz'd, in Terra Florida, 

Then thoſc that foorth for Sea, Induſtrious Rawlejgh wrought, 
And them with euery thing, fit for diſcouery fraught; 
That Amadas, (whofe Name doth ſcarſely Engliſh ſound) 
With Barlow, who the firſt Virginia throughly found. 

As Greenvile, whom he got to vndertake that Sea, 

Three ſundry times from hence, whe touch'd Yirginia, 
(In his {o rareachoyce, it well approou'd his wit; 

That with ſo brauea Spirit, his turne ſo well could fir. 

O Greenvile, thy great Name, for eucrbe renown'd, 

And borne by Neptune ſtill, about this mightie Round; 
Whoſe Nauall Conflict wanne thy Nation ſo much fame, 
And in th' 1berians bred feare of the Engliſh name. 

Nor ſhould Fame ſpeake her low'dſt,0f Lane,ſheecould not lie, 
Who in Virginia left, with th' Engliſh Colony, 

Himſelte ſo brauely bare, among{t our people there, 
That him they onely lou'd, when others they did feare, 


And 
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And from thoſe Barbarous,brutc,and wild Y:;ro:mans, wan 
Such rencrence, as in himthere had been morethen man. 
Then he which fauoured {till, ſich high attempts as theſe, 
Rewleizh, whoſe reading made him skil'd in all the Seas, 
Imbarqu'd his worthy ſelfe, and his aducnturous crue, 
And with a proſperous Sayle to thoſe faire Countries flew, 
Where 0renoque, as he, on in his courſe doth roule, 
Seemes 25 his greatnes meart,grim Neptune to controule, 
Like to a puifant King,whoſe Realmes extend ſo farre, 
That many a potent Prince his Tributarics are. 
So arc his Branches Seas, and in the rich Gzzana, 
| A Floodasproud as he, the broad-brim'd 0rellara : 
{ And onthe ſpacious firme Manoas mightic ſcat, 
The land (by Natures power) with wonders moſt repleat, 
So Leigh, Cape Briton ſaw, and Rameas Iles againe; 
As Tompſon vadertooke the Voyage to New-Spazne : 
And Hawkins not behind,the bcit of theſe before, 
Who hoyſing ſayle, to ſeekethe moſt remoreſt ſhore, 
Vpon that new-nam'd Spazne, and Guizay ſought his prize, 
As onefwhdſe mighty mind ſmall things could nor ſuffice, 
The ſonne(of his braue Syre, who with his furrowing Keele, 
Long ere that time had rouch'dthe goodly rich Brazeel. 
Cor:ragious Candifh then, a ſecond Neptune here, 
Whole fame fild cuery mouth, and tooke ypeuery care. 
What man could in his time diſcourſe of any Seas, 
But of braue Candibtalk'd, and of his voyages; 
Whothrough the South Seas paſt, about this earthly Ball, 
And ſaw thoſe Starres, to them thar onely riſe and fall, 
And with his filken ſayles, ſtayn'd with the richeſt Ore, 
Dar'd any oneto paſſe wherc he had been before. 
| Count Cumberland, ſo hence to ſeeke th'Aſores ſent, 
Andto the Weſterne-Inde, to Porta Ricco went, 
And with the Englith power it brauely did ſurprize. 
Sir Robert Dudley then, by ſea thar ſought to riſe, 
Hoyſt Sayles with happy windsto th'Tles of Trinidado: 
Paria then he paſt, the Ilands of Granado, 
As thoſe of Santa Cru7, and Porta Ricco : then 
Amongſt the famous ranke of our Sea-ſcarching men, 
Is Preſto Tent to Sea; with Summers foorth tofinde, 
| Aducnturcs in the parts vpon the Weſfterne-Inat ; 
| Port Sante who ſurpriz'd, and Coches, with the Fort 
Of Coro, and the Towne, when in ſubmiſſiue ſorr, 
Cumana ranſome crau'd, Saint James of Leonſack'd, 
Iamica went inot free, but as the reſt they wrack'd, 
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That Voyage vndertooke, as they before had done: 
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He Saint 1ago ſaw, Domingo, Margarita, 

By Terrafirmaſayl'd toth'Tlands of Iemice, 

Vp Rio Dolcerow'd, and witha eu perous hand, 
Returning to his home, touch'd at the New- found-land, 
Where at 1amicas Iles, couragious Parker met 

With Sherley, and along vp Rro Dolceſer, 

Where bidding him adue, on his owne courſe he ran, 
And tooke Campeches Towne, the chicPſt of 1aucatayn. 

A Freegate, and from thence did home to Brita bring, 
With moſt ſtrange Tribure fraught,duetothat Indian King, 
Ar mightie Neprunes beck, thus ended they their Song, 

VVhen as from Harwich all to Louing-land along, 
Greatclaps and ſhouts were heard reſounding to the ſhore, 
Wherewith th*Eſſexian Nymphs applaud their loued Szour, 
From the S»ffolcean ſide yet thoſe which Sroxy preterre 
Their princely Orwell praiſe, as muchas th'other her: 

For though clcare Briton be rich Ssffolkes from her ſpring, 
Which Stour vpon her way to Harwich downe doth bring, 
Yet Deben of her ſelfe a ſtout and ſtedfaſt friend, 

Her ſuccour to that Sea, necre Orwels Road doth ſend, 


When Waxeney to the North, rich S»folks onely meere, 
As Stour vpon the North, from Eſſex parts this Sheere, 
Leſt Stour and Orwell thus might fteale her Nymphes away, 
In Neptuzes name commands, that here their force ſhould ſtay: 
For that her ſelfe and Tar in honor of the Deepe, 
"Were purpoſed a Feaſt in Loving-land to keepe, 
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The Muſe that part of Suffolke ſings, | 
T hat lyes to Norfolke, and then brizes | | 
The bright Norfolcean Nymphes, te vheft 
ToLouing-land, to Neptunes Feaſt ; | 
To Ouze theleſſe then aowne ſhee takes, | 
Where fhee a Flight at River males: 

And thence toMarſh land ſhee deſcends, 
With whoſe free praiſe this Song ſhee ends. 


Pom Suffolke roſe a ſound, through the Norfolcean ſhore 

BARN That ran it ſelfe, the like had not bin heard before: 

7 (Sk For hethatdoth of Sea the powerful Trident weld, mL 

CSE His Tritons made proclime,a * Nymphallto beheld | (rein 

' Inhonor of himſelfe,in Loving-land,where he ; Nymphs, 

| Themolt ſeleted Nymphes appointed/had to be. | 

| Thoſe Seamayds that abour his ſecret walkes doe dwell, | 

| Which tend his mightic heards of V Vhales, and Fiſhes fell, 

| Asof the Riuers thoſe, amongſt the Meadowes ranke, 

| That play in cuery Foar'd, and ſport on euery banke, | 

| Were ſummmon'd to be there, in paine of Neptures hate: | | 

For he would haue his Feaſt, obſeru'd with god-like ſtate, | 

When thofe S»ffolcean Floods, that ſided not with Sore, 

Their ſtreames but of themſclues into the Occan powre, | 

| As Or, through all the coaſt a Flood of wondrous fame, | 

| Whoſe honored fall begets a * Hauenof hername. | Orfird Haven, 
And Blyth a daintic Brooke, their ſpeedy courſe doe caſt, 

For Neptune with the reſt,to Lourmg-land to halt: 

When Wazerey in her way, on this Seprentriall tide, 

That theſetwo Eaſterne Shires doth cqually dwwide, 

From * Laphamford leads on, her ſtreame into the Eaſt, eng ng 

By Bungey, then along by Beckles, _ poſleſt Fes jo es 
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Ot Loumeg-land, bout which her I1mber Armes ſhe throwes, 
VVith Neprane taking hands, betwixtthem who incloſe, 
And her an lland make, fam'd for her ſcite ſo farre. 

But Icave her Muſe awhile, and let vs on with Tar, 


Ar Gatelend T'V Vhich Garienaſome,ſome Hicr, ſome Tar doe name; 


VVhorifing from her ſpring not farre from Walſingham, 
Through the Norfolcean fields ſeemes wantonly to play, 
To Norwich comes at length,towards Tarmonth on her way, 
VVhere Wertſum from the South, and Bariden doe beare 
Vpwith her,by whoſe wealth ſhemuch is honored there, | 
To intertainc her Tar, that in her ſtate doth ſtand, 

With Townes of high'ſt account,the fourth of all the land : 
That hoſpitable place to the Induſtrious Dutch, 

Whoſe skill in making Stuffes, and workmanſhip is ſuch, 
(For refuge hithcr come) as they our ayd deſerue, 

By labour ſorc that liue, whilſt oft the Exzliſh ftaruc; 

On Roots,and Pulſe that feed, on Beefe and Mutton ſpare, 
So frugally they liuc, not gluttons as we are. 

But from my former Theame,fince thus I haue digreſt, 
Ile borrow more of Time, vntill my Nymphs be dreft : 
And ſince theſe Foods fall out ſo fitly in my way, 

A little while to them I will conuert my Lay. 

The Colewort, Colifloure, and Cabidge in their ſeaſon, 
The Rouncecfall, great Beanes, and carly ripening Peaſon; 
The Onion, Scallion, Lecke,which Houſewiues highly rate 
Their kinfſman Garlicke then, the poore mans M1thridate; 
The ſauory Parſnipnext, and Carrer pleaſing food, 

The Skirret (which ſome ſay)in'Sallar: ſtirres the blood, 

The Turnip , taſting wellto Clownes in V Vinter weather. 
Thus in our verſe weput, Roots, Hearbs,and Fruits together. 
The great moyſt Pumpion then, that on the ground doth lic, 
A purer of his kind, the ſweet Muske-million by; 

VVhich Cainty pallats now,becauſe they would not want, 
Hauc kindly learnt to ſet,as yearcly to tranſplant: 

The Radiſh ſomewhar hote, yet vrine doth prouoke; 

The Cucumber as cold, the heating Artichoke ; 

The Cttrons, which our ſoylc not cafly doth affourd ; 

The Rampion rare as that, the hardly gotten Gourd, 

But in theſe triuiallthings, Muſe, wander not too long, 
Bvrt now to nimble 74r, turne we our actiuc Song, 

Wh:ch inher winding courſc, from Norwich to the Mayne, 
By many a ſtately ſear laſciuionſly doth ſtraine, 
To 7.:rmonth till ſhe come, her oncly chriſtned Towne, 


Whole hihing trough the Realme, doth her ſo much renowne, 
V Vhere thoſe that with their ners ſtil] haunt the boundles lake, 


Her ivch a ſumptuous feaſt of ſalted Herrings make, 


As | 
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As they had rob'd the Sea of all his former ſtore, 
And paſt that very howre, it could produce 10 more. 
Her owne ſelues Harbour here,when Tar doth hardly win, 
Bur kindly ſhe againe, ſaluted is by Thrin, 
A fairc Norfolcean Nymph, which grarifics her fall. 
Now are the * Tr;/ozs heard, to Loning-lard to call, 
| Which Neptuaes great co:mmaunds, before them braucly beare, 
Commanding all the Nympis of high account that were, 
| Which in fat Holand larke amongſt the queachy plaſhes, 
Or play them on the ſands, vpon the fomy waſhes, 
As all the watry brood,which haunt the German deepes, 
Voon whole briny Curles, the dewy morning weepes, 
To Loving-land tocome, and in their beſt attires, 
Thar mceting to obſcrue, asnow the time requires, 
When Erix, Neptuncsſonne by Venus , to rhg ſhore 
To ſec them ſafely brought, their Herault came before, 
And for a Mace he held in his huge hand, the horne 
Of thatſo much-cſtcem'd, ſea-honoring Vnicorne. 
Next Proto wondrous ſwift, led all the reſt the way, 
Then ſhe which makes the calm«s, the mild Cymedzce, 
With god-like Dor:da, and Galatea faire, 
| With daintic Nets of pearle,caft o'r their braided haire : 
Azalys which the Sea doth falr,and ſeaſoned keepe; 
And Batheas, moſt ſupreame and ſoucraigne in the deepse, 
Brings Cyane, to the waues which that greene colour giucs; 
Then Atmis, which in Fogs and miſtic vapours lines : 
' Phrinax, the Billowes rough, and ſurges that beſtrides, 
And Rothion, that by her on the wilde waters rides; 
Wirth 1cthias,that ot Frye the keeping cothretaine, 
As Pholot, moſt that 1ules the Monſters of the Maine: 
Which brought to beare them out, if any need ſhould fall, 
The Dolphin, Sea-horſe;Gramp,the Wherlpoole,and the Whall, 
An hundred more beltdes, 1 readily couldname, 
With theſe as Neptune wiPd,to Louing-land that came. 
Theſe Nymphs ttick'd vp in tyets, the Sea-gods to delight: 
Of Currall of each kind, the blacke,the red, the white; 
With many ſundry ſhels, the Scallop large, and faire; 
The Cockle ſmall and round, the Perrwinkle ſparc, 
| The Oyſter, whercin oft the pcarle is foundto breed, 
| The Mufſell, which retaines that daintic Orient {ecd: 


| In Chaines and Bracelets made, with linkes of ſundry twiſts, 


| Some worne about their waſts,thcirnecks, ſome on the wriſts. 

Great ſtore of Amber there,and Tear they did not mifle; 

Their lips they ſweetned had with coſtly Ambergris. 
Scarcely the * Neriad's thus arriued from the Seas, 

| Bur from the freſher ſtreames the brighter * Njades, 
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To Loging-land make haſte with all the ſpeed they may, 
For feare their fellow-Nymphes ſhould for their comming ſtay. 
Glicothe running Streames in ſweetneſſle ſtill that keepes, 
And Clymene which rules,when they ſurround their deepes. 
Sp10, in hollow bankes,the waters that doth hide: 
With 0pzs that doth beare them backward with the Tyde. 
Semaia that for ſights doth keepe the water cleare: 
Zanthe their yellow ſands, that maketh ts appeare, 
Then Drymo for the Okes that ſhaddow cuery banke, | 
Phylodice, the boughsfor Garlands freſh and ranke, 
Which the cleare Naiades make them * Anadems withall, 
When they arecald to daunſe in Neptunes mightic hall. 
Then Lizea, which maintaines the Birds harmonious laycs, | 
Which fing on Riuers banks amongſt the ſlender ſprayes, 
VVith Rhoda, which for them doth nurſe the Roſeat ſcts, 
loida, which preſerucs the azure Violets. 
Anthea, of the flowers, that hath the generall charge, 
And Syrinx of the Reeds, that grow vponthe Marge. 
Some of theſe louely Nymphes wore on their flaxen haire 
Fine Chaplets made of Flaggs, that fully lowred were: 
VVith Water cans againe, ſome wantonly them dightr, 
VVhole larger leafe and flower, gaue wonderfull delight 
To thoſe that wiſtly view'd their Beauties : ſome againe, 
That ſoueraigne places held amongſt the watry traine, 
Of Cat-tayles made them Crownes, which fromthe Sedge doth 
Whichneatly wouen were,and ſometo grace the ſhow, (grow, 
Of Lady-ſmocks moſt white,doe rob each neighbouring Mcad, 
VVherewith their looſer locl-s moſt curiouſly they breyd, 
Now thus together com'n, =_ friendly doe deuiſe, 
Some of light toyes,and ſome of matters graue and wiſe. 
But to breake off their ſpeech, her recd when Syrinx.ſounds, 
Somecaſtthemſclues in Rings,and fell ro Hornepipe rounds : 
They cealing.,as againe to others turnes it falls, 
They luſtic Galiards tread,ſfome others Iiggs, and Braules. 
This done, vpon the banke rogether being ſet, 
Procceding inthe cauſe, for which they thus were met, 
In mightie Neptune: praiſe, theſe Sea-borne Virgins ſing : 
Let carth,and ayre, ſay they with the high praiſes ring, 
Of Saturne by his Ops, the moſt renowned * Sonne, 
From allthegods but 7eve, the Diadem that wonne, 
Whole ofIpring wiſe and ſtrong , deare Nymphes let vs relate, 
On mountaines of vaſt waucs,know he that fits in ſtate, 
And with his Tridentrules, the vniuerſall ſtreame, 
To be the onely ſyre of mightic Polypheme. 
On fayre Thooſa got old Phorcus loucd child, 
Who in a fained ſhape that god of Sea beguild. 
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Three thouſand princely ſonnes,and louely Nymphs as we, 
Were to great Neptune borne, of which we ſparing be: 
Some by his goodly Queene, ſome in his Lemmans bed, 
Chryaſor grim begor, on ſterne cAſeduſas head. 
Swart Broptes, for his owne ſo mightic Neptazetakes, 
One of the Cyclops ſtrong, loves Thunder-bolts that makes. 
Great Neptune, Neligs got,(it you for wiſedome ſeeke) 
Who was old Ne#tors {yre, the grau'ſt and wiſeſt Greeke. 
Or from this King of waues, of ſuch thou lou'ſt to heare, 
Of famous Nations firſt, that mightie Founders were, 
Then Cadmus, who the plot of ancient Thebes contriu'd, 
From Neptune God of Sea, his Pedigree deriu'd, 
By Azcnor his old Syer, who rul'd Phenicialoug : 
So Inachus, the chicfe of Argives uu and ſtrong 
Claim'd kinred of this King, and by ſome beauttous Neece, 
So did Pelaſenus too, who peopled ancient Greece. 
A world of mightic Kings and Princes I could name, 
From our god Neptune ſprung; letthis ſuffice, his fame 
Incompaſleth the world thoſe Starres which ncuct riſe, 
Aboue the lower South, are ncucr from his eyes : 
As thoſe againe to him doe cucry day appeare, 
Continually that keepe the Northerne Hemiſphere; 
Who like a mightic King, doth caſt his Watched robe, 
Farre wider then the land, quite round about the Globe. 
VVhcre is there one to him that may compared be, 
That both the Poles at once continually doth ſee ; 
And Gyant-like with heauen as often maketh warres, 
The Ilands (in his power)as numberlefle as Starres, 
He waſhcth at his will, and with his mightic hands, 
He makes the cuen ſhores, oft mountainous with Sands : 
\Whoſe creatures, which obſcrue his wide Emperiall ſeat, 
Like his immeaſured ſelfe, arc infinite and great. 
Thus ended they thcir Song, and off th'aſſembly brake, 
When quickly towards the welt,the Muſe her way doth take; 
hereas the ſwelling {oyle, as from one banke doth bring 
This * Wanency ſung beforc,and * Oſe the leſſe, whoſe ſpring 
Towards Ouſe the greater poynts,and downe by Thetford glides, 
V Vhereſhee clecre Thet receiues, her glory that diuides, 
With hernew-named Towne, as wondrous glad that ſhee, 
For frequency of late, fo much eſteemd ſhould be : 
Where fince theſe confluent Floods, ſo fit for Hauking lye, 
And ſtore of Fowle intice skibd Falkoners there to flye. 
Now of a flight at Brooke ſhall my deſcription be : 
What ſubie& can be found, that lies not faire rome, * 
Of {imple Shepheards now,my Muſe exactly fings, 
And then of courtly Loues, and the affaires of Kings. 
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Then ina Buskind ſtraine, the warlike ſpeare and ſhield, 
And inſtantly againe of the diſports of Field; 

What canthis Ile produce, that lyes from my report, 
Induſtrious Muſe, procced then to thy O_ ſport, 

When making for the Brooke, the Falkoner doth cſpie 
On Riuer, Plaſh, or Merc, where ſtorc of Fowledoth lye: 
Whence forced ouer land, by skilfull Falconers trade : 

A faire conuenient flight, may caſtly be made. 
He whiſtleth off his Hawkes, whoſe nimble pincons ſtreight, 
Doc worke themſelues by turnes,into a Aarely height: 
After Pigcons, | And if that after * check, the one or both doe goe, 
ron | Sometimes he them the Lure, ſometimes doth water ſhow, 
| ; The trembling Fowle that hearetheTigging Hawk-bels ring, 
And finditis roo late, to truſt then totheir wing, 
Lye flat vpon the flood, whilſt the high-mounted Hawks, 
Then bcing lords alone, in their ctheriall walkes, 
Aloft ſobrauely ſtirre, their bells ſo thicke that ſhake 
nes my Which when the Falkoner ſees, that ſcarce one * plane they make: 
Jos, — | Thegallant'{t Birds ſaith he, that euer flew on wing, 
And ſweares there is Flight, were worthy of a King. 

Then making to the Flood, to force the Fowles to riſe, 
The fierceandeager Hawkes,downe thrilling from the Skies, 
Croſsing the | Make ſundry * Cancelcers e'r they the Fowle can reach, 
ayreintheir | Whichthen to faue their lives, their wings doe lively ſtretch, 

te | But whenthe whizzing Bels the ſilent ayre doecleaue, 
And that their greateſt ſpecd, them vainly doe deceiue; 
And the ſharpe cruell Hawkes, they at their backs doe view, 
LaytheFowlcs| Themſelues for very feare they inſtantly * incawe. 
2game intothe! The Hawkes get vp againe into their former place; 
wad And ranging here and there, in that their ayery race: 
Still as the fearefull Fowle attempt to ſcape away, 
With many a ſtouping brauc, them in againe they lay. 
But when the Falkoners take their Hawking-poles in hand, 
Andcrofling of the Brooke, doe put it ouer land: 
The Hawke gtues it a ſouſe, that makes it to rebound, 
Well neere the height of man, ſometime abouc the ground; 
Oft rakes aleg, or wing, oft takes away the head, 
And oft from necketo tayle, the backe in two doth ſhread. 
With many a Wo ho ho, and iocond Lure again, 
When he his quarry makes vpon the graſly plaine. 

But to my Floods againe : when as this 0nze the leſſe 
Hath taken in cleere 7 het, with farre more free acccilc 
To 0uze the great ſhee goes, her Queene that commeth crown'd, 
As ſuchaRiuer fits, ſo many miles renown'd; 

And poynting to the North, her Chriſtall front ſhe daſhes 
Againſt the ſwelling ſands of the ſurrounded Waſhes , 
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And Nepture in her Armes, ſo amply doth imbrace, 
As ſhe would rob his Queene, faire Theris of her place. 


With that faire Riuer thus, thee gently doth debate. 
Diſdaineme nor, deare Flood, in thy excefliue pride, 

There's ſcarccly any ſoyle that fitteth by thy ſide, 

Who(e Tutte ſo batfull is,or beares ſodeepea ſwath, 

Nor is thereany Marſh in all Great Britaine, hath 

So many goodly ſeats, or that can truely ſhow 

Such Raritics as T : ſo that all Marſhes owe 

Much honor to my name, forthat exceeding grace, 

Which they recciue by me, ſo ſoucraigne in my place. 

Though Rumney, as ſome ſay, for fineneſſe of hergraſle, 

And for her daintie cite, all other doth ſurpaſſe : 

Yer arc thoſe Seas but poore, and Riuers that confine 

Her greatneſſe but meaneRills, bethey compar'd with mine, 

Nor hardly doth ſhee tythth'aboundant Fowle and Fith, 

Which Nature giues to me, as ] my ſelfe can wiſh, 

As Amphitr:te oft, calls me her ſweet and faire, 

And ſends the Northrene winds to curle my braided haire, 

And makes the * Waſhes ftand, to watch and ward me ſtill, 

Leſt that rough god of Sea,on me ſhould worke his will. 

Old Wisbitch to my grace, my circuit fits within, 

And neere my banks I haue the neighbourhood of Zyz. 

Both Townes of ſtrength and ſtate, my profits ſtill that vent : 

No Marſh hath more of Sca, none more of continent, 

Thus Marſh-land ends her ſpeech, as one that throughly knew, 

What was hcr proper praiſe, and what was 0#zes due. 

With that the zealous Mule, in her Poetiquerage, 

To Walſinzham would needs haue gone a Pilgtimage, 

To view thoſe fartheſt ſhores, whence little Njger flowes 

Into the Northrene Maine, and ſee the gleabe where growes 

That Saffron,(which men ſay) this land hath not the like, 

All Exrepe that excels : but here ſhe ſayle doth ſtrike, 

For that Apollopluckt her ecafly by the earc; 

And told her in that part of Norfolke, it there were 

Ought worthy of reſpect, it was not in her way, 

When for the greater 0#ze, her wing ſhe doth diſplay, 


Which when rich Marfh-land ſees,leaft ſhe ſhould looſe her ſtate, 
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Now from New market comes the Mnſe, 
Whaſe ſpacious Heath, ſhee wiſtly viewes, 

T hoſe Ancient Ditches and ſurneyes, 
Which our firſt Szxons here did raiſe - 

- Ts Gogmagog then turnes her tale, 
4nd ſhewes you Ring-tailes pleaſant vale, 
And to ave Cambridge all her Rites, 

T he Muſes toher T owne invites. 

Ard lat, Elies praiſe ſhre ſins, 

An end which ts this Camtobrings. 


AY this our little reſt, thus having gotten breath, 
Ky And fairely in our way, vpon Newmarket-Heath : 
q Thar great andancient * Ditch,which vs cxpected long, 

= Inſpicdby the Muſe, at her arrinall ſong : 
O Tine, what earthly thing with thee it ſelfe can truſt, 
When thou in thine owne courſe, artto thy ſelfe vniuſt! 
Doſt thou contract with death, and to obliuion giue 
Thy glorics, after them: yer ſhamefully dart live ? 
O Time, had(t thou preſeru'd, what labouring man hath done, 
Thou long before this day, mightſt to thy ſelte haue wonne 
A Deitie with the gods, and in thy Temple =—= 
Bur ſacriligious thou, haſt all great workes defac'd, 
For though the things themfelues haue ſuffered by thy theft, 
| Yer with their Ruines,thou, to ages mightſt hauc letr, 
Thoſe Moruments who rear'd, and not haue ſuftred thus 
Poſteritic ſo much, abuſe both thee and vs. 
I, byth'Ea# Anzles firſt, who from this Heath aroſe, 
The long'ſt and largeſt Ditch,ro check their Mercra » foes; 
Becauſe my depth, and breadth, ſo ſtrangely doth exceed, 
Mens low and wretched thoughts, they conſtantly decreed, 
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Thatby the Deuils helpe, I needs muſt raiſed be, 
Wherefore the Dewls-Ditch they baſely named me : 
When ages long before, Ibare Saint Edmonds name, 
Becauſe vpto my fide, (ſome haue ſuppoſed) came 


'| The Liberties bequeath'd to his more ſacred Shrine, 


Therefore my fellow Dykes, ye ancient fricnds of mine, 

That out of earth were raifd, by men whoſe minds were great, 

It isno maruaile, though Obliuion dee you thicat. 

Firſt,* Flemditchnext my ſelfe, that art of greateſt ſtrength, 

That doeſt extend thy courſe full ſeauen large mile in length: 

And thou the * Finemilecald, yet not leſſe deare to me; 

With * Brenditch, that againe 1s ſhorteſt of the three, 

Can you ſuppoſe your ſclues at all to be reſpeRed, 

When you may ſcemy truth's bely*d,and ſoneglected: 

Therefore deare Heath, liue ſtill in proſperous eſtate, 

Andlct thy wel-fleec'd Flocks, from morne to eucning late, 

(By carefull Suepheards kept} reioyce thee with their praiſe; 

Audletthe merry Larke, with her delicious layes, 

Giue comfort to thy plaines, and Ict me onely lye, 

(Though of the world contemn'd) yet gracious inthine eye. 
Thus ſaid, theſe ancicnt Dykes neglected in their ground, 

Through the ſad aged earth, ſent out a hollow ſound, 

To gratulate her tpeech, when as we met againe, 

With one whole conſtant heart, with cruell loue was ſlaine : 

Old Gogmagog, a Hill of long and great renowne, 

Which neere to Cambridze ſer, O'rlookes that learned Towne. 

Of Balſhams pleaſant hilles, that by the name was knowne, 

But with the monſtrous times, he rude and barbarous growne, 

A Gyant was become; for man hee cared not, 

Andſothe tcarefull name of Gogmagog had got : 

Who long had borne good will to moſtdelicious Grant : 

But doubting leſt ſome god his greatneſſe might ſupplant. 

For as that daintic Flood by Cambridge keepes her courſe, 

He found the Muſes left their old Beorran ſource, 

Reſorting to her banks, and euery little ſpace, 

He ſaw bright Phabns gazevpon her Chrilſtall face, 

Andthrough th'exhaled Fogs, with anger looked red, 

Tolcaue his Joued Nymph, when he went downe to bed, 

Wherefore this Hill with loue, being fouly oucrgone ; 

And one day as he found the louely Nymph alone, 

Thus woocs her; Sweeting mine, if thou mine owne wilt be, 

| C'haue many a pretty gaud, I keepe in ſtore for thee, 

A neſt of broad-fac'd Owles, and goodly Vrchins too ; 

Nay Nymph take heed of me, when I begin to wooe: 

And better yet then this, a Bulchin twa yeares old, 

A curld-pate Calte it is, and oft could hauc becne ſold: 
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And yct beſide all this,c'haue goodly Beare-whelps twa, 
Full daintie for my Toy, when ſhee's difpos'd to play, 
And twer;t:: Sowes of Lead, to make our ing Ring; 


| Bezides, at Stw1bridge Fayre,chill buy thee many athing : 


Chill zmouch thee euery morne, before the Sunne can riſe, 

And looke my manly face, in thy ſweet glaring eyes. 
Thus ſaid, he ſmug'd his Beard, and ſtroked vp his hayre, 

As onethart for her loue he thought had offered tayre : 

Which to the Muſes, Grazt did preſently report, 

Wherewith they many a ycare ſhall make them wendrous ſport. 
When Riagaale in her ſelte, a moſt delicious Dale, 

Who hauing heard too long the barbarous Mountaines tale, 


| Thus thinketh in her ſelfe, Shall I be filenc'd, when 


Rude Hills, and Ditches, digg'd by diſcontented men, 
Are ayded by the Muſc , their Mind's at large to ſpeake : 
Beſides my fiſter Vales ſuppoſing me but weake, 
Tudge meanly of my ſtarc, when ſheno longer ſtayd, | 
Bur in her owne behalfe, thus to the other ſaid, 
Whar though bctwixt two Sheeres, I be by Fortunethrowne, 
That neither of them both can challenge me her owne, 
Ycram I nottheleſſe, nor lefle my Fame ſhall be : 
Your Figures are but baſe, when they are ſer by me ; 
For Nate in your ſhapes, notoriouſly did erre, 
Bur skilltull was in me, caſt pure Orbiculer, 
Nor canT be compar'd {o like to any thing, 
By him that would cxprefſe my ſhape, as ro a Ring: 
For Nature bent to ſport, and various in her trade, 
Of all thc Britiſh Vales, of mea circle made : | 
For in my very midlt, there is a ſwelling ground, 
About which Ceres Nymphs dance many a wanton Round, 
The frisking Fairy there, as onthe light ayre borne, 
Oft runneat Barlcy-breake vpon the cares of Corne; 
And catching drops of dew in their laſciuious chaſes, 
Doc caſt the liquid pearle in one anothers faces, 
Whar they in largeneſle hauc, that bearethemſelues ſo hie, 
In my moſt perfect forme, and delicacie; I, 
For greatneſle of my graine, and fineneſle of my graſle , 
This Ile ſcarce hutha Yale, that Rnzdale doth ſurpaſle. 
When more ſhe would haue ſaid, but ſuddenly there ſprung, 
A confident report, that through the Countrey rung, 
Thar Cam her dainticſt Flood, long ſince entituled Gramt, 
Whoſe fauntaine 4ſbe# crown'd, with many a vpright plant. 
In ſallying on for 0#Fe, determin'd by the way, 
To intertaiac her friends the Muſes with a Lay. 
Wherefore to ſhew her {clfe er'e ſhe to Cambridge came, 
Moſt worthy of that, Towne to which ſhe giuesthename, | 
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Takes in her ſecond head, from Linton comming in, 
By Shelford having lid, which ſtraightway ſhe doth win : 
Then which,a purer Streame, a dclicater Brooke, 
Bright Phebss in his courſe, doth ſcarcely oucrlooke. 
Thus furniſhing her bankes ; as ſweetly ſhe doth glide 
Towards Cambridze, with rich Meas layd forth on cither fide ; 
And with the Muſes oft, did by the way conuerſe: 
Wherefore it her behooues,that ſomething ſhe reherſe, 
The Siſters that concern'd, who wh:ſpered in her care, | 
Such things as onely ſhee,and they themſclues ſhould heare, 
A wondrous learned Flood, and ſhethat had been long, 
( Though ſilent, in her ſelfe, yet) vexcd at the wrong 
Done to Apelis's Prieſts, witi heauenly fire infuſed, 
Oft by the worthleſſe world, vaworthily abuſed: 
With whom, in their behalfe, hap ill,or —_— well, 
Shee meant to haue a bour, cuen in deſpight of Hell, 
When humbly lowring low, her duc obedience done, | 
Thus like a Satyre ſhee, deliberatly begun. 

My InueQtiue, thus quoth ſhe, I onely ayme at you, 
(Of what degree ſoe'r) ye wretched worldly crue, 
In all your brainlefle ralke, that ſtill dire your drifts 
Againſt the Muſes ſonnes, and their moſt ſacred gifts, 
That hate a Poets name, your vilencfle to aduance, 
For cuct be youdamn'd in your dull ignorance, 
Slaue, he whom thou doſt thinke, ſo meancand poore to be, 
Is more then halfe dinine, when he is ſet by thee, 
Nay more, I will avow, and iuſtific him then, 
He is a god, compar'd with ordinary men, 
His braue and noble heart, here in a heaven doth dwell, 
Abouc thoſe worldly cares, that ſinks ſuch ſotsto hell : 
A caitifc if there be more viler then thy ſelfe, 
If he through baſenefſle light vpon this worldly pelfe, 
The Chimney-ſweepe, or he that in the dead of night, 
Doth emptic lothſome vaults, nay purchaſe all your right; 
When not the greateſt King, ſhould he his treaſure raine, 
The Mules ſacred gifts, can poſſibly obtaine, 
No, were he Monarch of the vniuerſall carth, 
Except that gift from heauen, be breath'd into his birth. 
How tranſitory be thoſe heaps of rotring mud, 
Which onely to obtaine, yee make _ chicfcſt goo04? 
Perhaps to you fond ſonnes, your ill-got goods yce leaue, 
You ſcarcely buried are, but they your hopes deceiue. 
Haue I not knowne a wretch, the purchaſe of whoſe ground, 
Was valued to be ſould, at threeſcore thouſand pound; 
That inalittle time, ina poore threed-bare coat, 
Hath walk'd frum place to place, to beg afilly groat * . | 

When; 
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When nothing hath of yours, or your baſe broods been left, 
Except poore widdowes crics, to memorize your theft. 
Thar curſe the Serpent got in Paradiſe for hire, 
Deſcend vpon you all, from him your deuilliſh Sire, 
Groucling vpon the carth, to creepe vpon yourbreaſt, 
And licke the lothſome duſt, like that abhorred beaſt. 
Bur leaue theſc harcfull heards, and let me now declare, 

In th'Helliconian Fount, who rightly chriſtned are: | 
Not ſuch as baſely ſooththe Humour of the Time, | 
And flubberingly patch vp ſome light and ſhallow Rime, 
Vpon Pernaſſus top, that ſtriue to be inſtal'd, 
Yet neuer to that place were by the Muſes call'd. 
Nor yct our Mimick Apes, out of theit bragging pride, 
That faine would ſecme to be, what nature them denide ; 
Whoſe Verſes hobling runne, as with difioynted bones, 
| And make a viler noyte,then carts vpon the ſtones 
| Andtheſe forſooth nwſt be, the Mules onely heires, 
| When they bur Baſtards are, and foundlings none of theirs, 
| Inforcing things in Verſe for Poeſtc vnfir, 
; Mere filthy ſtuffe, that breakes out of the ſores of wit : 
 Whar Poet reckes the praiſe vpon ſuch Anticks heap'd, 
; Or enuies that their lines, in Cabinets are kept? 

Though ſome fantaſticke foole promoue their ragged Rymes, 
' And doc tranſcribe them o'r a hundred ſeucrall times, | 
| And ſome fond women winnes, tothinke them wondrous rare, | | 
| When they lewd beggery traſh, nay very gibbriſh are. | 
| Giue me thoſe Lines(whoſe touch the skiltull eare to pleaſe) 
| That gliding flow in ſtate, like ſwelling Euphrates, 
| In which things naturall be, and not in falſely wrong: 
The Sounds are fine and ſmooth, the Senfe 1s full and ſtrong, 
Not bumbaſted with words, vaine tickliſh cares to feed; 
But ſuchas may content the perfect man to read, | | 
| Whatis of Paynters ſaid, is of true Poets rife, | | 
| That he which doth exprefic things necreſt to the lite, | | 
| Doth touch the very poynt, nornecds he adde thereto: | 
| For that the vtmoſt is, that Art doth ſtriue to doe. | | 
| HadoOyphens, whoſe ſweet Harpe (fo mulically ſtrung) 
| Intiſed Trees, and Rocks, to follow him along : 
' Th' moralitic of which, is that his knowledge drew 
: The ſtony, blockiſh rour, that nought bur rudenettc knew, | 
' T'imbrace a ciuill life, by his inticing Layes. | 

Had he compos'd his lines, like many of theſe dayes, 
' Which to be vnderſtood, doe take in it diſdaine : | 
| Nay, Oedipus may fayle,to know what they would meanC. 
Tf 0»phenshad fo play'd, not ro be vnderſtood, 


' Well might thoſe men hauc thought the Harper had been ”_ ; | 
Who 
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Who might haue fit him downe, the trecs and rockes among, 
And been a veryer blocke, then thoſe to whom he ſung. 

O noble Cambriagethen, my moſt beloued Towne, 
In glory flouriſh tl, to heightenthy renowne: 
In womans perfe& ſhape, ſtill|be thy Embleme right, 
Whoſe one hand holds a Cup,the other beares a Lig 
Phocis bedew'd with drops, that from Pernaſſus fall, 
Let Cirrhaſeeke to her, nor be you lcaſt of all, 
Yee faire Beotian T hebes, and Theſpia ſtill to pay 
My Cambridge all her Rites : Cirrhea ſend this way. 
O let the thrice-three Maids, their dewes vpon thee raine, 
From Agarippa's fount,and hoofe-plow'd Hyppocrepe. 
Mount P#n4ss, thou that art the Muſes ſacred place 
In Theſſaly; and thou, © Pimpla, that in Thrace 
They choſe for their owne hill, then thou Pernaſſus hye, 
Vpon whoſe by-clift top, the ſacred company 
About Apollo ſit ; and thou O Flood, with theſe 
Pure Hellicop, belou'd of the Prerides. 
With Tempe, let thy walks, and ſhades, be brought to her, 
And all yourglorious gifts vpon my Towne conferre. 
This ſaid,thelouely Grapt glides cas'ly on along, 
To meet the mighty Oxze, which with her watry throng, 
The Camtabrigianhields had entred,taking in 
Th'in-Iled Elzes earth, which flrongly ſhe doth win 
From Grants ſoft-neighbouring grounds,when as the fruitfull Ile, 
Much wondring at her ſelfe, thought ſurely all this while, 
That by her ſilence ſhee had ſuffred too much wrong. 
Wherefore in her ſelfe praiſe, loe thus the Iland ſung. 


4 Of allthe cAlarſbland Iles, I Ely am the Queene: 


For Winter cach where ſad, in me lookes freſh and greene. 
The Horſe,or other beaſt, o'rway'd with his owne maſſe, 
Lies wallowing in my Fennes, hid ouer headin grafle : 

And inthe place where growes ranke Fodder for my Neat; 
The Turffe which beares the Hay,is wondrous needfull Peat: 
My full and batning earth, needs not the Plowmans paines; 
TheRils whichrunne in me, are like the branched vaines 

In humane Bodies ſeene ; thoſe Ditches cutby hand, 

From the ſurrounding Meres, to winne the meaſurcd land, 
To thoſe choyce waters, I moſt firly may compare, 
Wherewithnice women vſetoblanch their Beauties rare. 
Haththere a man beene borne in me, that neuer knew 

Of Waterſey the Leame, or th'other cal'd the New. 

The Frithdike neer'ſt my midſt, and of another ſort, 

Who euer fiſh'd, or fowl'd, that cannot make report 

Of ſundry Meres at hand, ypon my Weſterne way, 

As Ramſey mere, and Y'g, with the great Whittelſey: 
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Of the aboundant ſtore of Fiſh and Fowle there bred, 
Which whilſt of Earopes Iles Great Britaine is the Head. 
No Meres ſhall truely tell, inthem, then at one draught, 
More ſtore of cither kinds hath with the Net been cavght: 
Which though ſome pettie Iles doe challenge them to be 
Their owne,yet muſt rhoſe Iles likwiſe acknowledge me 
Their ſoucraigne, Nor yet let that }ſlet Ramſey ſhame, 
Although ro Ramſey. Mereſhce onely giues thename , 
* Nor Huntingaon, to methough ſhe extend her grounds, 
Twit methat I at all vſurpe vpon her Bounds. 
Thoſe Meres may well be proud, that I will takethem in, 
Which otherwiſe perhap* forgotten might haue bin, 
Befiucs my towred Phane,and my rich Citied ſcat, 
With Villages,and Dorpes, to make me moſt complear. 
Thus broke ſhe off her ſpecch, when as the Muſe awhile, 
Deſirous to repoſe, and rcft her with the le, 
Here conſumates her Song, and doth freſh couragetake, 
With warre in the next Booke, the Mules to awake. 
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THE ARGVMENT. 


The Muſe,Ouze from her Fountaine brings 
Along by Buckingham, and ſings: 

The Earth that turneth wood to fone, 

And thely Wells of Harlweſton : 

Then ſhewes wherefore the Fates doe grant, 
T hat ſhee the Cinill warres ſhould chant : 

By Huntingdon fbee Waybridge meeres, 
And thence the German Ocean greetes. 


I 


ey © Nuention as before,thy high-pitcht pinions rouze 
vy fy 3 Exactly to ſer downe AS. aabing oute, | we. nes 
7Y 2 Throughthe Bedfordian fields deliciouſly doth ſtrain, | 0uxe to the 
99 As holding on her courſe, by Huntingdon againe, ; GamanSeas 
How braucly ſhee her ſelfe betwixt her Bankes doth beare, | 
E'r Elyſhce in-Ile, a Goddeſle honorcd there | 
From Brackley breaking forth, through ſoiles moſt heauenly ſweet, 
By Buckingham makes on, and crofling Watling-Street, 
Shee with her lefſer 0»Je, at Newport next doth twin, 
Which from proud Chiltern neerc, comes easly ambling in, | 
The Brooke which on her banke doth boaſt thar carth alone : | 
(Which noted) of this Ile, conuerteth wood toſtone, 
That little 4p/eyes earth we anciently inſtile, | 2 ho 
Monglſt ſundry other things, A wonder of the le : | this and. 
Of whichthelefler 0nze oft boaſtethin kerway, | cn 
As ſhee her ſelfe with Flowers doth gorgeouſly aray. bath entred 
Ouze hauing Osleney paſt, as ſhee were waxed mad, AY 
From her firſt ſtayder courſe immediatly doth gad, me ana 
Andin Meandred Gyres doth whirle herſelte abour, | his tland,thar 
That, this way, here, and there,backe,torward,in.and out, _ rk 
And like a wanton Girle, oft doubling in her gate, cate Gyres and 
In Labyrinth-like turnes, and twinings intricate, rok a3 
E 2 Through | OE | 


ww 


— 


The holy 
Springs of 
Harlwviſions 


At Harlweſtouncere hand, th'oneſalt,thec other ſweet, 


1On me beliow'd this gift. my ſweetneſle to requite, 
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Through thole rich fields doth runne, till laſtly in her pride, 
The Shires Hoſpitious towne, ſhee in her courſe diuide, 
Where ſhee her ſpacious breaſt in glorious bredth diſplayes; 
And varying her cleere forme a thouſand ſundry wayes, 
Streakes through the verdant Meads ; but farre ſhe hathnot gone, 
When 1vel a cleare Nymph from Shefford ſallying on, 
Comes deftly dauncing in through many a daintic Slade, 
Crown'd witha goodly Bridge, arriu'd at Bickleſwade, 
Encouraged the morc her Miſtris to purſuc, 

In whole cleere facethe Sunne delights himſelfe to view: 

To mixc her {clfe with 0#ze, as on ſhe thus doth make, 

And lovingly at laſt hath hapr to ouertake; 

Shce in hcr Chryſtall Armes her ſoucraigne Oxze doth cling, 
Which Flood in her Allte,as highly glorying, 

Shoots forward to Sazzt N, ors, into thoſe ncther grounds, 
Towards {!r::/2407, and leanes the lou'd Bedford;an bounds, 
Scarce is the enticed ver vpon this ſecond Sheere, 

Ct which the ſoucraigne is, but that two Fountaines clecre, 


Art her firſt entrance, thus her greatneſle gently greer. 

Once were we two faire Nymphs, who fortunatly prou'd, ' 
The plcaſurcs of the Woods. and faithfully belou'd 

Of two ſuch Sylvan gods, by hap that found vs here, 

For then their Sy/nar kind moſt highly honoured were, 
Wicn this whole Countrics face was Forreſty, and we 
Liu'd looſcly in the Weilds, which now thus peopled be. 

Oft interchang'd we {19hs, oft amorous lookes we ſent, 

Oft whiſpc: ing our dcarc loues, our thoughts oft did we vent 
Amongſt the ſecrcr ſhades, oft in the groues did play, 

And in our ſports our toyes, and forrowes did bewray. 

Ofr cunningly we met, yetcoyly then imbrac't, 

Still Iang+:4ſh d in dere, yer liu'd we cucr chaſt, 

And quoth the {:]tiſh Spring, as one day mincandT, 

Set tor©co.mt our loues, from his more tender eye 

The brin;{h r-2rs dropd downe, on mine impearced breaſt, 
Andinſtantly thcreinſo deeply were impreſt, 

That brackith I became : he finding me depriu'd 

Of tormer treſhnefle quite, the cauſe from him deriu'd, 


ThatT ſhould euer cure the dimaneſle of the ſight. 
And,quoththe freſher Spring, the Wood-god me that woo'd, 
As one day by my brim. ſurpriz'd with loue he ſtood, 
On me beſtow'd this gift, that euer after I 
Should cure the paintull Itch, and lothſome Leprofie, 

Held on with this diſcourſe, ſhec on not farrc hathrunne, 
But that ſhec is ariu'dat goodly Huntingdon; 
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Where ſhce no ſooner viewes her darling and delight, 
Proud Portholme , but became ſo rauiſh'd with the ſight, 
That ſhee her limber armes laſciuoufly doth throw 
Abour the Iflets waſte, who b'ing imbraced ſo, 
Her Flowry boſome ſhewes to the inamored Brooke; 
On wi.ich when asthe Oxe amazedly doth looke 
On her braue Namask'd breaſt, bedeck'd with many a flowre 
\ That grace this goodly Mead) as though the Spring did powre 
Her till aboundance downe, whole various dycs ſo thicke, 
Arc intzrmixt as they by one another ſticke, 
Thar to the gazing eye that ſtandeth farre, they ſhow 
Like thoſe madc by the Sunne inthe Celeſtiall Bow. 
But now t'a:aunce this Flood,the Fates had brought to paſſe, 
As ſhce of allthereſt the onely Riuer was: 
Thar but a little while before that tatall warre, 
Twixt that © juided Blood of Yorke and Lancaſter, 
Neere Harleſwood, abouc in her Bedfordtantrace, 
By keeping backe her ſtreame, for necre three furlongs ſpace, 


Laying her Boſome bare vnto the publique view, 
Apparantly was prou'd by that which did enſ':e, 

In her Prophetique ſelfe, thoſe troubles to foreſee : 
Wherefore (cuenas her due) the Deſtinies agice, 

Shce ſhould the glory hauc our ciuill fights to ſing, 

When ſwelling in hcr baukes, from her aboundant Spring, 
Her ſober lilence ſhee now reſolutely breakes, 

In l2nguage fitting warrc.and thus to purpoſe ſpeakes, 


W:rh that moſt farall field, I willnot here begin, 


Where Norman {iam firſt the Conqueror, did win 

The day at * Haitings, where the valiant Harold (laine, 

Reſtgn'd his Crowne, whoſe {oyle t:ie colour doth retaine, 

Ot th'Engliſhblo9gd there ſhed, as th'earth ſtill kept the skarre: 
Which ſince not ours begot,bur an inuaſtue warre, 

Amoneſt o::rl;ome-fought ficlds, hathno difcription here : 


In Normandy nor thar, that ſame day forte yeare, 


That Baſtard Wil{;am brought a Conqueſt on this Ile, 
Twixt 8obert his c1d'ft ſonne,and Henry,who the while, 
His Brothers warlike rents in Paleſtine were pight, 

In Fnelazd here vſurp'd his eld'ft borne brothers right; 
Which ſince it forraine was, not ſtrucke within this land, 
Amoneſt our ciuill fights here numbred ſhall nor ſtand, 


Bur Lincolnc Batrell now we as our firſt will lay, 


Where Maud the Empreſle ſtood to trie the doubttull day, 
With Stephen, when he here had welnzere three yeares raign'd, 
Where both of them their right couragiouſly maintain'd, 

And marſhalling their Troups,the King his perſon pur, 

Into his well-arm'd Mainc,of ſtrong and valiant Foot : 


The 


Om———— 


29 


—— 


A little Hand 
made by this 
Kuer, ly.ng 
necrce Hun. 
tin:don, 


| Predigious 
ſignes tores 
running roe 
wats betwixe 
the houles of 
Lanc:/ter aud 
Torke 1n this 
Rucrot Guxe, 


| 
| 


| In ©uſ:x,neere 
| the Sca. 


The Bartel] ar 
Lincolne. 


| 


POLYOLBION, 


The Wings that were his Horſe, in th'one of them he plac'd 
Young Alan that braue Duke of Britaine, whom he grac'd 
VVith th'Earles of Norfolke, and Northampton, and with thoſe, 
He Mellent in that wing, and Warren did diſpoſe. 

The other no whit leſſe, that this great day might ſed; 

The Earle of Aubemerle, and valiant Ipres led. 

The Empreſle powers again, but in two Sqradrons were: 

The Vaward Chejter had, and Glouceſter the Reare , 

Then were there valiant Welſh, and deſperate men of ours, 
That when ſupplies ſhould want,might reinforce their powers. 
The Battels ioyne, as whentwo aduerſe Seas are daſht 

Againſt each others waues, tharall the plaines were waſhr 
With ſhowers of ſweltring blood, that downe the furrowes ran, 
Ere it could be diſcern'd which either loſt or wan, 

Earle Baldwin, and Fitzwvrſe thoſe valiant Knights,were ſcene 
To charge the Empreſſe Horle, as though dread Mars had beene 
There in two ſundry ſhapcs ; the day that beautious was, 
Twinckled as when you ſee the Sunne-beames in a glaſle, 
Thatnimbly being flirr'd, flings vp the trembling flame 

Ar once, and on the carth 1eflects the very ſame, 

With their reſplendent ſwords, that gliſtred gainſt the Sunne; 
The honour of the day,at length the Empreſſe wonne. 

King Stephen priſoner was, and with him many a Lord, 

The common Souldiers put together tothe ſword. 

The next, the Battell neere Saint Edmundsbary fought, 

By our* Fit;-Empreſſe force,and Flemings hither brought 

By th*Earle of Leiter, bent to mouc inteſtine ſtrife, 

For yong King Henries cauſe, crown'd in his fathers life; 
Which tuhis kingly Syre much care and ſorrow bred, 

In whoſe defiance then that Eaile his Enfignes ſpred, 

Back'd by Hugh Bigots power, the Earle of Norfolke then, 

By bringing to his ayd the valiant Norfo/ke men, 

Gainſt Bohun, Englands great high Conſtable that ſwayd 
The Royall forces, ioyn'd with Lucy for his ayd 

Chicte Iuſtice, and with them the German powers,to expell 
The Earles of Carnmewallcame, Gloſter, and CArnndell, 

From Bury, that with them Saint Edmonds Banner bring, 
Their Batrels in aray; both wiſcly ordering 

The Armies chanc'd to meet ypon the Marſhy ground, 
Betwixt Saint Zdmwunds towne,and Fornham(fitly found) 
The bellowing Drummes beat vpa thunder for the charge, 
The Trumpets rend the ayre, the Enſignes let at large, 

Like wauing flames farre off, to either hoſte appeare: 
Thebriſtling Pykes doe ſhake, to threat their comming neere; 
All clouded in a miſt, they hardly could them view, 

So ſhaddowed with the Shafts from either fide that flew, 
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The Wings came whecling in, at ioyning of whole torces, 
The cither part were ſeene ro tumble from their horſes, 
Which emprtie put to rout, are paunch'd with Gleaucs and Pyles, 
Leſt elſe by running looſe, they mightdiſranke their F, les. 
The Bilmen come to blowes, that with the cruell thwacks, 
The ground lay ſtrew'd with Malc, and ſhreds of tatrerd lacks : 
The playnes like to aſhop, lookt each where ro behold, 
V'Vhere limbes of mangled men on heaps lay to be fold; 
Sterne diſ. onrented Warre did neucr yet appeare 
With a more threatnirg brow, then ir that time didtheres 

O Letceſter (alas) in ill rime waſt thou wonne 
To ayd this gricc lefſe youth, the moſt ingrarefull ſonne 
Againſt his nacurall Syre, who crowr'd him in his dayes, 
VVhoſle ill-required loue did him much ſorrow raifc, 
As Le'fter by this warrc againſt King Henry ſhow'd, 
Vpon ſo bad a cauſe, O courage ill beſtow'd; 
VVho had thy quarrell beene, as thou thy ſelfe was $kild 
In braue and marrtiall feats, thou eucrmore haſt fild 
This Ile with thy high deeds, done in that bloody field : 
But Bzzot and this Lord, inforc'd at length to yecld 
Themro the other part, when on that tarall plaine, 
Of th*Enzliſhand the Dutch, ten thoutand menlay flaine, 

As forthe ſecond Fight at L:xcolne, berwixt rhoſe 
V'Vho ſided with the French, by ſeeking to depoſe 
Henry the ſonne of 1ohn, then young. and ro aduarnce 
The Daulphin Lewes, ſonne to Philip King of France, 
V'Vhich L:xcolne Caſtle,then molt itraightly did betiege; 
And William Marſhall Earlc of Pembreke tor his Licge, 
(Who led the farthfull Lords) alrhough ſomany there, 
Orin the conflict ſlaine, or taken priſoners were; 
Yet for but a {urprize. no ficld appointed fight, 
Moneſt our ſcr Bartels here, may no way claime a right, 

The Field at Lewes then, by our third Henry fought, 
VVho Edward his brauc ſonne vnto that Conflict broughty 
VVith Richard then the King of LAlmaine, and his jonne 
Young Hez-y, with ſuch Lords as to his part he wonne, | 
VVith him their Soucraignc Liege, their lives that durlt engage, 
And the rebellious league of the proud Barronage, 
By Symon Monnford Earle of Lefter their chicte Head, 
And th'Earle of Glofter, Clare, againſt King Hezry led, 
For th'ancient Freedomes here that bound their lives to ſtand, 
The Aliens to expulſe, who troubled all the land, 
Whilſt for this dreadfull day, their great delignes were meant ; 
From Edward the young Prince, detiances were {ent 
To Morntfords valiant ſonnes, Lord Henry, Sim,and Gay, 
And calling vnto him a Herauld, quoth he, Flic 
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To th'Earle of Leifters Tents, and publikely proclame 

Defiance to his face, and to the Montfords name, 

And ſay to his proud ſonnes, ſay boldly thus from me; 

That if they be the ſame, that they would ſeeme to be, 

Now let them in the field be by their Band-roules knowne, 

Where as I make no doubt, their valour ſhall be ſhovwne. 

Whichit they dare to doe, and ſtill vphold theirpride, 

There will we vent our ſplecnes, where {words ſhall ir decide. 
To whom they thus replide, Tell that braue man of Hope, 

He ſhall the Mountfords find in rhead of all their Troupe, 

To anfwere his proud braues; our B Ibowes be as good 

As his, our Armes as ſtrong;and he ſhall find our blood 

Sold at as deare a rate as his ; and if we fall, 

Tell him weele hold ſo faft, his Crowne ſhall goe withall, 
The King into three fights his forces doth diuide, 

PrinceZdwoerd | Of which his prinecly * ſonne the Vaward had to guide: 

——— The {ccond to the King of Almazne, and his ſonne, 

Young Hezzy he betooke, in the third Legion 

Ot Knights, and Mcn of Armes, in perſon he appeares. 
Into foure ſeueral!l Fights, the deſpcrate Barons theirs. 

Frh firſt thoſe valiant youths, the ſonnes of Leiter came, 

Of Ilcading of the which, Lord Hepry had the name: 

The Earle of Gloſter brought the ſecond Battcll on, 

And with him were the Lords Monrichency,and Fitz-lohy : 

The third whercinalone the Londoners were plac'd, 

The ſtout Lord Segrareled, the greateſt, and the laſt, 

Braue Leiceſter himſelfc,with courage vndertooke. 

The day vpon the hoſt affrightcdly doth looke, 

To ſcc the dreactullſhocke, their firſt encounter gaue, 

Astheugh it with the rore,the Thunder would out-brane. 

Princc Edward all in gold, as he great 7ove had becne : 

The cAlountfords all in Plumes, like Eſtriges were ſcene, 

To beard him to his tecth, toth* worke of death they goe; 

Thecroudsliketo a Sea ſceemd wauing to and fro. 

Friend falling by his friend, rogetherthcy expire: 

He breath'd, doth charge afrcſh; hewounded,doth'retyre. 

The Mowntfords with the Prince vye valour all the day, 

Which ſhould for Knightly deeds cxcell, or he, or they, 

To them about his head, his gliſtring blade he throwes, 

They waft him with their ſwords, as long with equall ſhowes : 

Now Henry, Simon then, and then the youngeſt Gay, 

Kept by his brothers backe, thus ſtoutly doth reply, 

What though 1 be but young, let death me overwhelme, 

But I will breake my ſword vpon his plumed helme. 

The younger Bohun there, to high atchiucments bent, 

With whom two other Lords, Lucy,and Haſtings went, 
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Which charging but too home, all ſorely wounded were, 
VVhom lining from the field, the Barons ſtroue to beare, 
Being on thcir partie fixd; whilſt ſtill Prince Zdward ſpurres, 
Tobring his Forces vpto charge the Londoners, 
T'whom cruell hatz he bare, and ioyning with their Force, 
Of hcauy-armed Foor, with his light Northerne Horle, 
He puttirig them to flight,foure miles in chaſe them ſlew: 
Bur erc he could rcturne, the conqueſt wholly drew 
To the ſtout Barons ſide : his father fled the field, 
Into the Abbay there, conſtrained thenceto yeeld, 
The Lords Fi:7-warrez flaine, and Wilton that was then 
Chiete Iuſtice (as ſome ſay) with them fiue thouſand men, 
And Bohun that great Earle of Her'ford ouerthrowne, 
With Bardolfe, Somery, Patſhull, and Percie knowne. 
By their Coat-armours then, for Barons, priſoners tan; 
Though Hepry ware the Crowne,great Lefter yet did raigne, 

Nov for the Conflict next, at Cheſterfield that chanc'd 
Gainſt Robert that proud Earle of Darby, who aduanc'd 
His Enſignes gainſt the King, (contrary to his oath) 
Vpon the Barons part, with the Lord Dexel!, both 
Surpriz'd by Henry Prince of Almain with his powet, 
By comming at ſo ſtrange an vnexpeRted hower: 
And taking them vnarmd , fince meerely a defear, 
With our well-ordered fights, we will not here repeat. 

The fatall Battcll then art fertile Zaſham ſtruck, 
Though with the ſelfe ſame hands, not with the ſelfe ſame luck : 
For both the King and Prince at Lewes priſoners taken, 
By fortunc were not yct ſovtterly forfaken, 
Bur that the Prince was got from Leſter, and doth gather 
His friends, by force of Armes yet to redeeme his farther, 
And thtEarle of G/o'ſter wonne,who through the Mountfords pride 
Diſgrac'd, came with his power to the Emperiall fide. 
When now thoſe Lords, which late at Lewes wonne the day, 
The Sacrament recciu'd, their Armes not downe to lay, 
Vntill the King ſhould yecld th'old Charterto maintaine, 
King Henry and his ſonne Prince Edward {wore againe, 
They would repcale thoſe Lawes that were at Oxford made, 
Orthrough this bloody warreto their deſtrution wade, 
But ſince the King remain'd in puiſtant Ze#fters power, 
The remnaat of his friends, whom death did not deuoure 
Ar Lewes Battcll late, and durſt his part partake. 
The Prince excites againe,an Armie vpto make, , 
Whom Rover Bizot, Earle of Norfolke doth aſſiſt, 
Englands high Marſhall then, and that great Martialiſt, 
Old Henry Bohan, Earle of Her'ford,in this warre, 
Gray, Baſſet, and Saint-lobn, Liſle, Percie, Latimer, 
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All Barons, which to him their vtmoſt ſtrengths doe lay, 
VVith many a Knight for power their equall cuery way; 
And William Y alence, Earle of Pembroke,who had fled 

From Lewes field, to Fraxce,thence with freſh ſuccour ſped. 
Young Humphrey Bohun ſtill, doth with great Leſter go, 
V'Vho for his Countries cauſe becomes his fathers foe. 
Fit\-Tohn,Gray,Spencer Strange, Roſſe,Segraue, Veſſey,Gifford, 


\ Wake, Lucy, Vipount,V aux,Clare, Marmion, Haſtings,Clifford. 


Inthat blacke night before his ſad and diſmall day, 
VVere apparitions ſtrange, as drad Heaucn would bewray 
The horrors to enſue, O moſt amazing light! 

Two Armies inthe Ayre, diſcerned were to fight, 


VVhichcame ſo neeretocarth, thatin the morne they found 


The prints of horſes feet remaining on the ground, 

Which came bur as a ſhow, the time to entertaine, 

Till th'angry Armies ioyn'd, to at the bloody Sceane. 
Shrill ſhouts,anddeadly cries,each way the ayre do fill, 

And not a word was heard from either {1de, but kill: 

The father gainſt the ſonne, the brother gainſt the brother, 


The full luxurious earth, ſeemes ſurfitted with blood, 
VVhilſt in his Vnckles gore th* vnnaturall Nephew ſtood, 


They heare their kin{men groane vnder their Horſes feet. . 
Dead men, and weapons broke, doe on the earth abound; 


Great Leſter there expir'd, with Henry his braue ſonne, 
VVhenmany a high exployt they in that day had done, 


But that ſome one thereof, on this,or that ſide fell, 


Bouns,and Beauchamps were, Baſets; and Mandeviles: 


Segr.:1e:5, and Saint-Tohns ſecke, ypon the cnd of all, 
To giue thoic of theirnames their Chriſtian buriall, 


Ten thouſand on both ſides were ta'n and flaine that day: 
Prince Edward gets the gole,and bearcs the Palme away. 


But in tlinfuing raigne of his moſt riotous ſonne, 

As in his fathers dayes, a ſecond warre begun, 

When as the ſtubborne heires of the ſtout Barons dead, 
Who forthcir Countries cauſe, their blood at Exſham ſhed, 
Not able to endure the Spexcers hatefull pride, 

The father and the ſonne, whoſe counſcls then did guide 
TiYinconfiderate King, conferring all his graces, 

On them who gotallgitts, and bought and ſold all places, 


With Glcaues,Swords, Bills,and Pykes,were murthering one ano- 
VVhilſt with their charged Staues, the deſperate horſmen meet, 
The Drummes bedaſh'd with braines, doe giue adiſmall ſound, | 


Scarce was there noble Houſe, of which thoſe times could tell, 


Amongltthe tlaughtered men, thattherclay heap'd on pyles: | 


All Edward Long-ſhenkes time, hcr cjuill warres did ceaſe, 
\Wao ſtrou? his Countries bounds by Conqueſt to increaſe. 
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Them raiſing, to debaſe the Baronage the more 
For Gazajton, whom they had purto death before, 
Which vrg'd too farre, art length ro open Armesthey brake, 
And tor a ſpeedy warre, they vptheir powers doe make, 
Vpon King Edwards part, forthis great Action bent, 

His brother Zdmand came, the valiant Earle of Kent, 

With Richmount, Arundel, and Pembroke, who engage, 
Their powers, (three powertull Earles)againſt the Baronage, 

And on thc Barons 11de, great maſter of the warre, 

Was T homas (of the Blood) the Earle of Lancaſter, 

Wirth Henry Bohun, Eatle of Hereford, his Pere, 

With whom (of great command and Marrtialiſts)there were 
Lyle, Darcy, Denvile, Teis, Beach, Bradburne, Bernvile, Knovile, 
With Badleſmer,and Bercks, FitF-william, Leyburne, Louel, 
Tuchet,and T albot ſtout, doe for the Barons ſtand, 

Mandute, aud Mowbray, with great Clifford that command 
Their Tenants to take Armes,that with their Landlords runne; 
Wirh thcſe went alſo Hugh, and Henry Willington, 

Redoubred Damory, as CA*dley, Elmesbridge, Wither, 

Earles, Barons, Knights, Eſ{quiers,embodicd all together, 

At Burton vpon Trent who hauing gathered head, 

Towards them withall his power the King in perſon ſped; 
Who at his ncere approach(vpon his March)diſcri'd, 

Thar they againſt his power the Bridge had forrtifi'd: 

Which he by ſtrong aſſault, aſlayes fromthem to win, 

Where as a bloody fight doth inſtantly begin, 

When hero beat them off, affayes them: firſt by ſhor; 

And they to make that good, which they before had got, 
Defend th,cm with the like, like Hayleſtones from the skie, 
From Cro{le-bowes,and the Long,the light-wingd arrowes flie: 
But fricnded with the Flood, the Barons hold their ſtrength, 
Forcing the King by Boats,and pyles of wood at length, 
T'attempr to land his force vpon the other fide. 

The Barons, that the more his ſtratagems defide, 

Wirhſtand them in the ſtreame, when as the troubled flood, 
(Within a little time) was turned all to blood, 

And from the Boats and Bridge, the mangled bodies feld, 

The poore affrighted Fiſh, their watry walks expeld. 
VVhile at the Bridge the fight ſtill ſtrongly doth abide, 

The King had learnt to know, that by a skiltull guide, 

He by a Fourd not farre might paſle his power of Horſe, 
VVhick quickly he performes,whichdrauc the Barons force 
From the defended Bridge, t'aftront th'approching foe, 
Imbattclling themſclues, when to the ſhocke they goe, 
(On botn ſides ſo aflaild) till th'warer, andthe ſhore 
Of one complexion were, diftaind with equall gore. 
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Ott forc'd to change their fights, being driven from their ground, 
That when by their much loſſe, too weake themſelues they found, 
Thratflicted Barons flie, yet ſtill togerher keepe, 
The King his good ſucceſſe, nor ſuffring ſo to ſleepe, 
Purſues them with his power, which Northward ſtill doe beare; 
And ſeldome ſcapes a day, but he doth charge their Reare: 
Till cometo Berrough Bridge, where they too ſoone were ſtaid 
By <Andrew Herckley,Earlc of Carleill,with freſh ayd 
Being lately thither come, King Edwards part to take. 
The Barons range their fights, till good their ground to make; 
But with long Marches tyerd,their wearicd breath they draw, 
After the deſpcrat'ſt fight the Sunne yet cuer ſaw, 
Brauc Bohun there was ſlaine, and Lancaſter forſaken 
Of Fortune,is ſurpriz'd ; the Barons priſoners taken. 

For thoſe Rebcllions,Stirres, Commorions, Vprores,here 
In Richard Burdeasx taignc, that long ſo vſuall were ; * 


Asthat the firſt by Straw,and Tyler,with their Rout 


Of Rebels brought from Kept, moſt infolent and ſteur, 
By entring London, thought the rhe ITland to ſubdue : 
*The firſtof which, the Maior of Zondey brauely flew; 
Walworth, which wonne hisname much honour by the deed: 
As they of Srffolke nexr, thoſe Raſcals that ſucceed, 
By * Litter led abut, ;thcir Captaine who enſtil'd 
Himſclte the Commons King, in hope to haue exil'd 
The Gentry from thoſe parts, by thoſe that were his owne, 
By that brauc Biſhop (then) of Norwitch oucrthrowne. 
By ſuch vnruly Slaucs,and that in Eſſex rais'd 
By Thomas that ſtout Duke of G!o'fter, ſtrongly * ceaz'd, 
As that at Rader bridge. where the laſt named Peere, 
Witch foure braue * Earles his friends, encountred Robert Fere 
Then Duke of 7reland cald, by Richard ſo created, 
And gainſt thoſeLords maintain'd, whom they moſt deadly hated; 
Since they but Garboyles were, in a deformed maſle, 
Not ordered fitting warre, we lightly ouerpaſſe, 
I chuſe the Battcll next of Shrewsbary to chant, 
Betwixt Henry the fourth, the ſonne of 7#bn of Gant, 
And the ſtour Percies, Henry Hotſpurre and his Eame 
The Earle of Wor'fler, who the rightfull Diademe 
Had from King &ichar4 reft, and heau'd vp to his Scat 
This Henry, = 2m (too ſoone) they found to be too great, 
Him ſeeking to depoſe, and to the Rule preferre 
Richaras proclaimed Heire, their coſen Alortimer, 
Whom Owen Glendonr then in Wales a priſoner ſtaid, 
Whomto their part they wonne,and thus their plot they laid, 
That Glendourthould haue Wales, along as Sexerne went, 


The Perczes all the North,that lay beyond the Trexr, 4 
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And Mortimer from thence the Southto be his ſhare; 

Which Henry hauing heard, doth for the warre prepare, 

Anc down toCh:fbire makes,(where gathering powers they were) 

At Shrewsbury to meet, and doth affront them there : 

With him his peerclefle ſonne, the princely Henry came, 

Vith th'Earle of Stafford, and of Gentlemenof name, 

Blunt, Shyrley,Clifton,men that very powerfull were, 

VVith Cockayne, Caluerly, Maſſy,and Mortimer, 

Garſell,and Wendſley, all in Friends and Tenants ſtrong, 

Reſorting tothe King ſtill as he paſt along; 

Which in thc open field before the ranged fights, 

He with his warlike Sonne,there dub'd his Mayden Knights. 
Th'Eaile Dowglaſſe for this day doth with the Perciesſtand, 

To whom they Berwicke gaue, and in Northumberland 

Some Seigniories and Holds, if they the Battcll got, 

Who bro:i;ght with himto Field full manyan angry Scot, 

At Helmdon Bartcll late that being ouerthrowne, 

Now on the Kirg and Prince hop'd to regainetheir owne; 

With almoſt all the power of Cheſhire got together, 

By Yenables,(there gieat)and Yernon multred thether, 

The Vaward of the King, great Srafford tooke to guide. 

The Vaward of the Lotds vpon the other fide, 

Confiſted moſt of Scors, which ioyning,made ſuch ſpoyle, 

As at the 11ſt conſtrain'd the Enzhſhto recoyle, 

And almott brake their Rankes, which when King Henry found, 

Bringirg his Battcll vp, to reinforce the ground, 

The Percies bring vp theirs, againe to make it good, 

| Thus whilſt the either Hoſt in oppoſition ſtood, 

Brauc Dowzlaſſe with his ſpurres,his furious Courſer ſtrake, 

His Lance tet 1 his reſt, when defperatly he brake 

In, where his eye beheld th*Emperiall Enſfigne pight, 

Where ſoone it was his chance, vpon the King to light, 

Which in his tull carrecre he from his Courler threw, 

{| The next Sir Walter Blunt, he with three other ſlew, 

All armcd lik-the King, which he dead ſure accounted 

Butafter when hee ſaw the King him(elfe remounted: 

This hand of mine,quoth he,fourc Kings this day hath ſlaine, 

And ſwore o:;t of the carth he thought they ſprang againe, 

Or Fate did him defend, at whom hc onely aym'd, 

When Henry Horſparre, ſo with his high deeds inflam'd, 

Doth ſecond him againe, andthrough ſuch dangers preſſe, 

That Dowgzlaſſe valiant deeds he madc to ſeeme the lefle, 

As ſtil' the people cryed, A Percy Eſpirance. 

The King which ſaw then time, or neuer to aduance 

His Barrcll in the Field, which ncerc from him was wonne, 

Aydcd by that braue Prince, his moſt couragious ſonne, 
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Who brauely comming on, in hope to giue them chaſe, 
Itchanc'd he with a ſhaft was wounded in the face; 
' | Whom when out of the fight, his friends wuuld beare away, 
He ſtrongly it refus'd, and thus was heard to lay, 
Time neuer ſhall report, Prince Hepry left the field, 
When Harry Percy ſtaid, his traytrous ſword to weeld. 
Now rage and equall wounds, alike inflame theirbloods, 
And the maine Battels ioyne, as doe two aduerſe floods 
Mer in ſome narrow Arme, ſhouldring as they would ſhoue 
Each other from their path, or would their bankes remoue, 
The King his traytrous foes, before him downe doth hew, 
And with his hands that day, ncere fortic perſons ſue: 
When conqueſt wholly turnes to his victorious ſide, 
His power ſurrounding all, like to a furious tyde, 
That Henry Hotſpurrc dead vpon the cold earth Iyes, 
Stout _ taken was, and doughtic Doxelaſſe flyes. 
Fiue thouſand from both parts left dead vpon the ground, 
Monegſt wh the kings faſt friend,great Sraffords coarſe was found; 
And all the Knights there dub'd the morning but before, 
The cuenings Suune bcheld there {weltred in their gore. 

Herc I at Brawhams More, the Battell in ſhould bring, 
Of which Earle Percte had the greatcſt managing, 
With the Lord Bardolfe there, againſt the Counties power, 
Fa ſt cleauing to his friend, euento his vtmoſt houre: 
In Flanders, France,and Wales, who hauing bcen abroad 
To raiſe them preſent powers, intending for a Road 
On Enzland, for the hate he to King Henry bore; 
His ſonne andbrothers blood augmenting it the more, 
Whichin his mightie ſpirit ſtil] rooted did remaine, 
By his too much default, whom he impured flaine 
At Shrewsbury before, to whom if he had brought 
Supplics,(that bloody field, when they ſo brauely fought) 
They ſurely it had wonne; for which to make amends, 
Being furniſhed with men, amongſt his forraine friends, 
By Scotlandentred here, and with a violent hand 
Vpon thoſe Caſtles ceaz'd within Northumberland 
His Earledome,(which the King,who much his truth did doubt, 
Had taken to himſelfe, and put his people out) 
Toward Yorkſhire comming on, where (ſoone repaid his owne) 
At Brambams fatall More, was fowly ouerthrowne : 
Which though ir were indeed a long and morrtall fight, 
Where many men were maim'd, and many flaine outright: 
Where that couragious Earle, all hopes there ſeeing paſt, 
Amongſt his murthered troups(eucn)fought it to the laſt: 
Yet for it was atchieu'd by multitudes of men, 
Which with Zalfe Roksby role, the Shreefe of Torkſhirethen, 
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No well proportion'd tight, we of deſcription-Quit, - 
Amongſt our famous fields ; nor will we here admir 

Thar of that Rakehel Cages, and his rebellious crue, 

In Kent and Seſſex raiſd,at Senok fight that ſue 

Che Staffords with their power, that thither him purſu'd, 
VVhortwice vpon Black heath, back'd with the Commons rude, 
Incamp'd againſt the King: then goodly Lendontooke, 

There ranſoming ſome rich,and vp the priſons broke, 

His ſenſuall beaſtly will,tor Law that did preferte, 
Beheaded the Lord Say, then Exzlands Treaſurer, 

And torc'd the King to flight, his perſon to ſecure, 

The Mulc admits nor here, a rabble ſo impure. 

Bur brings that Battell on of that long drcadfull warre, 

Of thoſe two Houſes nam'd ef Yorke and Lancaier, 

In faire Saint Albans fought, wot fatally betwixr 

Richard then Duke of Torke, and Heyry cald the fixt, 

For that ill- gotten Crowne, which him his * Grandfire left, 
That likewiſe with his lite, he from King R:chard retty 
When vnderhand the Duke doth but promoue his claime, 
Who from the elder ſonne,the Duke of Clarence came, 
For which he raiſed Armes, yet {cem'd but to abet 
The pcople, to plucke downe the Earle of Somerſer, 
By whom (as they gauc out) we Normandy had loſt, 
And yet he was the man that oncly rul'd the roaſt, 

With Richard Duke of Yorke, (into his faction wonne) 

Salsbury and Warwicke came, the father and the ſonne; 
The New#/ls nobler name, that hauc renowred lo farre. 
So likewiſe withthe King in this great ation are, 

The Dukes of Somerſet, and Buckinzham, with theſe 
Were thrice ſo many Earles, their ſtout accomplices, 
As Pembroke great in power,and Stafford with them ſtand 
With Deoaflive, Dorſet, Wilt, and fierce Northumberland, 
VVith S:dley, Bernes,and Roſſe, three Barons with the reſt, 
VVhen kicked Duke of Yoyke,then marching from the weſt; 
Towards whom,whilſt with his power King Henry forward ſer, 
Vnluckily as't hapt, they at Saint Albans met; 
Where taking vp the Street, the buildings them encloſe, 


Where Front doth anſwer Front, & ſtrength doth ſtrength oppoſe, 


Whilſtlike two mightic walls,they each to other ſtand, 
And as one finketh d>wne vnder his enemics hand, 
Another thruſting in, his place doth ſtill ſupply, 
Betwixt them whilſt on heaps the mangled bodics lie : 
The Staules are ouerthrowne withthe vnweldy thruſt, 
The windowes with the ſhor, arc ſhiuercd all to duft. 
The Winters Slcet or Hayle was neuer ſcene ſo thicke, 
As on the houles ſides the bearded arrowes ſticke, 
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Where Warwicks courage firſt moſt Comet-like appeatrd, 
Who with words full of Spirit,his fighting Souldiers cheerd, 
And eueras he ſaw the ſlaughter of his men, 

He with freſh forces fil'd the places vp agen. 

The valiant * cAlarchmenthus the battell ſtill maintaine, 
That when King Henry found on heaps his Souldiers laine, 
His great Commanders cals, who when they ſadly ſaw, 
The honour of the day would to the Torkiffs draw, 

Their perſons they put in, as for the laſt to ſtand, 

The Duke of Somerſet, Henry Northumberland, 

Of thoſe braue warlike Earlcs, the ſecond of that name, 
The Earle of Stafford, ſonne toth' Duke of Buckingham, 
And 1ohn Lord Clifford then, which ſhed their noble gore 
Vnder the Caſtles figne, (of which not long before, 

A Prophct bad the Duke of Somerſet bewaie) 

With many a valiant Knight, in death that had his ſhare : 
So much great Exgl:ſh blood, for others lawleſle guilt, 
Vpon ſolittle ground before was neucr ſpilt, 

Proud Yorke hath got the golc, the King of all forfaken, 
Into a cottage got, a wofull priſoner taken, 

The Battcll of Blore-heath, the place doth next ſupply, 
Twixt &zchard Neuill, that great Eaile of Salisbury, 
Who with the Duke of Yorke, had at Saint Albans late, 
Thatglorious Battcll gor with vncontrouled Fate : 


And Iames Lord eAadley ſtir'd by that reuengefull Queene, 
To {top him on his way, for the inueterate ſpleene 

Shee bare him, for that ſtill he withthe Tork/fts held, 

Who comming from the North, (by ſundry — compeld 


To parley with the King) the Queene that time who lay 
In Staffordſhire, and thought to ſtop him on his way, 
That valiant T«chet ſtir'd, in Cheſhire powerfull then, 
T'affront him in the ficld, where Cheſhire Gentlemen 
Diuided were, th'one part made valiant T «chet ſtrong, 
The other with the Earleroſc as he came along, 
Incamping both rheir powers, diuided by a Brooke, 
Whereby the prudent Earle, this ſtrong aduantage tooke : 
For putting in the field his Army in aray, 

Then making as (with ſpced) he mcant to march away, 
He caus'd a flight of Shafts tobe diſcharged firſt. 

The enemy who thought that he had done his worſt, 
And cowardly had flcd in a diſordred Rout, 

Attempt to wade the Brooke, he wheeling (ſoone)about, 
Scr fiercely on that part, which then were paſſed ouer; 
Their Friends then in the Reare, not able to recouer 

The other riſing banke, to lend the Vaward ayd. 


The Earlewho found the plot take right that he had layd, 
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On thoſe that forward preſt, as thoſe thar did recoyle; 
As hungry in reuenge, there made a rauenous ſpoyle: 
There Dutton, Du1ton kils; A Dowedorh kill a Done; 

A Booth, Booth, and Leigh by Leigh is oucrthrowne; 

A Verables, againſt a Penables doth ſtand, 

And Trowtbeck fighteth with a T 78utbeck hand to hand; 
There cAolineux doth make a HMolineuxto die, 

And Ezerton,the ſtrength of Zzertondoth tric, 

O Chesſbire wert thou mad, of thine ownenatiue gore 
So much vntill this day thou neuer ſhedſt before ! 7 
Aboue two thouſand men vpon the earth were throwne, 
Of which the greateſt part were naturally thine owne. 
The ſtout Lord Andley flaine, with many a Captainethere; 
To Salsbary it ſorts the Palme away to beare. 

Then faire Northampton next, thy Battell place ſhall rake, 
Which of th*Emperiall warre, the third fought Field doth make, 
Twixt Henry cald our fixt, vpon whole partie came 
His necre and deare Allies, the Dukes of Buckingham, 

And Semerſet, the Earle of Shrewsbary of account, 

Stout Vicount Beawmourt, and the yong Lotd Egremonnt, 
Gainſt Edward Earle of March, ſonne to the Duke 'of Yorke, 
With Warwicke,in that warre, who ſetthemall at worke, 
And Falkonbridge with him, not much vnlike the other; 

A Nezil{nobly borne, his puiſant fathers brother, 

Whoro thc Torkiſts claime, had euermore beentrue, 

And valiant Bowrcher, Earle of Eſſex,and of Fax. : 

The King from out the towne, whodrew his Foot and Horſe, 
As willingly to giue full field-roomth to his Force, 

Doth paſle the Riuer Nez, neere where it downe doth runne 
From his firſt fountaines head,is neereto Harſington, 

Aduiſed of a place, by Nature ſtrongly wrought, 

Doth there encampe his power : the Earle of March who ſought 
To proouc by dint of ſword, who ſhould obtainethe day, 

From T awcefter traynd on his powers in good aray. 

The Vaward Warwickeled, (whomno attempt could feare; 

The Middle March himfelfe, and Falkonbridze the Reare. 

Now July entred was, andere the reſtlefſe Sunne, 

Three houres aſcent had got, the dreadfull fight begun 

By Warwicke, who a ſtraight from Vicount Beaumont tooke, 
Defeating him at firſt,by which hee quickly brooke 

In, onth'Emperiall hoſt, which with a furious charge, 

He forc'd vpon the field,it ſelfemore toenlarge. 

Now Ezz :þ Bowes, and Bills,and Battle-axes walke, 

Death vp and downethe ficld in galtly ſort doth ſtalke. 
March inthe flower of Youth,like Mars himſelfe doth beare; 

But Warwicke as the man, whom Fortune ſeem'dto feare, ia 
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Did for him what he would.that whereſoerehe goes, 
Downclike a furious ſtorme, before him all he throwes : 
So Shrewsbary againe of Talbots valiant ſtraine, 

(That fatall Scourge of France;as ſtoutly doth maintaine, 
The party of the King, ſo princely Somerſer, 

Whom th'others knighrly deeds, more eagerly doth whet, 
Beares vp with them againe : by Somerſet oppoſd 

Arlaſt King Herries hoſt being on three parts encloſd, 
Aud ayds ſtill comming in vpon the Yerkift- fide, 

The Summer being then at height of all her pride, 

The Husbandman,then hard vpon his Harueſt was: 

But yet the cocks of Hay,nor {waths of new-ſhorne grafle, 
Strew'd not the Meads 1o thick, as mangled bodies there, 
When nothing could be ſcene, but horror cucry where : 

So that vpon the bancks, and in the ſtreame of * Ne, 
Tenthoufand well refulu'd,ſtout,natiue Engliſh men 

Lett breathleſſe;with the reſt great Buckingham is (laine, 
And Shrewsbyry whole loffe thoſetimes did much complaine, 
Ezremont, and Beaumont, both found dead vpon the Ficld, 
The miſcrable King, inforc'd againe to yecld., 

Then Y Y akefiel4 Battell next, we in our Bedroule bring, 
Fought by Prince Edward, fonne to that oft-conquered King, 
And &#ichard Duke of Yorke, ſtill ſtrugling for the Crowne, 
Whom Salsbury aftifts; the man with whoſe renowne, 

The mouth of Fame feenrd fild, there hauing with them then 
Some few ſelected Welſh, and Southerne Gentlemen: | 
A handfull co thoſe powers,with which Prince Edward came; 
Of which amongſt the reſt, the men of nobleſt name, 
Were thoſe two grear-borne Dukes,which ſtill his right preferre 
His coſen Somerſet, and princely Excefter, 
The Earle of W:1:ſhire ſtill, that on his part ſtucke cloſe: 
With thoſe two valiant Peerecs, Lord Cl/ifford,and Lord Roſſe, 
Who madetheir March from Yorke to Y / akefield, on their way 
To meet the Duke, who then at Saxdall Caſtle lay, 
Whom at his (very) gate, into the Field they dar'd, 
Whole long expected powers not fully then prepar'd, 
That March his,valiant ſonne, ſhould to his ſuccours bring. 
Wherefore that puiſſant Lord, by ſpeedy muſtrin 
His Tenants and fuch fricnds, as he that time could oct, 
Fiue thouſand in five dayes, in his Battalion ſet 
Gainſt their twice doubled ſtrength, nor could the Duke be ftayd, 
Till he might from the South be ſeconded with ayd; 
As in his martiall pride, diſdaining his poore foes, 
So often vs'dto winne, he neuer thought to loſe. 

The Prince,which ſtill prouok'd th*incenſed Duke to fight, 
His maine Bartalion rang'd in Sandals loftic ſight, , 
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In which hc, and the Dukes, were ſeene in all their pride: 
And as Torkes powers ſhould paſſe, he had on either fide 
Two wings in ambuſh laid, which at the place aflign'd 

| His Rereward ſhould incloſe, whichas a thing diuin'd, 
Iuſt caught as he forecaſt , for ſcarſe his armie comes 
Erom the deſcending banks,and that his ratling Drummes 
Excites his mentocharge ; but Wiltſhire with his force, 
Which were of light-arm'd Foor,and Rofſe with his light Horſe, 
Came in vpon their backes, as from a mountaine throwne, 

In number tothe Dukes, by bcing fourcto one. 

Eucn as a Rout of wolues, when they by chance haue caught 

A Beaſt out of the Heard,which long time they haue ſought; 
Vpon him all at once couragiouſly doe ſer, 

Him by the Dewlaps ſome, ſome by the flanke doe get: 
Someclmbing to his cares, doe neuer leaue their hold, 

Till falling on the ground, they haue himas they would, 

With many of his kind, which,when he vs'd to wend, 

VVhat with their hornes & hoofes,could then themſelucs defend. 
Thus on their foes they fell, and downe the Torkifts fall, 

Red Slaughter in her armes encompaſleth them all, 

The firſt of all the fights inthis vnnaturall warre, 

In which blind Fortune ſmild on wofull Lancaſter. 

Heere Richard Duke of YTorke,downe beaten, þbreath'd his laſt, 
And Salsbury ſo long with conquelt ſtill thar paſt, 

Inforced was to yceld ; Rutland a younger ſonne 

To the deceaſed Duke, as he away would runne, 

(A child ſcarſetweluc yeares old) by Clifford there ſurpriz'd, 
Who whilſt he thought with tearecs his rage to haue ſuffiz?d, 

By him was anſwered thus, Thy father hath ſlaine mine, 

And for his blood(young Boy)lIle haue this bloed of thine, 

And ſtab'd him to the heart : thus the Lancaſtrians raigne, 

The Yorki# inthe field on heaps together ſlaine, 

The Battcll at that Crofle, whichto this day doth beare 

The great and ancient name of th*Exgliſh Mortimer, 

The next ſhall heare haue place,betwixt that Zaward fought, 
Entitled Earle of March, (reuengefully that ſoughr 

To wreake his fathers blood,at Wakefeld lately thed 

But then he Duke of Torke,his father being dead) 

And 1aſper Tudor Earle of Pembroke, inthis warrc, 

That ſtood to vnderpropthe Houle of Lancaſter, 

Halfe brother to the King, that ſtroue to hold his Crowne, 

With ':{:/hire, whoſe high prowefle had braucly beaten downe 
The Yorki/ts ſwelling pride 1n that ſucceſſefull warre 

At Wakefield, whole greatſt power of Welſhand Iriſhare. 

The Dukes were Marchers moſt, which ſtill ſtucke to him cloſe, 
And meeting on the plaine, by that forenamed Crofle; 
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As cither Gencrall there for his aduantage found, 

(For wiſely they ſurueyd the faſhion of the gruund) 

They into one maine fight their cither Forces make, 

When to the Duke of Torke (his ſpitits asto awake) 

Three ſonnes at once appcar'd, all ſeuerally that ſhone, 

Which ina little ſpace were ioyned all in one, 

Auſpicious to the Duke, as after it fell our, 

Who with the weaker power,(of which he ſeem'd trodoubt) 

The proud LancaFrian part had quickly put to chaſe, 

Where plainly it ſhould ſeeme,the Gemws of the place, 

The very name of March ſhould greatly fauour there, 

A Title to this Prince deriu'd from Mortimer: 

To whomthis Trophy rear'd,much honored had the ſoyle. 

The Yorkifts hereenrich'd with the Lanca#trian ſpoyle, 

Are Maſtcrs of theday ; fourc thouſand being ſlainc, 

The moſt of which were thoſe, there ſtanding to maintaine 

The title of the King. Where Owen Tudors he 

Wasto be taken then ; whothis young Earle begot 

On Katherin the bright Queene, the fift King Heyries Bride, 

Who too vntimely dead, this Owez had affide. 

Burt hc a Priſoner then, his ſonne and Ormond fled, 

Ar Hereford was made the ſhorter by the head, 

Whenthis moſt warlike Duke, in honour of that ſigne, 

Which of his good ſucceſle ſo rightly did diuine, 

And thankfull to high hcauen, which of his cauſe had care, 

Three Sunnes for his deuice ſtill in his Enfigne bare. 

The frond Thy ſecond Battell now,Sazut Albans Fcend, 

Bartell of Saint | Struck twixt Queene Margretspower,to ranſome backe her Lord, 

Alban. Ta'n priſoner at that towne,when there thoſe factions fought, 
Whom now the part of Terke had thither with them brought, 

Whoſeforce conliſted moſt of Southerne men, being led 

By Thomas Howard Duke of Norfolke, and the head 

Of that proud faction then, ſtout Warwicke ſtill that ſwayd, 

In every bloody field (the Torksſts onely ayd) 

When eithers power approch'd,and they themſclues had fixt, 

Vpon the South and North, the towne them both betwixt, 

Which firſt of all to take,the Tor kifts had forecaſt, 

Putting their Vaward on, and thcir beſt Archers plac'd 

The Market-ſted about, and them ſo fitly layd, 

That when the foe came vp, they with ſuch terror playd 

Vpon them in the Front, as forc'd them to retreit. 

The Northerne mad with rage vpon the fuſt defeat, 

Yer putfor it againe, to enter from the North, 

Which when great Warwicke heard,he ſcnt his Vaward forth, 

T'oppole them in what place ſo cre they made their ſtand, 

Where in too fit aground, a Heath too neereat hand, 
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Adioyning to the towne,vnluckily they light, 
Where preſenly began a ficrce anddeadly tight. 
Burt thoſe of Warwicks part, which ſcarce foure thouſand were, 
Toth' Vaward of the Queenes, that ſtood ſo ſtoutly there, | 
Though ſtill with freſh ſupplics from her maine Bartell fed, | 
When they their courage ſaw ſo littlerhem to ſted, | 
Deluded by the long expetance of their ayd, | 
By paſſages too ſtraight, and cloſe ambuſhments ſtayd: | 
Their ſuccours that torflow'd, to flight themiclues berake, 
When after themagaine, ſuch ſpced the Northerne make, 
Being followed with the force of thcir maine Bartrell ſtrong, | 
That this diſordred Rout, theſe breathleſſe men among, | 
They entred Warwicks Hoſte, which with ſuch horrour ſtxooke 
The Southerne, that each man began about to looke 
A way how to eſcape, that whengreat Norfo/ke cri'd, 
Now as you fauour Yorke, and his iuſt cauſe, abide. 
And Warwicke in the Front cuen offrcd to haue ſtood, 
Yet neither of them both, ſhould they haue ſpenttheir blood, | 
Could makea man to ſtay, orlooke von a foe : | 
Where Fortune it ſhould ſeeme,to Warwicke meant to ſhow, | 
That ſhee this tide of his could turne,whenere ſhe would, 

Thus when they ſaw the day was for fo little ſould, 
The King,which (for their ends) they to the field had brovght, 
| Behindthemtherethey leaue, but as a thing of naughr, 
| Which ſeru'd them to no vſe : who when his Queene and ſonne, 
There found in Norfolkes tent, the Battell being done, | 
With many a ioyfull reare, cach other they imbrace; | 
And whilſt blind Fortune look'd with ſo well pleas'd a face: 
Their ſwords with the warme blood of Yorkzft: fo inbrude, 
Their foes butlatcly fled, couragiouſly purſude. 

Now followeth that blacke Sceane, _—_— ſo wondrous hie, | The Bartel} of 
That but a poore dumbe ſhew before a Tragedic, hm 
The former Batrels fought, haue ſeem'd to this to be; | 
O Towton, let the blood Palme-Sunday ſpent on thee, 
Aﬀeright the future times, when they the Mule ſhall hearc, 
Deliucr it ſoto them, andlertheaſhes there 
Of fortic thouſand men, inthatlong quarrell ſlaine, 

Ariſe out of the earth, as they would liue againe, 

Totell the manlike deeds, that bloody day were wrought 

In that moſt farall field, (with various fortunes fought) 

Twixt Edward Duke of Torke, then late proclaimed King, 

Fourth of thar royall name, and him accompanying, 

The Nevills,(of that warre maintaining ſtill the ſtreame) 

Great Warwicke, and with him his moſt couragious Eame, | 

Stout Falcenbridze,the third, a firebrand like rhe other, 

Of $ alisbury ſarnam'd, that Warwicks baſtard brother. Tn | | 
or 
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Lord F:t}water, who {till the Torkiſts power aſliſts, 

Bleunt, V Venlock, Dinham,Knights approued Martialiſts, 

And Henry thelate King,to whom they ſtill durſt ſtand, 

His true as powerfull friend, the great Northumberland, 

VVirh Y Yeſtmerland, his claime who cuer did preterre 

His kinſman Somerſet, his coſen Exceſter, 

Dukes of the Royall line, his faithfull friends that were, 

Andlittle leſſe then thoſe, the Earle of Denonſhire, 

Th'Lord Dacres,and Lord F Pels, both wiſe and warlike wights, 

With him of great command, Newi/{ and T rolop, Knights, 
Both armics then on foot, and ontheir way ſet forth, 

King Edward from the South, King Henry from the North. 

Thelatercrowned King doth preparation make, 

From Pomfret (where he lay) the paſſage firſt to take 

O'r Aer at Ferybridze, and for that feruice ſcnds 

A moſtſeleted troupe of his well-choſen friends, 

Tomake that paſſage good, when inſtantly began 

The dire and ominous fignes, the ſlaughter that foreran. 

For valiant C/:fford there, himlſelfe ſo brauely quit, _ 

That comwing to the Bridge(ere they could ſtrengthen it) 

From the Lancaſtrian power, with his light troupe of Horſe, 

Andearly in the morne defeating of their force, 

The Lord F;jtzwater flew.and that braue Baſtard ſonne 

Of Salsbary, themſclues who into danger runne: 

For being in their beds, ſuſpectingnought at all ; 

But hearing ſudden noyſe,ſuppos'd ſome broyle to fall 

Mongſt their miſgoucrr'd troups, vnarmed ruſhing our, 

By Cliffords Souldiers ſoone incompaſled abour, 

Were miſerably flaine : which when great Warwicke heares, 

As he had felt his heart tranſperſed through his cares, 

To Edward mad with rage, imediatly he goes, 

And with diſtracted eyes, in moſt ſterne manner ſhowes 

The flaughtcr of thoſe Lords, this day alone, quoth he, 

Our vtter ruinc ſhall, or our ſure riſing be. 

When ſoone before the Hoſt, his glittering ſword he drew, 

And withrelentleſſe hands his ſprighly Courſer ſlew. 

Then ſtand to me (quoth he) who meaneth not to flies 

This day ſhall Edward winne, or here ſhall YY arwicke die. 
Which words by YY arwicke ſpoke,ſo deeply ſeem'd to ſting 

The much diſtempered breaſt of that couragious King, 

That ſtraight he made proclaim'd, that euery fainting heart, 

From his reſolued hoſt had licence to depart ; 

And thoſe that would abide the hazard of the fight, 

Rewards and titles due totheir deſerued right: 

And that no man,that day, a priſoner there ſhould take; 

For this the ypſhot was, that all muſt marre or make. 
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A hundred thouſand men in both the Armies ſtood, 

Thar natiue Engliſh were : O worthy of your Blood 

Whart conqueſt had there beey © But Enſignes flic at large, 
And trumpets cucry way ſound to thedreadfull charge. 
Vpon the Torksſt; part, there flew the irefull Beare: 

On the Laxcaſftrian (ide, the Creflant waving there, 

The Southeme onthis ſide, for Torke a Warwicke crie, 

A Percy for the right,the Northerne men reply. 

Therwo maine Battels toyne,rthe toure large Wings doe meet; 
What with the ſhouts of men,and noyſc of horſes fect, 
Hcllthrough the troubled earth, her horrour ſeem'd ro breath, 
A thunder heard aboue, an carth-quake felt beneath: 

As when the Euening is withdarkneſle querſpread, 

Her Star- befreckled face with Clouds inuelloped, 

You otrentimes behold, the tremblinglightning flic, 

VVhich ſuddenly againe, but turning of your eye, 

[s vaniſhed away, or doth ſo {wittly glide, 

That with a trice it touch t'Horizons cither fide; 

Sothrough the ſmoke of duſt, from waycs,and fallowes raifd, 
Andbreath of horſe and men,thar both together ceaſd 

The ayre one euery part, ſent by the glummering Sunne, 

The ſplendor of their Armes doth by refle&ion runne: 

Till hcapes of dying men, and tholſc already dead, 

Much hindred them would charge, and letred them that fled. 
Beyond all wonted bounds, their rage fo farre extends, 

That ſullen night begins, before therr fury ends. 

Ten howers this fight endur'd, whilſt ſtill with murthering hands, 
Exp*<Ringthenext morne, the weak'{tynconquered ſtands; 
Which was no ſooner come, bur both begin againe 
To wrecke thcir friends deare blood,the former cucning ſlaine., 
New Battels arc begun, new fights that newly wound, 

Till the Lancaitrian part, by their much leſning found 

Their long expected hopes were vtterly torlorne, 

When laſtly to the facgtheir recreant backs they turne. 

Thy Channellthen,O * Cock, was fild vp with the dead, 

Of the LancaFrian inde, that fromthe TorkiRs fled, 

That thoſe of Edwards part, that had the Reare in chaſe, 

As though vpona Bridge, did onthcir bodies pafle. 

That Yharfeto whoſe large banks thou contribur'ſt thy ſtore, 
Had her more Chriftall facc diſcoloured with the gore 

Of fortie thouſand mcn, that vpthe number made, 
Northumberland the great, and Wefmerland there layd 
Their bodies : valiant Wels, and Dacres there doe leaue 
Their carkaſes, (whoſe hope too long)did them decciue. 
T rolop and Newill found maſſacred in the field, 
The Earle of YY:liftirc forc'd to the'ſterne foe to yeeld. 
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King Henry from tayre Yorke, vpon this ſad miſchance 
To Scotland fled, rhe Queene ſayld ouer into France, 
The Duke of Somerſet,and Excefter doe flic, 
The reſt vpon the earth together breathleſſe lie, 
TheBarellaz | Muſe, turne theenow to tell the Field at Hexam ſtruck, 
j ev Vpon the Torksts part, with the moſt proſp'rous luck 
Of any yet before, where to themſelues oy pain'd 
| Moſt ſafetie, yet their powers leaſt damage there ſuſtain'd, 
Twixt 1ohn Lord Mountacute, that Neill, who to ſtand 
- | For Edward, gathered had out of Northumberland 
A ſort of valiant men, conſiſting moſt of Horſe, 
' Which were againe ſuppli'd with a meſt puiſant force, 
Sent thither from the South, and by King Eaward brought 
In perſon downe to Torke, toaydif that in ought 
His Generall ſhould haue need, for thathe durſt not truſt 
The Northerne, which ſo oft to him had been yniuſt: 
Whilſt he himſelfe at Torke, aſecond power doth hold, 
To hearc inthis rough warre, what the Lancaſtrians would. 
| And Henry with his Queene,who to their powers had got, 
The liucly daring French , and the light hardy Scot, 
| Toenter with them here, and totheir part doe pet, 
Their faithfull lou'd Allie, the Duke of Somerſet, 
And Sir Ra/fe Percie, then moſt powerfull in thoſe parts, 
Who had beene reconcil'd to Edward, but their hcarts 
Still with King Herry ſtay'd, to him and euer true, 
To whom by this reuolt, they many Northerne drew: 
Sir William T aylboys, (cald of moſt) the Earle of Xime, 
With Hungerford, and Roſſe, and Mullins, ofthat time 
Barons of high account, with Nenil, Tunſtall, Gray, 
Huſſy, and Finderne, Knights,men bearing mighty ſway. 
As forward with his force,braue Mountacute was ſet, 
It hap'd vpon his way at Hegly More he mer 
With Hungerford,and Roſſe, and Sir Ralph Percy, where, 
In ſfigne of good ſucceſle (as certainly it were) 
They and their vtmoſt force were quickly putto light; 
Yet Percy as he was a moſt couragious Knight, 
Ne't boudg*d till his laſt breath, bur in the field was ſlaine. 
Proud of this firſt defeat,then marching forth againe, 
Towards Lixells, alarge Waſte, which other plaines out-braues, 
{ AlinleRiuer | Whoſe Verge freſh *Dowell ſtill is watring with her waues, 
necre Hexaw. | Whereas his poſting Scouts, King Henries power diſcri'd, 
Tow'rds whom with ſpeedy march, this valiant Generall hied, 
Whoſe haſte there likewiſe had ſuch proſperous euent, 
That lucklefſe Henry yet, had ſcarcely cleer'd his Tent, 
His Captaines hardly ſet his Battels, nor enlarg'd 
Their Squadrons en the field, but this great Newill charg'd: 
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Long was this doubtfull fight on either ſide maintain'd, 
That riſing whilſt this falls, this looſing whilſt that gain'd : 


The ground which this part gor, and there as Conquerors ſtood, 


The other quickly gaine, and firmcly make it gogd, 
Toeitheras blind Chance, herfauors will diſpoſe ; 
Sotothis part it eb'd, and to that fide it lowes. 
Atlaſt, till whether 'twere that 12d and horrid fight, 
At Saxtonthar yet did their fainting ſpirits affright, 
With doubtof ſccond lofle, ard laughter, or the ayd 
That cMonntacute receau'd; King Hepries power Cilmayd: 
And giuing vp theday. diſhonourably fled, 
Whom with ſo violent ſpeed the Yo: k:ffs followed, 
That had not Henry ſpur'd, and had a Coutſer ſwift, 
Beſides a skilfull guide, through woods and hilles to ſhift, 
He ſirc had been ſurpriz'd, as they his Hench-menrooke, 
With whom they tound his Helme; with moſt diſaſtrous lucke, 
To ſaue themſclues by flight, ne'r more did any ſtrive, 
And yet ſo many men ne'rtaken were aliue. 

Now Banbury we come thy Bartcll ro report, 
And ſhow th'cfficient cauſe, as in what wondrorvs fort 
Great FY arwicke was wrought intothe Lancaſtrian part, 
When as that wanton King to vex'd his mightic heart : 
Whilſt in the Court of Fraxce, that Warijour he beſtow'd, 
(A« yorcnt here at hone, as powerfull cl{c abroad) 
A marriage to intreat with Boa bright and ſheene, 
Of the Saroyan Blood, and lifter ro the Queene, 
Which whilſt this noble Earle negotiated there, 
The widdow Lady Gray, the King efpouſcd here. 
By which thenoble Earle in Frarce who was difgrac'd, 
(In Enz/and his zrucnge Goth but roo quickly haſt) 
T*excite the Northerne men doth ſecretly begin, 
(Wich whom he powerfull was) to rite,thatcomming in, 
He might put in his hand,cwhicl: onely he defir'd) 
Which riſing before Torke were Itkely ro haue fierd 
The Citie, bur repuls'd, and Zo//ernthem that led, 
Being taken, for the cauſe inade ſhorter by the head. 
Yer would not they d:fiſt but to thetr Captaines drew 
Heary the valiant ſfonne of Tohn the Lord Fitz-Hugh, 
Wirth Coxters that brauc Knight, whoſe valour they preferre, 
With Hez: y Newt, fonneto the Lord Latimer, 
By whoſe Allies and triends, t!:cy euery day grew ſtrong, 
And fo in proud »ray tow :i's Zondon marchalong. 
Which when King E414 ſaw the world begar. ro fie 
With Va; wicke, till himtelfe he might of power prouude, 
Tonuble Pembroke {nds, thoſe Rebels ro withitand, 
Six thouſand valiant Ve jb, who muſtring out of hand, 
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By Richard Harberts ayd, his brother them doth bring, 

And for their greater {trength(appointed by the King) 
Th'Lord Stafford (of his houſe)of Powick named then, 

Eight hundred Archers brought, the moſt ſeleedmen 

The Marches could make out : theſe having Sewerpe croft, 
Andvpto oy clome, they heard the Northern hoſt, 
Being at Nozthamptor: then, it ſelfe row'1ds Warwicke wayd, 
When with a ſpeedy march, the Harberts that forlayd 

Their paſſage, charg'd their Reare with neere two thouſand horſe, 
That the Lancaſtrian part ſuſpeRing all their force 

Had followed them againe, their armie bring abour, 

Both with ſuch ſpeedand kill, that e're the Welſh got our, 

By having charg'd too farre, ſome of their Vaward loſt, 

Beat ro their a1mie backe; thus astheſe Legions coaſt, 

On Danemore they are met, indifferent for this warre, 
Whereas three eaſe hils that ſtand Trianguler, 

Small Edzcoat ouerlooke; on that vpon the Weſt 

The Welſh encampe themſeclues;the Northerne them poſſeſt 
Of thar vpon the South, whilſt, (by warres ſtrange euent) 
Yong Neuill, who would brauc the Harberts in their Tent, 
Leading a troupe of Youth,(vpon that fatall plaine) 

Was takenby the YYelſh, and miſerably ſlainc, 

Of whoſe vntimely death, his friends the next day tooke 

A terrible reuenge, when Srafford there forſooke 

The army of the Welſh, and with his Archers bad 

Them fight that would for hiw; for that proud Pembroke had 
Diſplac'd him of his Inne, in Baybary where he 

His Paramore had lodg'd; where ſincc he might not be, 

He backward ſhapes his courſe, and leaues the Harberss there, 
T'abide the brunt of all : with outcries cuery where 

The clamorous Drummes & Fifes to the rough charge do ſound, 
Together horſe and man come tumbling tothe ground: : 
Thenlimbs like boughs were lop'd, from ſhoulders armes doe flic; 
They fight asnone could ſcape, yet ſcape as none could die. 
The ruffling Northern Lads,aiid the ſtout Welſhmentri'd it; 
Then Head-pieces hold out, or braines muſt ſore abide it. 

The Northern men Saint George for Lancaſter doe cric * 

A Pembroke for the King, the luſtie Y7elſh replie;, 

When many agallant youth doth deſperatly aſſay, 

To doe ſome thing that might be worthy of the day: 

Where Richard Harbert beares into the Northern preaſe, 

And with his Polcaxe makes his way with ſuch ſucceſle, 

That breaking through the Rankes, hetheir maine Bartell paſt, 
And quit it ſo againe, that many ſtood aghaſt, 

That from the higher ground beheld him wade the crowd, 

As often yebchold in tempeſts rough and proud, 
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: w:tha ſtorme, ſome Shell or little Crea, 
bourtng for the land, on thc high-working Sea, 
Seemes now as ſivalloived vp, then floating light: and free 
O'th top of ſome high waur; then thinke that youirt ſee 
Quire ſunkeb -neath that waſte of waters,yet doth cleec2 
The Maine any Ifately gets ſome Crecke or Harbor neere : 
So 11arbert cleerdtheir Hoſt, at ſee tl'euent of warre, 
Somme Snialls on the hill diſcerned had from farre 
Another Armiccome to aydthe Northerne fide, 
Wheonthey which Claphams craft ſo quickly noteſpide, 
Who wit! fine handred men about Northampton raiſd, 
All aif{contented ſpirits, with Edwazds rule diſpleaſd, 
Niſplaying inthe fic 1d gieat Wa: wicks dreaded Bare: 
The Weſh who thought rhe * Exrle in p<rfon had been there, 
Leading a greater power (diſheartened)turne the backe 
| Before the Northerne hoſt that t quickly goc towracke, 
Fiac thouſand valiant Vrelſh are in chaſe o*rthrowne, 
Which but an houre before had thought the day their owne. 
Their Leaders(inthe fight)the high-borne Harberrs Cane, 
At Banburymult pay for Henry Newll{lains. 

Now St entnd{ indue courſe,the Muſe doth come to tell, 
Of thine owne named field, whatin the hohtbefell, 
Betwixt brauc youthfull Wells, from Lincolnſhire that led 
Neeretwentic thouſand men, tow'rd London making head, 
Againſt the Torki#ts power, great VF arwicke to aber, 

Who with a puiſant force prepared forth to ſer, 

To joyne with him in Armes, and ioyntly take theirchance. 
And Edward with his friends, who likewiſe doe aduance 
His forces, to refell that deſperate daring foe; 

Who for he duſt himfelfe in open Armes to ſhow, 

Nor at his dread command them dowae againe would lay. 
His father the Lord Wells, who he ſuppos'd might ſway 

His ſo outtagious ſonne, with his lou'd law-made brother, 
Sir 7 homas Dymock, thought roo much to rule rhe other, 

He ſtrangely did ro die, which ſo incens'd the ſpleene 

Of this couragious youth, that he to wreake his tcene 

| Vpon the cruell King, doth euer ry way EXCite 

Him to an equall fic >[d.that com'n where they might ſinite 

| [The Batrell : on this plaine it chanc'd their Armies met: 

| They rang'd their ſenerall fghts,which once in order ſer, 
 Theloudly-br awling Drammes, which ſeemed to haue feard 
| The trembling avre ar firſt, ſoone after werenot heard, 
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No accents touch the eare,but ſuch as death doe ſound: (found. : 

Inthirſting for reuenge, whilſt fury them doth guide: | 

As ſlaughter ſeemes by rurnesto ſeaſe on either fide, | 
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| The Southerne expert were, in all to warre belong, 
| And excrciſe their skill, the Marchmen ſtout and ſtrong, 
' Which to the Battell ſticke,and if they make retreat, 
; Yer comming onagaine, the foe they backe doe bear, 
; And Wels for Warwickecric,and for the rightfull Crowne; 
| The other call a Torke,to beat the Rebels downe: 
| The worſtthat warre could doe, on either {ide ſhe ſhowes, 
| Or by the force of Bils,or by the ſtrength of Bowes, 
| But ſtill by freſh ſupplics,the Torkiſts power encreale: 
| And Wels, who ſees his troups ſo ouerborne with preaſe, 
By hazarding too farre into the boyſtrous throng, 
Incouraging his men the aduerſc troupes among, 
With many a mortall wound, his wearicd breath expir'd: 
| | Which ſooner knowne to his,then his firſt hopes defr'd, 
| | Ten thouſand on the carth before them lying {laine, 
| No hopelett to repaire their ruin'd ſtate againe, 
| Caſt off their Countries coats,to haſt their ſpced away, 
| (Ofthem)which L ooſe-coat field is cald (cuen) to this day, 
{ The Pattellof | Since nccdily I muſt ſticke ypon my former text, 
| mt Thebloody Battell foughr, at Barnet followeth n-xt, 
i 
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| 
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| Twixt Edward, who before he ſerled was to raigne, 
| By YYarwickehenceexpuls'd; but hereariu'dagaine, 
| From Burgnndy, brought in munition,men and pay, 
| | Andall things fit for warre, cxpecting yet a day. 
GemreDute | Whoſe brother * George came in, with YY zrwicke that had Rood. 
Ot Cidrence, | n . 
| Whom nature wrought at length radhercto his owne blood: 
| His brother Richard Duke of Glefter,and his friend; 
| Lord Haſtings, whoto him their vemoſt powers extend, 
' And7/arnwickh, whole great heart ſo mortall hatred bore 
| To Edward, that by all the Sacraments he ſwore, 
| Notto lay downe his Armes, vntill his ſword had rac'd, 
| That proud King from his Scat,that ſo had him diſgrac'd: 
| And Marqueſle Mountacnte, his brother, that brauc ſtem 
Ot Nemntls noble Stock, who ioyncd had to them, 
| The Dukes of Somerſer,and Exceſter, and take 
| The Earle of Oxford in; the Armies forward make, 
| And meeting on the plaine, to Baryet very neere, 
| Thatto this very day, is called Gladmorethere, 
' Duke Richard tothe field, doth Edwards Vaward bring, 
| And in the middle came that moſt couragious King, 
' With Clarence his reclaim'd,and brother then moſt dearc; 
His friend Lord Hajttzgs had the guiding of the Reare, 
(Aman of whomthe King moſt highly did repute.) 

On puiſant Warwicks part, the Marqueſle <Mountacute | 
His brothcr, and his friend the Earle of Oxford led | 
The right wing;andthe left which moſt that day might ſted, = | 

ic | 


oy 225.5 ACSI = 
EL by ty =_ S 
TE NM. > 


a [— 
: F281 


Eran” 
RE", 


4 
: 
" 
: 
. 
: 
4 
* £ 
| 4 
jf | 
” I 
py 4 
o ik 
- 
in 
© " 
4 
p 
: 
yr 
" 
i} 
,. 
#t 
{ 'P 
i : 
y; Tv 
ze 
333% 
BJ 
4| , 
pi - | 
: 
13 
LO 4 
Tt |. | 
I G n 
C 
[TS 
- # 
T) PF 
4 
4 er 
15 4 
! 
4 \ 
"+ 
© 
'4 
| 
\ 
WL 
: 
'F 
: 
wo 
Mo.) 
b 


> edt tb a 


re eee ii inn at ne ED 


—_ 


a 


vo 0:1 tentieth Song. 
C 


The Duke of Exceſter , and hc himſelfe docguide 

The middle fight (which was the Armics onely pride) 

Of Archers moſt approu'd, the beſt that he could ger, 
Directed by his friend, the Duke of Somerſer. = 

O Sabborh ill beſtow'd, O drery Faſter day, 

In which(as ſome ſuppoſe)the Sunnedoth vie to play, 

In honour of that God for {infull man that dy'd, 

And roſe on that third day, that Sunnc which now doth hide 
His face in foggy miſts ; nor was that morning ſeene, 

So that the ſpace of ground thoſe angry hoſts betweene, 

Was overſhadowed quite with darkneſſe, which ſo caſt 

Thc armies on both fides,that they cach other paſt, 

Before they could perceiueaduantage, where to fight; 

Beſides the enutous miſt ſo much decciu'd their ſight, 

That whrcre eight hundred men, which valiant Oxford brought, 
Ware Comets ontheir coats: great Warwicks force which thought 
They had King Edwards bene, which fo with Sunnes were dreſt, 
Firſt made their ſhot at them, who by their friends diſtreſt, 
Conſtrayned wcereto flie, being {cattered here and there. 

But when this direfull day at laſt began to cleere, 

King Edward then benolds that height of his firſt hopes, 
Whoſepreſence gaue freſh life to his oft-fainting troupes, 
Prepar'd to ſcourge his pride, there daring todefic 

{is mercie, tothe hoſt proclaiming publikely 

His hatefull breach of faith, his periury,and ſhame, 

Ard what might make him vile, ſo YVarwicke heard that name 
Of Yorke,which in the field he had ſo oft aduanc'd, | 
And tothat glorious height, and greatneſle had inhanc'd, 
Then cried againft his power, by thoſe which oft had fled, 
"Their {witt purſuing foc, by him not brauely led, 

Vpon the enemies backe, their ſwords bath'd in the gore 

Of thoſe from whom they ran, like heartleſſe men before, 
Which Warwicksnobler name iniuriouſly defide, 

Euen as the irefull hoſt then toyncd fide to fide. 

Where cruell Richard charg'd the Earles maine battell,when 

Proud Somerſet therein,with his approoued wen 

Stood ſtoutly to the ſhocke, and flang out ſuch a flight 

Of ſhafts,as welncere ſeem'd eclipſe the welcom'd light, 
Which forc'd them to fall off, on wholc retreit againe, 

Thar great Battalion next approcheth the fayre plaine, 
Whereinthe King himſelfe in perſon was to tric, 

Proud YYarwicks vemoſt ſtrength: when FWarwicke by and by, 
With his left wing came vp,and charg'd ſo home and round, 
That had not his light horſe by diſaantagious ground 
Been hindred, he had ſtrucke the heart of Edwards hoſt : 
Bur finding his defeat, his enterpriſe ſo loſt, 
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He his ſwift Currers ſends, to will his valiant brother, 

And Oxford, i in command being cquall to the other, 

To charge withtheright wing, who braucly vp doc beare; 
Put Haitings thatbefore ravghr thither with his Rare, 

And with King Edward ioy nd, the hoſt too ſtrongly arm'd. 
When cuery part with ſpoyle, with rape,with fury charm'd, 
Are prodigall of blood, that ſlaughter ſcemes rofivill 

It ſelfe in humane gore, and cuery one cries kill, 

So doubtfulland fo long thebartell doth abide, 
That thoſe,vwhichto and fro,twixt that and Londau ride, 
That Warwicke winnes the day for cert2inc newes doc bring, 
Thoſe following them againe, ſayd ! certainly the King, 
Varill grcat /Yarwicke found his. armic had the worſe, 

And forcbog: nto f:int, alighting from his horſe, 
In wit 2 the farmoſt pnts, and wadcs into the throng ; 

And w vere he ſaw dcath ſtern'ſt, the murthered trovpes amor: 
He venturcs, as rhe Sunne in Feempel tuous day, ; 
Wirh darknefte threatned long. yer ſometimes doth di {play 
His cheerct: fall beames,which ſcarce appeare to the clecre eye, 
But ſud tenly the clouds,which on the winds doe flic, 
Doe mi:tfic him again c within them, till at length, 
The ftorme (prevailing ſtill with an vnuſuall ſtrength) 
His clcere: fie © vite doth cloſe, and ſhut him vpin night : 
So mightic /'arwicke fares in this outragious fight, 
| The crucll ] Lyons thus incloſe the dre aded Bcare, 

Whilſt Moy — whoſtrines(if any helpe there were) 

To reſcue his below'd and valiant brother, fell : 
Thc lofle of two ſuch ſpirits at once,time ſhall not tell; 
The Duke of Somerſet , and th'Earlc of Oxford fled, 

And Exce#ter being o\ef for one amongſt the dead, 
At length recouering life, by night cſcap” d away, 
Yorke never fafcly ſar, till this victorious day. 
Thus Fortunc to his end this mightie Warwicke brings 

This putſant ſetter vp, and plucker downe of Kings. 

He who thoſe battels wonne, which ſo much blood had coſt, 
At Barnets tatall fight, both Life and Fortune loſt, 
| Ta? Bartell at Now T ew ksbary it reſts thy r ſtorr y to relate, 
! Teovabing, Thy ſad and dre2dfull fioht, and tharmoſt dircfull Fatc 
Of the Lazcaitrian Line, which hapned on that day, 
Fourth of that fatall Month, that ſtill-remembred May: 
Twixt Zarmmnd that braue Duke of Somerſet, who fled 
From Barnets bloody ficld, (againe there gathering head) 
And Marqueſſc Dorſet bound 3 in blood to ayd him there, 
| With 7 Lomas Conrtity Earle of powerfull Denonſtire: 
With'whom King /enries ſonne, young Edward there was ſcenc, 
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His mother, who from Fraxce with ſuccours came on land 
That day, when YYarwicke fell at Barner, which now ſtand, 
Their fortune yet to trie, vpon a ſecond fight. 

And Edward who imploy'dthe vtmoſt of his might, 
The poore Lancaſtrian part (which he doth eas'ly feele, 
By Y Yarwicks mightie fall, already faintly reele) 
By Battell ro ſubuert,and to extirpe the Line; 
And for the preſent a, his army doth afligne 
To thoſe at Barnet ficld ſo luckily that ſped; 
As Richard late did there, he here the Vaward led, 
The Maine the King himſelfe, and Clarence tooke to guide; 
The Rearward as before by Haſtings was ſupplide. 

The Army of the Queene, into three Bartels caſt, 
The firſt of which the Duke of Somerſet, and (faſt 
To him) his brother 10hn doe happily diſpoſe; 
The ſecond, which the Prince for his owne ſafety choſe 
The Barons of Saint 10hn, and Wenlocke , andthe third, 
To Courtney that braue Earle of Denonſhire referd, 
Where in a ſpacious held they ſer their Armies downe , 
Behind, hard at their backes, the Abbey,andthe Towne, 
To whom their foe muſt come, by often banks and ſteepe, 
Through quickſet narrow Lanes,cut out withditches deepe, 
Repulſing Edwards power, conſtraining him to prooue 
By thundring Cannon ſhot, and Culuering to remooue 
Them from that choſen ground, ſo tedious to aſſayle; 
And with the ſhot came ſhafts, like ſtormy ſhowres of Hayle: 
The like they ſent againe, which beat the other ſore, 
Who with the Ordnance ſtroue the Torkifs tooutrore, 
And ſtill make good their ground, that whilſt the Peeces play, 
The Yorkiſts haſting ſtill to hand-blowes,doe aſſay, 
In ſtrong and boyſtrous crowds to ſcalethe combrous Dykes; 
But beaten downe with Bills, with Poleaxes,and Pykes, 
Are forced to fall off, when Richard there that led 
The Vaward, ſaw their ſtrength ſo little them to ſted, 
As he a Captaine was, both politique and good, 
The ſtratagems of warre, that rightly vaderſtood, 
Doth ſceme as from the field his forces to withdraw, 
His ſudden,ſtrange retire, proud Somerſet that ſaw, 
( A manof haughtie ſpirit, in honour moſt preciſe; 
In action yet farre more aduenturous then wile) 
Suppoſing from the field for ſafetic he had fled, 
Straight giueth him the chaſe zwhen R3zchard rurning head, 
By his incounterlet the deſperate Duke to know, 
Twas done to traine him out, when ſoone began the ſhow 
Of ſlaughter cuery where ; for ſcarce their equall forces 
| Began the doubrfull fight, but that three hundred horles, 
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i nat our of fight this while on £awards part had [tayd, 

To ſce that ncere at hand no ambuſhes were layd, 
Soone charg'dthem on the ſid*, diſordring quite their Ranks, 
Whilſt this moſt warlike King had wonne the climing Bariks, 
Vpon the equall carth, and comming brauely in 

Vpon the aducrſc power, there likewiſe doth begin: 

A fierce and deadly hight, that the Larcaſtrian fide, 

The firſt and furious ſhocke not able to abide 

The vrmoſt of theirſtrength, were forced to beſtow, 

To hold what they had got; that Somerſet below, 

Who from tie ſecond force, had ſtill cxpettedayd, 

Burt fruſtrated thereof, cucnas a man diſmaid, 

Scarce ſhifts to ſaue himſe)fe his Battell oucrthrowne, 

But faring asa man that frantique had becne growne, 

With 13 exlock hap'd to meer (preparing for his flight) 
Vpbraiding him with tearmes of baſeneſfle and defpight, 
That cow'rdly he had faild ro ſuccour him with men: 
Whilſt Welock with like ;yords requiteth him agen, 

The Duke to his ſterne rage, as yecl :ing vpthe raines) 
With his roo pondrovs Axe paſht out the Barons braines. 

The partie of the Queene in cuery place are kild, 

The Ditches with the dead, confulcdly are fd, 

Aad many in the flight, i'th neighbouring Rivers drown'd, 
Which with victorious wreaths, the conquering T ork;ſts crownd, 
Threc tho ſand of thoſe men, on Henrzes part that ſtood, 
For their preſumption paid the forfeit of theirblood. 

lohan Marquette Dorſet dead, and Dewonſhirethart day 

Drew his 1:{t vita!l breath, as in that bloody fray, 

Delves, Hamden, Whiti/1n7h#m, and Lenknor,who had there, 
Their ſenerall braue commands, all valiant mcn that were, 
Found dead vpon the carth. Now all is Edwards owne, 

And through his enemies tents he march'd into the towne, 
Where quickly he proclaimes,to him that foorth could bring 
Young Edward, a large Fee,and as he was a King, 

His perion to be ſafe. Sir Richard Crofts who thought 

41s priſoner to diſcloſe, before the King then broughr 

That faire and goodly Youth ; whom when proud Yorke demands, 
V/hy thus he had pre{um'd by helpe of traytrous hands 

His kingdome to diſturbe, and impioufly d:{play'd 

His Eaſtoncs : the ſtour Prince. asnot a 1ot diſmay*'d, 

Wirth confifence replies, To claimc his ancient right, 
Him from his Granditres left, by tyranny and might, 
Ry him his foe vſurp'd: with whoſe 1o bold reply, 

V/ hut Eaward throughtly vext, doth ſecme to thruſt him by; 
His [econd brother Geor2e, and Richard neere that ſtood, 
With many a cruell ſtab let our his princely blood, 
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In whom the Line diretof Lancaſter doth ceaſe, 

And Somerſet himſelfe ſurprized in the preaſe , 

With many a worthy man, to G/oFer priſoners led, 
There forfeited their liues: Queene Margaret being fled 
Toa religious Cell, (to Tewksbury, too necre) 
Diſcouerdto the King , with ſad and heauy cheere, 

A priſoner was conuey*'d to Loxdon, wofull Queene, 
The laſt of all her hopes, that buried now had ſeene. 

Bur of that outrage here, by that bold Baſtard ſonne 
Of T hemas Neuill,nam'd Lord Falkonbridge,which wonne 
A rude rebellious Rout in Xext and Eſſex rais'd, 

Who London here befieg'd and Sourhwarke hauing ſeas'd, 
Ser fire vypon the Bridge : but when he nor preuaild, 

The Suburbs on the Eaſt he furiouſly aſſayÞ'd, 

But by the Cities power was laſtly put to flight : 

Which being no ſet Field, nor yet well ordred fight, 
Amongſtour Battels here, may no way reckoned be. 

Then _ here the Muſe now laſtly bids for thee, 
Thy Barttell to deſcribe,the laſt of that long warre, 
Entit'led by the name of Yorke and Lancatter 
Twixt Henry Tudor Eatle of Richmond onely left 
Of the Lanca#ian Line, who by the Yorkiſts reft 
Of libertie at home, a baniſh'd man abroad, 

In Britany had liu'd ; but lateat Milford Road, 
Being proſperouſly ariu'd, though ſcarce two thouſand ſtrong, 
Made out his way through Wales, where as he came along. 
Firſt Griffith great in Blood, then Morgan nextdoth meet 
Him, with their ſcucrall powers, as offi ing at his feet 
To lay their Lands,and liues ; Sir Rice ap T homas then, 
With his braue Band of Welſh, moſt choyce and expert men, 
Comes laſtly to his ayd; at Shrewsbaryariu'd, 
(His hopes ſo faint before, ſo happily reuiu'd) 
He on for Englend makes, and neere to Newpert towne, 
The next enſuing night ſetting his Army downe, 
Sir G:lbert T albet ſtill for Lancer that ſtood, 
(To Henry neere Alli'd in friendſhipas in Blood) 
From th'Earle of Shrewsbury his Nephew(vnder age) 
Came with two thouſand men, in warlike Equipage, 
Which much his powerincreas'd,; when eaſily ſetting on, 
From Lichfield, as the way leads toorth to Arberiton, 
Braue Bourcher and his friend ſtout Hungerford,whole hopes 
On Henry long had laine, ſtealing from Kichards troups, 
(Wherewith they had been mix'd)to Henry doc appcare, 
Which with a high reſolue, moſt ſtrangely ſeemd ro cheere, 
His oft-appaulcd hearr, but yet the man which moſt, 
Gaue ſayle to Henries ſelfe, and freſh liteto his hoſt, 
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| Their Souldiers torcfreſh, preparing forthe fight : 


> ——_ 


The ſtout Lord Staplcy was, who for he hadafhide 
The mother of the Earle, ro him ſo neere allide : | 
The King who fear'd histruth,(which he to hauc,compeld) 
The yong Lord Strange his ſonne, in hoſtage ſtrongly held, 
Which forc'd him to fall off, till he firplace could finde, 

His ſonne in law to meet , yet he with him combinde 

Sir William Stanley, knowne to be avaliant Knight, 

T'aſſure him of his ayd. Thus growing tow'rds his hight, 

A moſt ſeleted Band of Chesſkive Bow-men came, 

By Sir J0hn Saxage lcd, belides two men of name: 

Sir Brian Sanford, and Sir Simox Digby, who 

Leauing the tyrant King, themſelucs expreſly ſhow 

Faſt friends to Henries part, which ſtill his power increaſt : 
Both Armies well prepar'd, towards Boſworth ſtrongly preaſt, 
And ona ſpacious Moore, lying Southward from the towne; 
Indifferent to them both, they: ſer their Armies downe 


Whereto the guiltic King, that black fore-running night, 

Appearc the dreadfull ghoſts of Hexry and his ſonne, 

O* his owne brother George, and his two nephewes done 

Moſt cruelly to death; and of his wife and friend, 

Lord Haftings, with pale hands prepar'd as they would rend 

Him peece-meale; at which oft he roreth in his flecpe. 
Noſooner gan the dawne out of the Eaſt topeepe, 

Burt Drummes and Trumpets chide, the Souldiers to their Armes, 

Andall the neighboring fields are couered with the ſwarrcs 

Of thoſethat came to fight, as thoſe that came toſee, 

(Contending for a Crowne) whoſe that great day ſhould be. 


Firſt, Richmond rang'd his fights,on 0:x/0rd, and beſtowes 
The leading, with a Band of {trong and Sinewy Bowes 
Out of the Army pick'd; the Front of all the field, 
Sir G:lbert T albot next, he wiſely tooke to weeld, 
The right Wing,with his ſtrengths, moſt Northern men that were. 
And Sir Tohn Saage, with the power of Lancafhire, 
And Chesſhire(Chiefe of men)was for the left Wing plac'd : 
The Middle Battell he in his faire perſon grac'd, 
With him thenoble Earle of Pembroke, who commands 
Their Countrey-men the YYelſh, (of whom it mainly ſtands, 
For their great numbers found to be of greateſt force) 
Which bur his guard of Gleaues, conſiſted all of Horſe. 
Into two ſeucrall fights the King contriu'd his ſtrength, 
And his firſt Battell caſt into a wondrous length, 
In faſhion of a wedge, in poynt of which he ſer 
His Archery,thercof and to the guidance let 
Of 7oh»thenoble Duke of Nerfolke, and his ſonne 
Brauc S#rrey : he himſclfe the ſecond bringing on, | 
Whict: 
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Which was a perte&t ſquare; and on the other ſide, 


| His Horſemen had for wings, which by extending wide, 


The aduerſe ſeem'd to threat, withan vncquall power. 
The vtmoſt poynt ariu'd of this expected hower, 

He to Lord Stanley fends, to bring away his ayd; 

' And threats him by an Oath, if longer he delayd 

His eldeſt ſonne young Ser2nze imediatly ſhould dic, 


| To whom ſtout Szaxley thus doth careleſlely rep!y : 
| Tell thouthe King Ile come,when I fir time ſhall ſee. 
j I Ioue the Boy, bur yer T hauc more ſonnes then he. 


The angry Armies meet, when the thin ayre was renr, 
With ſuch re-ecchoing ſhouts, from eithers Souldiers ſent, 
That flying o'r the field the Birds downe trembling dropr. 
As ſome old building long that hath been vnderpropr, 
Whenas the Timber fayles, by the vnweldy fall, 

Euen into powder beats, the Roofe,and rotten wall, 
And with confuſed clouds of ſmouldring duſt doth choke 


{ 
| 


| 


1 


; The ſtreets and places neere , ſo through the miſtie ſmoke, 


By Shot and Ordnance made, a thundring noyſe was heard, 
VVhen Srazley that this while his ſuccours had deferd, 
Both to the crucll King, and to the Earle his ſonne, 
When once he doth perceiue the Barrell was begun, 
Brings on his valiant Troups, three thouſand fully ſtrong, 
Which like a cloud farre off,chat tempeſt threatned long, 
Falls on the Tyrants hoſt, which him with terrour ſtrooke, 
Asalſo when he ſees, he doth bur vainly looke 
For ſuccours from the great Northumberland,this while, 
That from the Bartell ſcarce three quarters of a mile, 
Stood with his power of Horſe,nor once was ſeene to ſtirre: 
V'Vhen Richard (that th'euent no longer would deferre, 
The two maine Battels mix'd, and that with wearied breath, 
Some labourcd to their life, ſome laboured to their death, 
(There for the better fought) cuen with a Spiritelate, 
As one that inly ſcorn'd the very worſt that Fate 
Could poſſibly impoſe, his Launce ſer in his Reſt, 
Into the thick'ſt of Death, through threatning perill preſt, 
To where he had percciu'd the Earle in perſon drew, 
Whoſe Standard-Bearer he, Sir William Brandon flew, 
The pile of his ſtrong ſtaffe into his arme-pir ſent; 
VVhen at a ſecond ſhocke, downe Sir Toh» Cheney went, 
Which ſcarce a Lannces length before the Earle was plac'd, 
Vntill by Richmonds Guard, inuironed at laſt, 
VVith many a cruell wound,was through the body gride., 
Vpon this farall field, John Duke of Norfolkedide; 
The ſtour Lord Ferrers fell, and Ratcliffe, that had long 
Of Richards counſels been, found in the field among 
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A thouſand Souldicrs that on both ſides were flaine, 
O Red-more, it then {cem'd, thy name was not invaine, 
When with a thouſands blood the earth was coloured red. 
Whereas th'Emperiall Crowne was ſet on Herrtes head, 
Being found in Xichards Tent, as he it there did winne, 
The cruell Tyrant ſtript to the bare naked skin, 
Bchind a Herauld truſs'd, was backe to Leſter ſent, 
From whence the day before he to the Battell went. 

The Bartell then ar Szoke, ſo fortunatly ſtrucke, 
(Vpon King Henries part. with ſo ſucceſlctull lucke, 
As ncuer till that day he felt his Crowne to cleaue 
Vato his temples cloſe, when Mars began to leaue 
His fury, andat laſt ro fit him downe was brought) 
Icomear laſt to ſing,twixt that ſeuenth Hexry fought, 
With whom, to this braue Field the Duke of Bedford came, 
With 9-xford his great friend, whoſe praiſe did him inflame 
To all Atchicucments great, that fortunate had bin 
In cuery doubtfull fght, ſince Henries comming in, 
WithtlEarle of Shresbary,a man of great command, 
And his braue ſonne Lord George, for him that firmly ſtand. 

And on the other ſide, 70hn Duke of Suffo/ks ſonne, 
(10h Earle of Lincolne cald) who this ſterne warre begun, 
Subborninga lewd Boy, a falſe Impoſter, who 


| By Simmonds a worſe Prieſt, inſtruted what to doc; 
' Von himtooke rhename of th'Earle of War wicke, heire 


To Georzethe murthered Duke of Clarence, who(for feare 
Leſt ſome that fauoured Yorke, might vnder hand maintaine) 
King Henry inthe Torver, did at that time detaine, 
*Which practiſe ſet on foot, this Earle of Lincolne ſayld 

To Burgundy, where he with Maryaret preuayld, 

Wife to that warlike Charles, and his moſt loued Aunt, 
Who vexed thataproud Lancsſtrian ſhould ſupplant 

The lawfull Line of Torke, whence ſhe her blood deriu'd ; 
Wherefore for Lincolnes ſake ſhee ſpeedily contriu'd, 

And Loxell, that braue Lord, beforc him ſent to land 

Vpon the ſame pretence, to furniſhthem a Band 

OF Almane:, and to them for their ſtour Captaine gaue 
The valiant Martin Swart, the man thought ſcarce to haue 
His match for Marriall feats, and ſcent them with a Fleet 
For Ireland , where ſhee had appoynted them to mcet, 
Wirth S;monds that lewd Clerke,and Zambert, whom they there 
Thc Earle of Warwicke cald, and publiſh'd euery where 

His title to the Crowne,in Dixelin,and proclaime 

Him Englards lawfull King,by the fift Edward's name ; 
Then 1oyning with the Lord Fitz-Gerald, to their ayd 
Who many 1r:/b brought, they vp their Ankres wayd, 
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And at the rocky Pyle of * Fowdray put roſhore 

In Lancaſhire, their power increaſing more and more, 

By Souldiers ſent them in from Brouzhron (for ſupply ) 

A Knight that long had been of their confederacy, 

Who making thence, dire their marches to the South, 
When Henry ſaw himſelfe ſo farre in dangers mouth, 

From Coventry he came, ſtill gathering vp his Hoſt, 

| Made greater on his way, and doth the Countrey coaſt, 

Which way he vnderſtood his enemics muſt pafle: 

When after ſome few dayes(as if their Fortuncs was) 

At Stoke, a villageneereto Newarke vpon Trent, 

Each in the others fight pitcht downe their warlike Tent, 

Into ene Battell ſoone, the A'mans had diſpoid 

Their Army, in a place vpon two parts incloſd 

With Dclls. and fenced Dykes,/as they were expert men.) 

And from the open fields King Henries Hoſt agen, 

In three faire ſeucrall fights cameequally deuided, 

The firſt of which,and firſt, wasgiuen to be guide 

By Shrewsbury, which moſt of Souldicrs choice conſiſted : 

The others plac'd as Wings, which ever as they liſted, 

Came vp as need requir'd, or fell backe as they found 

Iuſt cauſe for their retire, when ſoone the troubled ground, 


| On her black boſome felt the thunder, which awooke 


Her Genius, with the ſhock that violently ſhooke 

Her intrayles; this ſad day when thete ye might haue ſcene 

Two thouſand CAlmains ſtand, of which each might haue beene 
A Leader for his skill, which whenthe charge was hor, 

That they could hardly ſee rhe very Sunne for thor, 

Yer they that motion kept that perfe& Souldiers ſhould, 

That moſt couragions Swart there might they well behold, 
With moſt vnvſuall skill ;that deſperate fight mainraine, 

And valiant De /a Poole, molt like his princely ſtraine, 

Did all that courage could, ornoblefe might befir, 

And Lozel[that brauc Lord, behind him nor a whit. 

For martiall deeds that day : ſtout Broughton that had ſtood 
With Torke(ceuen)fromthe firſt, there laſtly gauc his blood 
Tothat well-foughten Ficld: the poore Trowz'd !riſh there, 
Whoſe Mantles ſtood for Mayle, whoſe skinns for Corſlets were, 
And for their weapons had bur 1riſh Skaines and Darts, 

Like men that ſcorned death, with moſt reſolued hearts, 
Giuenotan inch of ground, but all in pieces hewen, 

Where firſt they fought, they fell; with them was ouerthrowne 
The Leader Geralds hope, amidit his men that fought, 

And to9%e ſuch part as they, whom he had thither broughr, 
This of that field betold, There was not onethat fled, 

But where he firſt was plac'd, there tound aliue or dead, 
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If in a foughtcn field, a man his life ſhonld looſe, 
Todye as theſe men did, who would notgladly chooſe, 
Which full foure thouſand were. Bur in this tedious Song, 


| The too laborious Muſe hath taricd all roo long. 


As for the Black-Smiths Rout,who did together riſe, 
Encamping on Blackheath, tannull the Sublidics 
By Os then giuen, or that of Corawall call 'd, 
Incloſures to caſt downe, which ouermuch enthrald 
The Subic& : orproud Kets,who withthe ſame pretence 
In Norfolke rais'd {uch ſtirres,as but withgreat expence 
\ Of blood was not appeas'd or that begun in Lexz 
By Wyat and his friends, the Mariage to preucnt, 
That Mary did intend with Philip King of Spaize : 
Since theſe but Ryots were, nor fit the others ſtraine, 
Shee here her Battels ends : and as Shcedid before, 
So trauclling along vpon her ſilent ſhore, 
Waybridge a neighbouring Nymph, the onely remnant left 
Of all that Forreſt kind, by Times inkurious thetr | 
Of all that tra&tdeſtroy'd, with wood which did abound, 
And former times had ſeene the goodlieſt Forreſt ground, 
This Tland euer had : but ſhe ſolctr alone, 
The ruineof her kind, and no man tobemoane. 
The deepe intranced Flood,as thinking toawake, 
Thus from her ſhady Bower ſhee {ilently beſpake, 

O Flood in happy plight,which to this time, remainſt, 
As ſtill along in ſtate to Neptunes Court thou ſtrainft; 
Reuiue thee with the thought of thoſe forepaſſed howers, 
Whenthe rough Wood-gods kept,in their delightfull Bowers 
Onthy embroydered bankes, whennow this Country fild, 
With villages, and by the labouring plowmanrild, 

Was Forreſt, where the Firre,and ſpreading Poplar grew. 
O let meyer the thought of thoſe paſt times renew, 

When as that woody kind, in our vmbragious Wyld, 
Whenceeuery liuing thing ſaue onely they cxild, 

In this their world of waſt, the ſoueraigne Empire ſwayd. 
O who wouldere haue thought, that time could hauc decayd 
Thoſe trees whoſe bodics ſeem'd by their ſo maflie weight, 
To preſle the ſolid earth, and with their wondrous height 
Toclimbe into the Clouds, their Armes ſo farre to ſhoor, 
As they inmeaſuring were of Acres,and their Root, 

With long and mightie ſpurnes to grapple with the land, 
As Nature would haue ſayd, that they ſhould euer ſtand: 
So that this place where now this Huntingdon is ſet, 

Being an eafie hill where wirthfull Hunters mer, 

From that firſt rooke the name. By this the Mule ariucs 
Ar Elies Tled Marge, by hauing paſt Saint Ives, 
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| Vatothe German Sea ſhee haſterh her along, 

And here ſheeſhutteth vp her two and twentieth Sang, 
In which ſhee quite hath ſpent her vigor,and muſt now, 
As Workmen often vſe, a while fit downe and blow; 
And after this ſhort pauſe, though leſhing of her height, 
Come in another Key, yetnot without delight. 
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- From furious Fights Inuention comes, 
Deafncd with noyſe of ratling Drummes, 
And in the Northamptonian bounds, 
Shewes Whittlewoods,and Sacics grounds; 
T hen to Mount Hellidon doth goe, 

(1 hence Charwell, Leame,and Nen doe flow) 
T he Surface,which of England ſinzs, 

And Nen downe to the Waſhes brines, 

T hen whereas Welland makes hey way, 

Shewes Rockingham, her rich aray : 

A Conrſe at Kelmarſh then ſhee takes, * 

Where ſhce Northamptonſhire for ſakes, 


 —— _—_. 
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This boaſting of her ſelfe;that walke her Verge abour, 
And view her well within, her breadrh,and length throughout: 


The worſt foot of her carth,is equall with their beſt, 


With moſt aboundant ſtore,that highlieſt rhinke them bleſt, 
When Whirtlewood bertime th'vnwearied Muſe doth win 
Toralke with her awhile; at her firſt comming in, 

The Forreſt thus that greets : With more ſucceſletull Fate, 
Thriue then thy fellow Nymphs, whoſe ſadand ruinous ſtate 
We euery day behold, if any thing there be, 

That from this generalLfall, thee happily may free, 

'T1s onely for that thou doſt naturally produce 

More Vnder wood,and Brake,then Oke for greater ve: 

Bur when this rauenous Age, of thoſe hath vs bereft, 

Time wanting this our ſtore, ſhall ſcaſe what thee is lefr, 
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For what baſe Aucrice now inticeth men to doe, 
Neceſhticin time ſhall ſtrongly vrge them too; 

Which each diuining Spirit moſt cleerely doth foreſee. 
Whilſt at this ſpeech perplexr, the Forreſt ſeem'd to be, 
A Water-nymph.neere tothis goodly Wood-nymphs ſide, 

(As tow'rds her ſoueraigne Ox%e, ſhee _ downe doth ſlide) 
Tea, her dclightſome ſtreame by Tawcefter doth lead ; 
And ſporting her ſweet ſelfe in many a daintie Mead, 
Shee hath not ſallicd farre, but Sacy ſoone againe 
Salutes her; one much grac'd amongſt the Syluan traine: 
One whom the Queene of Shades, the bright Dzana oft 
Hath courted for her lookes, with kiſſes ſmoork and ſofr, 
On her faire Boſomelean'd, and tenderly imbrac't, 
And cald her, her Deare heart,moſt lou'd,and onely chaſt: 
Yer Sacteafter Tea, her amourous eyes doth throw, 
Till in the bankes of OxFe the Brooke her ſclfe beſtow. 
Where in thoſe fertill fields, the Muſe doth hap to meer 
Vpon that ſide which fits the Weſt of YYVatling-ſtreet, 
With * Hel:z4ona Hill, which though it bee bur ſmall, 
Compar'd with their proud kind, which we our Mountaines call, 
Yet hath three famous Floods, that out of him doe flow, 
Thar to three ſeverall Seas, by their aſſiſtants goe; 
Cf which thenobleſt, Nen, to fayre Norchamptos hics, 
By 0wndle ſallying on, then Peterborough plycs 
Old * Medhamſted : where her the Sea mayds intertaine, 
To lead her through the Fer into the German Maine, 
The ſecond, Charwell is, at Oxford meeting T hames, 
Is by his King convayd into the * Celtick ſtreames. 
Then Leame as leaſt, the laſt, to mid-land CA #05 haſts, 
Which Flood againe it ſelfe, into proud Sewcrne caſts : 
As on * th'1berian Sea,her ſelfe great Seuerne ſpends; 
So Leamethe Dower ſhe hath,to that wide Occan lcnds. 
But Hel:don wax'd proud,the happy Sire to bc 
To {v renowned Floods, astheſe fore-named three, 
Beſides thc Hill of note, neere Englands midſt that ſtands, 
Whencefrom his Face, his backe,or on his cither hands, 
The Land extends in bredth, or layes it ſelfe in length. 
Wherefore,this Hill to ſhew his ſtate and naturall ſtrength, 
The ſurface of this partdetermineth to ſhow, 
Which wenow England name, and through her tracts to goe. 
But being plaine and poore, profeſſeth not that hight, 
As Falkon-liketo ſore, till leſning to the fight. 
Bur as th* ſundry ſoyles, his ſtyle ſoaltring oft, 
As full expreſſions FA or Verſcs ſmooth and ſoft, 
Vpon ther ſeuerall Scites, as naturally to ſtraiue, 
And wiſheth that theſe Floods, his runes to cntertaine, a 
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Theayre with #/2/c;on calmes, may wholly haue poſleſt, 
As though the rongh winds tyerd, were cas'ly layd to ret, 
Then on the worth'eſt tra vptow'rds the mid-dayes Sun, 
His vndertaken taske, thus Hellidon begun, 

From where the kingly Thames his ſtomacke doth diſcharge, 
To Denonſhire, where the land her boſome doth inlarge, © 
And withthe In-land ayre, her beauties doth relceue, 
Along the Celtick Sea,cald oftentimes the Slecue: 

Although vpon the coaſt, the Downes appcare bur bare, 
Yet naturally within the Countrics wooddy arc. 

Then Cormwall creepeth out into the weſterne Maine, 

As (lying in hereye) thee poynted ſtill at Spaine - 
Or as the wanton ſoyle, diſpoſd to luſtfull reſt, 
Had layd her ſelfe along on Neptunes amorous breaſt. 

With Denſh;re, trom the firme, that Beake of landthat fils, 
What Landskiplies in Vales, and often riſing hils, 

So plac'd betwixt the French, and the Sabrina Seas, 

As on both ſides adorn'd with many hatborous Bayes. 
Who for their Trade to Seca, and wealthy Mynes cf Tinne, 
From any other TraRt, the praiſe doth clearely winne. 

From Denſhireby thoſe ſhores, which'Sewerne oft Surrounds, 
The Soyle farre lower fits, and mightily abounds 
With ſundry ſort of Fruits,as welk-growne Grafle and Corne, 
That Somerſet may ſay, her batning Mores doe ſcornce 
Our Englands richeſt earth, for burthen ſhould them ſtaine; 
And on the ſelfe ſame Tra, vp Sexerns ſtreame againe, 

The Vale of Euſham layes her length ſo largely forth, 
As though ſhee meant to ſtretch her ſelfe into the North, 
Where ſtill the fertill carth depreſled lyes and low, 

Till her rich Soyle it ſelfeto Y F arwickſhire doc ſhow. 

Hence ſomewhat South by Eaſt, let vs our courſc incline, 
And from theſe ſetting ſhores ſo meerely Mararine, 

The Iles rich In-land parts, lets take with vs along, 

To ſet himrightly our, in eur well-ordred Song; 

Whoſe proſpeRs to the Muſe their ſundry fcites thall ſhow, 
Where ſhec from placeto place, as free as ayre ſhall low, 
Their ſuperficies ſo exactly to delcry, 

Through Y Yil1ſhire, poynting how the Plaine of Salisbuz y 
Shootes foorth her ſclfe in length, and layes abroad a traine 
So large, as though the land ſeru'd {carſely ro contain? 

Her vaſtneſſe, North from her, himſelfe proud Cotfwouid vaunts, 
And caſts ſo ſternea looke, abour him that he daunts, 

The lowly Vales, remote that fit with humbler eycs. 

In Barckſhire, and from thencc into the 0ricn lies 
That moſt renowned Vale of YY hite-horſe,and by her, 
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With any Engliſh Earth, along ypon whoſe pale, 
That mounting Countrie then, which maketh hera Vale, 
The chaulky Chilterze,runnes with Beeches crown'd abour, 
Through Bed/oraſhire that beares,ti!l his bald front he ſhoor, 
Into that foggy carth towards Ely, that doth grow 
Much Fenny, and ſurrounds with cucry little flow. 
So oninto the Eaſt, vpon the In-land ground, 
From where that Chriſtall Colne moſt properly doth bound, 
Rough C#ilterne, from the ſoyle,where in rich London fits, 
As being fair? and flat it naturally befits 
Her greatneſle cucry way, which holdeth on along 
To the Eſſexia carth, which 1i:ewife in our Song, 
Since in one Tract they lyc,we heretogether take, 
Althoughthe ſcuerall Shires, by ſundry ſoylcs doc make 
It difterent in degrecs, for MidZleſex of Sinds 
Her ſoyle compoſcth hath, ſo arcth' # ſſexias lands, 
Acioyning to the ſame, that fit by 7ſ6s ſide, 
Which Loa4on oucr-lookes : but as ſhe waxcth wide, 
So Eſſex in her Tydes, her deepe-growne AMarſhes drownds, 
And to Incloſures cuts her drier vpland grounds, 
Whichlatcly woody were, whilſt men rhoſe woods did prize ; 
Whence thoſe fayre Countrics lic, vpon the pleaſantriſe, 
(Betwixt the mouth of Thames,and where 0nze roughly daſhes 
Her rude vnweildy waues, againſt the queachy Waſhes) 
Suffolke and Norfolke neere, ſonamed of their Scites, 
Adorned cuery way with wonderfull delights, 
To the bcholding eye, that cuery where are ſecne, 
Abounding with rich ficlds, and paſtures freſh and greene, 
Faire Hauenstothcir ſhores, large Heaths within them lie, 
As Nature inthem ſtrouc to ſhew varietic. 
From El all along vpon that Eaſterne Sea , 
Then Lincolneſbire her ſelfe, in ſtare at length doth lay, 
Which for her fatning Fennes, her Fiſh,and Fowle may haue 
Preheminencc, as ſhe that ſcemeth to out-brave 
All other Southerne Shircs, whoſe headthe Waſhes f.eles, 
Till wantonly ſhe kicke proud Humber with her heeles, 
Vptow'rds the Navell then,of Ereland from her Flanke, 
Which Lincolne(hire we call, ſo leuclled and lanke. 
Northampton, Rutland then, and Huntingdon, which three 
Doe ſhew by their full Soyles, all of one picce to be, 
Of Nottingham a part,as Leſter them is lent, 
From Berers batning Vale, along the banks of Trent, 
So on the other fide, into the Seragainc, 
Where Sexerne tow'rds the Sea from Shrewsbary doth ſtraine, 
Twixt which and CAnons banks(where £4rden when of old, 
Herbuſhy curled front, ſhe braucly did vphold, 
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In ſtate and glory ſtood)now of three {cucrall Shires, 

The greateſt portions lic, ypon whoſe carth appeares 

Thar mightie Forreſts foot, of Worfferſhire a part, 

Of Warwickeſhire the like, which ſometime was the heart 
Of Arden that braue Nymph, ver woody here and there, 
Ofr intermixt with Heaths, whoſe Sand and Grauell beare, 
A Turfe more harſh and hard, where Stafford doth partake, 
In qualitie with thoſe, as Nature ſtrove ro make 

Them of one ſelfe ſame ſtuffe, and mixture, as they Iyc, 
Which likewiſe in this Tract, we here together tyc. 


From theſe recited parts to th*North, more high and bleake, 


Extended ye behold, the CAooreland and the Peake, 
From eithers ſeuerall ſcitc, in cithers mightic waſte, 
A ſterncr lowring eye, that euery way doe caſt 
On thcirbcholding Hills,and Countries round about; 
Whole ſoyles asof one ſhape. appearing cleanc throughout. 
For cAloreland which with Heath moſt naturally doth beare, 
Her Winter livery ſtill, in Summer ſeemes to weare; 
As likewiſe doth the Peake, whoſe dreadfull Canerns found, 
And Lead-mines,that in her, doenaturally abound, 
Her ſuperficies makes more ter1ible ro ſhow : 
So from her naturall fount, as Sezerne downe doth flow, 
The high Sa/lopian hills lifr vp their rifing ſayles; 
Which Country as it is the near'ſt alli'd ro Wales, 
In Mountaines, fo it moſt is to the ſame alike, 

Now tow'rds the 1rifþ Seas a little let vs ſtrike, 
Where Chesfhire, (as her choyce) with Laxcaſhire doth lie 
Along th'vnleuel'd ſhores ; this former to the eye, 
In her complexion ſhowes blacke carth with grauell mixr, 
A Wood-land anda plaine indifferently betwixr, 
A good faſt.feeding grafle, moſt ſtrongly that dorh breed : 
As Lancaſhire noleſle excelling for her ſeed, 
Although with Heath, and Fin, her vpper parts abound; 
As likewiſe to the Sea, vpon the lower ground, 
With Mofſes, Fleets,and Fells,ſhe ſhowes moſt wild and rough, 
Whoſe Turte,and ſquare cut Peat,is fuell good ynough. 
So, on the, North of Trent, from Notti/neham abouc, 
Where Sherwood her curld front,into the cold doth ſhoue, 
Light Forreſt land is found, to where the floting Do», 
In making row'rds the Maine, her Donca#er hath won, 
Where Yorkſhires layd abroad, ſo many a mile cxtear, 
To whom preceding times,the greateſt circuit lent, 
A Prouince, then a Shire,which rather ſcemcth : ſo 
It iacidently moſt varictic doth ſhow, 
Heere ſtony ſtir1ill grounds, there wondrous fruitful fields, 
Here Champaine,and there Wood, it in abundance ycelds : 
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ThiWei#-riding,and North, be mountainous and high, 

But tow'rds the German Scathe Eaft,more low doth lie, 

This Ic hath not that carth,of any kind elſewhere, 

Burt on this part or that, epitomized here. 
Tow'rds thoſe Scotch-Iriſh les, vpon that Sca againe, 

The rough Yirginzancald, that traft which doth containe 

Cold Cumberland, which yet wild Y Feftmerland excels, 

For roughneſſe, at whoſe point lies rugged Fourneſſe Fells, 

Is fild with mighty Mores, and Mountaines, which doc make 

Her wilde ſuperfluous waſte,as Nature ſport did take 

In Heaths,and high-clceu'd Hils, whoſe threatning fronts doe dare 

Each other with their looks,as though rhcy vwould our-ſtare 

The Starry eyes of heauen,which ro out-face they ſtand, 
From theſe into the Eaſt, vpon the other hand, 

The Biſhopricke, and fayrc Northumberland doe beare 

To Scoilands bordering T weed, which as the North cHewhere, 

Not very fertile arc, yet with a loucly face 

Vpon the Ocean look* ; hich kindly doth imbrace 

Thoſe Countries all along, vpon the Riſing fide, 

Which for the Batfull Gleabe, by nature them denide, 

With mightie Mynes of Colc, abundantly arebleſt, 

By which this Tract remaines renown'd abouc the reſt: 

For what from her rich wombe, each habourous Road receuues, 
Yet Hellidonnot here, his lou'd deſcription leaues, 

Thovgh now his darling Springs defir'd him to delilt, 

Bur ſay all what they can, hee'll doe but whar hc liſt. 

As he the Surface thus, ſo likewiſe will he ſhow, 

The Clowniſh Blazons,to cach Country long agoe, 

Whichthoſe vnlcttered times, with blind deuorion lent, 

Before the Learned Mayds our Fountaines did frequent, 

To ſhew the Muſe can ſhift her habit , and ſhe now 

Of Palſatinsthat ſung, can whiſtle ro the Plow; 

Andlet the curious tax his Clownry,with their gkill 

He recks nor,bur goes on,and ſay they what they will, 
Kent firſt in our account, dothto it ſelfe apply, 

(Quoth he)this Blazon firſt, Los T ayles and Libertie, 

Suſſex with Surrey ſay, Then let vs lead home Logs, 

As Hamfhire long for her. hath had the tearme of Hogs. 

So Dorſetſhire of long, they Dorſers vid to call. 

Cornwall and Degonſhirecric, Weelc wraftle for a Fall, 

Then Somerſet ſayes, Set the Bandog on the Bull. 

And Glo#terſhire againc is blazon'd, Weigh thy Y Y ooll. 

As Barkſhiretath for hers, Lets to't and toſſe the Ball. 

And Wiltſhire will for her, Get home and pay for all, 

Rich Buckingham doth beare the terme of Bread and Brefe, 

V F here if you beat a Buſh, tis ods you ftart a Theefe. | 
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So Hartford blazon'd is, The Club, and clowted Shoore, 
Thereto, 1le riſe betime,and ſleepe againe at Noone, 
|} When Middleſex bids, Yp to London let vs goe, 

And when our Markets done, weele haue a pot or two, 

As Eſſex hath of old beene named, Calues and Styles, 
Fayre Suffolke, Mayd's :nd Milke, and Norfolke, Many Wyles, 
So Cambridge hath becn call'd, Hold Nets, and let ws winne, 
And Huntingdon, ith Stil!s weele ſkalke throughthick and thinne, 
Northamptonſbire of long hath had this Blazon, Love, 
Below the girdle all , but little elſe aboue, 

An outcrie Oxford makes , T he Schollers hane been heeve, 
CAnd little thewgh they payd, yet hane they hai good cheere, 
Quoth warlike Warwickſhire, 1te binde the ſturdy Beare, 
Quoth Worfterſhireagaine, 414 1 will ſquirt the Peare, 
Then Staffordſhire bids Stay, and I will Beet the Fire, 

And nothing will 1 aske, but good will for my hire. 

Beane belly Letterſhire, her attribute doth beare. 

And Bells and Baz-pipes next, belong to Lincolneſhire, 

Of Malr-horſe, Bec fordſhire long fince the Blazon wan, 
And little Rzrlandſhire is tearmed Raddleman. 

To Darby is affign'd the name of Wool ad Lead, 

As Nottinghams,of old (is common) Ale and Bread. 

So Hereford for her ſayes, Gine me Woofe and Warpe. 

And Shroyſhireſaith in her,T hat Shinnes be ener ſharpe, 

Lay wood pon the fire, reach hither mee my Harpe, 

Ard whilſt theblacke Bewle walks, we merily will carpes 

Old Che:ſhireis well knowneto be the Chiefe of Men, 

Faire Women doth bclong to Lancaſhire agen. 

Thelands that o'1er 9uzeto Berwicke foorth doc bears, 
Haue for their Blazon had the Snaffle, Spurre,and Speare. 

Now Nx cxtreamely grieu'd thoſe barbarous thiugs to heare, 

By Helidon her fire, that thus deliuered were: 
For as his eld'ſt, ſh-e was to paſſed ages knowne, 

Whom by 4»fona's name the Romans did renowne. 

A word by them dcriu'd of Auoz, which of long, 

The Britans cald herby, expreſſing in their rongue 

The full and general] name of waters; wherefore ſhee 
Stood much vpon her worth, and icalous grew to bee, 
Leſt things ſo low and poore.,and now quite out of date, 
Should happily impaire her dignitie and ſtate. 

Wherefore from him her ſyre imcdiatly ſhe haſts; 

And as ſhee foorth her courſe to Peterborough caſts, 

Shee falleth in her way with Weedon, where tis ſayd, 

Saint Y' Verburge princely borne, a moſt religious Mayd, 
From thoſe peculicr fields, by prayer the Wild-geeſe droue, 


hence through the Champaine ſhee laſciuiouſly doth roue 
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Tow'rds faire Northampion,which,whilſt Nez was Anon Calg, 
Rcſum'd that happy name, as happily inſtald 
Vpon hcr * Northerne ſide, where taking in a Rill, 
Her long impoueriſh'd banks more plenteouſly to fill, 
She flouriſhes in ſtate, along the fruitfull fields; 
Where whilſt her waters ſhce with wondrous pleaſure yeclds, 
To *Wellingborongh comes, whoſe Fountaincs in ſhee takes, 
W hich quickening her againe, imediately ſhee makes 
To Owndle, which receiues contractedly the found 
From Amorndale, t'cxpreſ{2 that Rivers loweſt ground : 
To Peterborengh thence ſhe maketh foorth her way, 
Where Wellazd hand in hand, gocs on with her to Sea, 
When Rockingham, the Muſe to her faire Forreſt brings, 
Thence lying ro the North,whoſe ſundry gitts ſhe ſings. 
O dearc and daintic Nymph, moſt gorgeoully arayd, 
Of all the Driades knowne, the moſt delicious Mayd, 
With all delights adorn'd, that any way beſeeme 
A Syluan, by whoſe ſtate we verily may deeme 
A Deitie in thee, in whoſe dcelightfull Bowers, 
The Fawnes and Fayries make the longeſt dayes, but howers, 
Andioying in the Soyle, wherethou aſſum'ſt thy ſear, 
Thou to thy Handmaid haſt, (thy pleaſures to awayt) 
Faire Beneficl4, whoſe carc to thee doth ſurcly clegue, 
Which beares a graſſe as ſoft, as is the daintie fleaue, 
Andthrum'd ſothicke and dcepe, that the proud Palmed Deere, 
Forſake the clofler woods, and make their quict leyre 
'n beds of platted fogge,ſoeas'ly there they it, 
A Forrcſt anda Chaſe in cuery thing ſo fit 
This Iland hardly hath, ſoneere allide that be, 
Brave Nymph, ſuch praiſe belongs to _ and thee, 
Whilſt Rockingham was heard with theſe Reports to ring, 
The Muſe by making on tow'rds Wellands ominous Spring, 
With * Ke:marſh there is caught, for courſing of the Hare, 
Which ſcornes that any place,ſhould with her Plaines compare : 
Which inthe proper Tearmes the Muſe doth thus report, 
The man whoſe vacant mind prepares him to the ſport, 
The * Finderſendeth our,to ſecke out nimble War, 
Which croſſeth in the field, each furlong, euery Flat, 
Till he this pretty Beaſt yponthe Forme hath " Ar) 
Then viewing forthe Courſe, which is the faireſt ground, 
The Greyhounds foorth are brought, for courſing thenin caſe, 
And choycely in the Slip,one leading forth a brace; 
The Finder puts her vp, and giues her Courſers law. 
And whilſt the eager dogs vpon the Start doe draw, 
Shee riſeth from her ſeat, as though on earth ſhe flew, 
Forc'd by ſome yelping * Cute to giuethe Greyhounds _ | 
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Which are ar lengri let ſlip, when gunning our they goe, 


As in reſpe@ of them the ſwifteſt wind wereflow, 
When each man runnes his Horſe, with fixed eycs,and notes 


They wrench her once or twice, ere ſhe a turne will rake, 
Whats offred by the firſt, the other good doth make; 
Andturne for turne againe with equall ſpeed they ply, 
Beſtirring their ſwift feet with ſtrange agilitic : 

A hardned ri*ge or way, when if the Hare doe win, 

Then as ſhot from a Bow, ſhe from the Dogs doth ſpin, 
Thar ſtriue to put her off, bur when hee cannot reach her, 
This giuing hima Coat,about againe doth fetch her 

To him that comes behind, which ſeemes the Hare to beare; 
But with animble turne ſhee caſts them both arrete: 

Till oft for want of breath,rto fall ro ground they make her, 
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| Which Dog firſt turnes the Hare, which firſt the other * coats, 


The Greyhounds both ſo ſpent, that they want breath torake her, 


Here leaue I whilſt the Muſ? more ſerious things attends, 
And with my Courſe at Hare, my Cantelikewile ends, 
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| The fatall Welland from her Springs, 
T his Song to th Ile of Ely brings : 
Onr ancient Engliſh Saints reuiues, 

| Then in 2n oblique courſe contrines, 

T he Rarities that Rutland ſhowes, 

| Which with this Canto ſhee doth cloſe, 


Of whom 


Z©f His way, to that faire Fount of Welland hath vs led, 
> At *Nasby to the North,where from a ſecond head 


Runs Auer, whichalong to. Sexerne ſhapes her courle, 
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FE Bur pliant Muſe proceed, with our new-handled ſourſe, 
from Ages paſt, a prophecie there ran, 

(Which to this ominous flood much feare and reuerance wan) 
That ſhe alone ſhould drowneall Holland, and ſhould fee 

Her Stamford, which ſo much forgotten {cemes to bee ; 
Renown'd for Liberall Arts, as highly honoured there, 

As they in Cambridgeare, or Oxfordeuer were; 
Whereby ſhee in her ſelfe a holineſle ſuppos'd, 
That in her ſcantled banks, though wandring long inclos'd, 
Yetin her ſecret breaſt a Catalogue had kept 
Of our religious Saints, which though they long had ſlept, 

Yet through the chryſtned world, for they had wonne ſuch fame 
' Both to the Britiſh firſt, then to the Engliſh name, 
Forthcir abundant Faith, and ſantimony knowne, 

Such as were hither ſent, or naturally our owne, 

It much her Genius grieud, to haue them now neglected, 
Whoſe pictie ſo muchthoſe zealous times reſpected, 
Wherefore ſhe with her ſelfe reſolued, when that ſhee 
To Peterborough came, where much ſhee long'dto be, 
Thot in the wiſhed view of Mrdhamfted, that Towne, 
Which he thc grcarſt ot Saints doth by his Name renowne, 
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Sheeto his glorious Phane an Offring as to bring, 
Of herdeare Countrics Saints,the Martyrologe would ſing : 
And therefore all in haſte to Harborough ſhe hy'd, 
Whence _— ſhe leaues vpon the Northward fide, 
At Rutland then ariu'd, where Stamford her ſuſtaines, 
By Deeping drawing out, to Lincolnſhire ſhe leancs, 
Vpon her Bank by North, againſt this greater throng, 
Northamptonſhireto South ſtill lyes with her along, 
And now approching necre to this appointed place, 
Where ſhe ard Nen make ſhew as thoughthey would imbrace; 
Bur onely they ſalute, and each holds on her way, 
When holy Welland thus was wiſely heard to ſay. 

I fing of Saints,and yer my Song ſhall not be fraughr 
With Myracles by them, but fayned to be wrought, 
That they which did their liues ſo paibably belye, 
Torimes have much impeach'd their holineſle thereby : 
'Chovgh fooles (I ſay) on them, ſuch poore impoſtures lay, 
Haue ſcandal'dthem to ours, farre fooliſher then they, 
Which thinke they hauc by this ſo great aduantage got 
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Their venerable names from memory to blor, 

Which truth can ne'r permit ; and thou that arr ſo pure, 

The name of ſucha Saint that no way canſt endure; 

Know in reſpect of them to recompenſe that hate, 

The wretchedſt thing, and thou haue both one death and date : 

From all vaine worſhip too ; and yet amT as free 

As1s the moſt preciſe, I paſſe not who hee bee, 

AntiquitieT loue, nor by the worldsdeſpight, 

I cannot be remoou'd from that my deare delight. 

This ſpoke, to her faire ayd her ſiſter Ne ſhee winnes, 

When ſhee of all her Saints, now with that man beginnes. 
The firſt that euer told Chriſt crucified to vs, 

(By Paul and Peter ſent) iuſt CAriſtobulus, 

Renown'd in holy Wrir, a Labourer in the word, 

For that molt certaine Truth, oppoſing fire and ſword, 

By th' Br:tans murthered here, ſo vnbelecuing then, 

Next holy 7oſeph came, the mercifulſt of men, 

The Sauiour of mankind, in Sepulchre that layd, 

That to the Br:tans was th' Apoſtle, inhisayd 

Saint Duv1an, and with him Saint Fagan, both which were 

His Scollers, likewiſe left their ſacred Reliques here : 

All Denizens of ours, taduaunce the Chriſtian ſtate, 

Ar Glafterbury long that were commemorate. 

When ©Amphiballagaine our Martyrdome began 

Inthat moſt bloody raigne of Diocleſian : 

This man into the truth, that bleſſed CA 1bar led 

(Our Proto-Martyr call'd) who ſtrongly dilcipled 
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{ In Chriſtian Parience, learnt his torrures to app*ate : 

His fellow-Martyrs then, Stephen, and Socrares, 

| Atholy Albans Towne, their Feſtiuall ſhould hold; 

So of that Martyr nam'd,'which Yerlam was of old. 

A thouſand other Saints, whom Amphiball had taught, 

Flying the Pagan foe, their liues that ſtrictly ſought, 

| Were ſlaine where Lichfield is, whoſe name doth rightly found, 
(There of thoſe Chriſtians ſlaine) Dead field,or burying ground, 

Then for the Chriſtian faith, two other here thar ſtood, 
And teaching, brauely ſeald their DoQrine with their blood: 
Saint 1nlivs, and with him Saint Aron, hauc their roome, 

At Carleen tuftring death by Drocleſians doome; 

Whoſe perſecuting raigne tempeſtuouſly that rae'd, 

Gainſt thoſe here forthe Faith, their vemoſt that ingag'd, 
Saint £Anzuleput trodeath, one of our holieſt men, 

At London, of that See, the godly Biſhop then 

In that our Infant Church, ſo reſolute was he, 

A ſecond Martyr too grace Lon4ons ancient See, 

Though it were after long, good Yeadine who reprou'd 
Proud Yortizer his King, vnlawfully that lou'd = 

| Anothers wanton wife, and wrong'd his Nuptiall beg; 

For which by that ſterne Prince vniuſtly murthered, 

As he a Martyr dy'd, is Sainted with the reſt. 

The third Saint of that See (though onely he confeſt) 

Was Guithelme, vnto whom thoſe times that reuerence gaue, 
As hea place with them eternally ſhall haue, 

So eMelior may they bring, the Nuke of Cormwells ſonne, 
By his falſe brothers hands, to death who bcing done 

In hate of Chriſtian faith, whoſe zeale leſt time ſhould taint, 
As he a Martyr was, they iuſtly m2dea Saint. 

Thoſe godly Romans then (who as mine Authour ſaith) 
Wanne good King LZacies firſt r'imbrace the Chriſtian fzith, 
| Fuzatins,and his friend Saint Damian, as they were 
Made Denizens of ours, haue their remembrance here : 

As two more (neere that time, Chriff 7eſas that confeſt, 
Andthar mot liuely faith, by their good works expreſt) 

Saint Eluan with his pheere Saint Midwin, who to win 

The Britans,(com'n from Rome, where Chriſtned they had bin) 
Connuerrted to the Faith their thouſands, whoſe deare grauc, 
That Gla#enburygrac'd, there their memoriall haue. 

As they their ſacred Bones in Britaize here beſtow'd, 

So Britaine likewiſe ſent her Saints to themabroad : 
Marſellus that juſt man, who hauing gathered in 

The ſcattered Chriſtian Flocke, inſtructed that had bin 
By holy loſeph here , to congregate he wan 

This iuſtly named Saint, this neuer-wearied man, 
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Next to the Germans preach'd, till (voyd of carthly feare) 

By his couragious death, he mach renown'd Trenere. 
Then of our Natiue Saints, the firſt that di'd abroad; 

Beatus, next to him ſhall fitly be beſtow'd, 

In SwitFerland who preach'd, whom there thoſe Paynims ſlue, 

When greater intheir place, though not in Faith,cnſue 

Saint Lucius (call'd of vs)the primer chriſtned King, 

Of th'ancient Britens then, who led the glorious ring 

To all the Saxox Race, that here did him ſucceed, 

Changing his regall Robeto a religious Weed, 

His rule in Brztazne left, and to Heluetia hicd, 

Where hea Biſhop liu'd, a Martyr laſtly aicd. 

As Conſtantine the Great, that godly Empcrour, 

Here firſt the Chriſtian Church that did to peace reſtore, 

Whoſe cuer bleſſed birth, (as by the power diuine) 

The Roman Empire brought into the Britiſh Line, 

Conitantinoples Crowng, and th'ancient Britans glory. 

So other here we haue to furniſh vp our Story, 

Saint Helen welnecre,when the Britiſh Church began, 

(Eucn carly inthe raigne of Romes Yalerian) 

Here leauing vs for Reme, from thence to Ro27 was cald, 

To preach vnto the French, where ſoone he was inftauld 

Her Biſhop : Britaine {o may of her Guswall vaunt, 

Who firſt the F/emmings taught, whoſe feaſt is hcld at Cannr, 

So others foorth ſhe brought, to little Bri7aine vow d, 

Saint Fexlocke, ard with him Saint Sampſon, both walow'd 

Apoſtles of that place, the firſt the Abbor ſole 

Of Tawrac, ard the laſt fate on the Sec of Dole - 

Where dying, cAlazlor then, thereof was Biſhop made, 

Sent purpoſcly from hence, thar peoplero perſwade, 

To keepe the Chriſtian faith : ſo Goluiagaue we thither, 

Who ſainted being there, we ſet them here together. 

As of the weaker Sex, that ages haue enſhrin'd 

Amorgſt the Britiſh Dames,and worthily diuin'd: 

The finder of the Cioffe Queene Felena doth lead, 

Who though Rome ſet a Crowne on her Emperiall head, 

Yer inour 8-4tarne borne, and bred vp choicely here. 

Emerita the next, King Lucius ſiſter deare, 

Who in Heluetza with her martyred brother di'd, 

Bright :ſulathe third, who vndertooke to guide 

TMicuct thouſand Mayds to little B7itaine ſent, 

by 5<:s and bloody men deuoured as they went: 

Or y-hich we find theſe foure haue been for Saints preferd, 

(And with their Leader ſtill doe liue incalenderd) 

Sainr CAgzes, Cordula, Odillia, Florence, which 

With wondrous ſumptuous ſhrines thoſe ages did inrich 
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Ar Culler, wheretheir Liues moſt clearely are expreſt, 
And yearely Feaſts obſcru'd ro them and all the reſt. 
B:1r when it cameto paſſe the Sax#x powers had put 

The Britans from theſe parts, and them o'r Severne (hut, 

The Chriſtian Faith with her, then Cambria had alone, 
With thoſe thar it receiu'd (from this now England)gone, 
Whoſe Cambrobritans ſo their Saints as ducly van 4 
T'adyance the Chriſtian Faith, effeCually that wrought, 
Their Da+74,(one deriu'd of thiroyall Britiſh blood) 

Who gainſt Palagins falſe and damn'd opinions ſtood, 

And turn'd Menenias name to Dauids tacred See, 

Th Par onof the Welſh deſeruing well to be - 
With Ca7eck, next to whom comes Careck, both which were 
Prince Brechansſonnes,who gaue the name to Breenockſheeve ; 
The firſt a Martyr made, a Confeſlor the other. 
So Clintanck, Brecknocks Price, as from one lelfe ſame mother, 
A Satitt vpon that ſeat, the other dothenſuc, 
Whom for the Chriſtian Faith a Pagan Souldier flue. 
So Biſhops can ſhee bring, which of ker Saints ſhall bee, 
As Aſaph, who firſt gaue that name vntothat See 
Of Banzor,and may boaſt Saint David which her wan 
Much reuerence, and withtheſe Owdock and Telean, 
Both Biſhops of Landaff, and Saints in their Succeſſion; 
Two other following theſe, both in the ſame profeſſion, 
Saint Duby!'c whoſe report old Carleonyer doth carry, 
And Elery in Northwales, who built a Monaſtery, 


| In which himſelfe becamethe Abot, to his praile, 


And ſp:nt in Almes and Prayer the remnant of his dayes, 
Bur leauing theſe Diuin'd, to Decuman we come, 

In Northvales who was crown'd with glorious Martyrdome. 
Inftinian, as that man a Sainted place deſcru'd, 

Who ſtill to feed his ſoule, his ſ{infull body ſteru'd: 

And forthat height in zeale, whereto he did attaine, 

There by his fellow Monkes moſt cruelly was flaine. 

So Cambria, Benobarezand Gildas, which doth grace 

Old Banzor, and by whoſe learn'd writings weimbrace, 

the knowledge of thoſe times; the fruits of whole juſt pen, 
Shall live for ever freſh, with all truth-ſearching men: 

Then other, which for hers old Cambria doth auerre, 
Saint Senan, and with him wee {ct Saint Deiferre, 

Then T ather will we take, and Chyned tothe reft, 

With 8arak, who ſo much the Ile of nfs bleſt 

By his moſt powerfull prayer, to ſolitude thar liu'd, 

Andof all worldly care his zealous Soule depriu'd, 

Of theſe, ſome liu'd not long, ſome wondrous aged were, 
But in the Mountainesliu'd, all Hermits here and there, 
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O more then mortal! men, whoſe Faith and earneſt prayers, 
Not onely bare ye hence, but were thoſe mightie ſtayres 
By which you went to heauen, and God fo clearely ſaw, 
As this vaine earthly pompe had not the power to draw 
Your elcuated ſoules, but once to looke fo low, 
As thoſe depreſſed paths, wherein baſe worldlings goe. 
What mind doth not 2dmire the knowledge of theſe men? 
But zealous Muſc returne vnto thy taske agen. 
Theſe holy men at home,as here they were beſtow'd, 
So Cambria had ſuch too, as famous were abroad, 
Sophy King Gulicks ſonne of Northwales, who had ſcene 
The Sepulchre three times, and more,ſeuen times had beene 
On Pilgrimage at Rome, of Beninentum there 
The painfull Biſhop made; by him ſo place we here, 
Saint Mackloue, from Northwales to little Byitaine ſent, 
That people to conuert, who reſolutely bent, 
Of cAthelneyintime the Biſhop there men Þ 
Which her firſt title chang'd, and tooke his proper name. 
So ſhe her Virgins had, and vow'd'as were the beſt : 
Saint Keyne Prince Brechaxs child, (a man ſo highly bleſt, 
That thirtie borne to him all Saints accounted were. ) 
Saint Inthwar ſo apart ſhall with theſe other beare, 
Who out of falſe ſuſpeR was by her brother ſlaine. 
Then YYinifrid, whoſe name yer famous doth remaine, 
Whoſe Fountaine in Northwales intitled by hername, 
For Mofle, and forthe Stones that be about the ſame, 
Is ſounced through this Ile, and tothis latter age 
Is of our Romiſts held their lateſt Pilgrimage. 

But when the Saxons here ſo ſtrongly did reſide, 
And ſurely ſeated once, as owners to abide; 
When nothing inthe wo1ld to their defire was wanting, 
Exceptthe Chriſtian Faith, for whoſe ſubſtantiall planting, 
Saint Auguſtine trom Rome was to this Tland ſent; 
And comming through large Fraxce, ariuing firſt in Kext, 
Conuertcd to the faith King Ethelbert, till then 
Vnchriſtened that had liu'd. with all his Xentiſhmen, 
And of their chiefeſt Towne, now Canterbury cald, 
The Biſhop tirſt was made, and on that See inſtauld. 
Foure other,and with him for knowledge great in name, 
That inthis mighty worke of our conuerſton came, 


Lawrence, Melitus then, with 1nſtss, and Honorins, 


To venerable age, each comming in degree, 
Succeeded him againe in Canterbury See, - 


As Peter borne in France, with theſeand made our one, 
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In this great Chriſtian worke, all which had beene laborious, 


And Pauline whole great zeale, was by his Preaching ſowne; 
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The firſt to Abbots (tate, wiſe Auſten did preferre, 
And tothe latrer gaue the See of Rocheſter, 
All canoniz'd for Saints, as worthy ſurethey were, 
For eſtabliſhing the Faith, which was receiued here. 
Few Countries where our Chriſt had ere been preached then, 
Bur ſent intothis Ile ſome of their godly men. 
From Perſia led by zeale, fo 1ze this Tland ſought, 
And neere our Eaſterne Fennes a fit place finding,taught 
The Faith : which place fromhim the name alone deriues, 
And of that fainted man ſince called is Saint-1nes ; 
Such reuerence to her ſelfe that time Deuotion wan. 

So Sun-burnt Africk ſent vs holy Adrian, 
Who preacht the Chriſtian Faith here nine and thirtic yeere, 
An Abbot in this Ifle,and tothis Nation deare, 
That in our Countrey two Prouinciall Synods cald, 
T'reforme the Church that time with Hercfies cnthrald, 
So Denmarke Henry ſent encreaſe our holy ſtore, 
Who falling in from thence vpon our Nottherne ſhore 
Inth'Ifle of * Cocher liwd, neere to the mouth of T yze, 
In Faſting as in Prayer, a man ſo much divine, 
That onely thrice a weeke on homely cates he fed, 
And three times in the weeke himſelfe he filenced, 
' That in remembrance of this moſt abſtenious man, 
{ Vpon his bleſſed death the Engliſh men began, 
By him to name their Babes, which it ſo frequent brings, 
| Which name hath honoured been by many Engliſh Kings, 

So Burguniy to ys three men moſt reucrent bare, 

Amoneſt our other Saints,that claime to haue their ſhare, 
| Of which was Felix firſt, who inth'Eaſt-Saxonraigne, 
Conuerted to the faith King S;gbert: him againe 
Enſucth Anſelme, whom Auguſta ſent vs in, 
And Hugh, whoſe holy life, to Chriſt did many win, 
By *Henry th'Empreſle fonne holpe hither,andto haue 
Him wholly tobe ours, the See of Leincolne gaue. 

So Lumbardy to vs, our reuerent Lanfranck lent, 
| For whom into this land King William Conqueror ſent, 
And Canterburies See tohis wiſe charge afſign'd, 

Nor France totheſe for hers was any whit behind, 
For Grimbald ſhee vs gaue (as Peter long before, 
Who with Saint A#ſtez came, to preach vpon this ſhore) 
By Alfred hither cald, who him an Abbot made, 
Who by his godly life, and preaching did perfwade, 
The Sax0zs to belecue thetrue and quickning word: 
Soafter long againe ſhe likewiſe did afford, 
Saint 0/mond, whom the See of Salsbury doth owne, 
| A Biſhop once of hers,and in our conqueſt knowne, 
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Whcon hither to that end their Norman William came, 
Remizius then, whoſe mind, that worke of ours of fame, 
Rich Lizcolnc Minſter ſherwes, where he a Biſhop fat, 
Which (it ſhould ſeemec)he built for mcn to wonder at. 
So potent were the powers of Church-men in thoſe dayes. 
Then Herry nam'd of Bloys, from France who croſt the Seas, 
With Stephen Earle of Bloys his brother, after King, 
In Y Vincheftersr:ich Sce, who him cſtabliſhing, 
He in thoſe troublous times in preaching tooke ſuch paine, 
As he by them was net canonizcd in vaine. 
As other Countries here, their holy men bcſtow'd , 
So Britaine likewiſe ſent her Saints to them abroad, 
And into ncighbouring Fraxce, our moſt religious went, 
Saint Clare that natiue was of Recheſter in K ent, 
Art Polcaſyne came vow'd the French inſtructing there, 
So carly ere the truth amongſt them did appeare, 
That more thei halfea God they thought that reuerent man. 
Our 1«4ock, fo in Fraxceſuch tame our Nation wan, 
For holinefle, wherc long an Abbots life he led 
At Pozteyſe, and {o much was honeured,that being dead, 
And after threeſcore yeares (their lateſt period dated) 
His body taken vp, was ſolemnly tranſlated. 
As Ceofrid, that ſometime of Fyremouth Abbot was, 
In his returne from Rome, as he through France did paſle, 
At Largres left his life, whoſe holineſle even yer, 
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Sainr « A{kwin ſo for ours, we Engliſh boaſt againe, 

The Tutor that became to mightie Charlemaizne, 

That holy man, whoſc heartwas ſo with goodnefle fild, 

As out of zeale he wan that mightic King ro build 

That Academy now at Paris, whoſe Foundation 

Through all the Chriſtian world hath ſo renown'd that Nation, 
As yell declares his wealth, that had the power to doe it, 

As his moſt lively zeale, perſwading him vnto it. 

As Simon cald the Saint of Burdeux, which ſo wrought, 

By preaching there the truth, that happily he brought 

The people of thoſe parts, from Paganifme, whcrein 

Their vnbelceuing ſoules ſo long had nuzled bin. 

So inthe Normanrule, two moſt religious were, 

Amongſt ours that in Francediſperſcd here and there, 

Preach'd to that Nationlong, Saint H#g4, who borne our owne, 
In our firſt Henries rule ſate on the See of Roan, 

Where reuerenc'd he was long. Saint Edmund {0 againe, 

Who baniſhed from hence in our third Hexries raigne, 
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Religious Lewes there interr'd with wondrous colt, 
Of whoſe rich Funerall Fraxcedeſeruedly may boaſt. 
Then Mai we addeto theſe, an Abbot here of ours, 
To little Britaine ſent, imploying all his powers 
To bring themto the Faith, which he ſo welleffetcd, 
That fince he as a Saint hatheuer bceri reſpected, 
| Astheſe of ours in France, ſo had wee thoſe did ſhow 
In Germany, as well the Higher,as the Low, 
Their Faith : In Freezeland firſt Saint Boniface our beſt, 
Who ot the See of Mentz, whilſt there he fate polleſt, 
Ar Dockum had his death, by faithleſſe Fri3zans 1laine, 
Whoſe Anniuerſaries there did afterlong remaine. 
So Wigbert full of faith, and heaucnly wiſedome went 
Vnto the ſelfe ſame place, as with the ſame intent, 
Wirth Eglemond a man as great with God as he; 
As they agreed in Jifc,{o did their ends agree, 
Both by Radbodiwns (laine, who ruld in Fr:3ja then : 
Soin the ſacred roule of our Religious men, 
In FreeJe that preachd the faith we of Saint Lullus read, 
Who in the Sec of Mentz did Boniface ſucceed, 
And Willihad that of Bren, tharſacred Seat ſupplide, 
So holy thathim there, they haltely deifidey 
With £Marchelme, and with him our Plechelme, holy men, 
Thattothe FreeFes now, and tothe Saxoys then, 
In Germazy abroad the glorious Goſpell ſpread, 
Who at their lives depart, their bodics gathered, 
Were at old-Seell enthrin'd, their 06yrs yearely kept : 
Such as on them haue had as many praiſes heap'd, 
Thar in their liues the truth as conſtantly conteſt, 
As th'other that their Faith by mn expreſt. 

In Freeze, as theſc of ours, their names did famous leaue, 
Againe ſo had we thoſe as much renown'd in Cleaue, 
Saint Swibert, and with him Saint Wifick, which from hence, 
To Cleewe-land held their way, and in the Truths actence 
Pawn'd their religious liues, and as they went together, 
Soone and ſelfe ſame place allotted was to either: 
For both of them at Wert in Cleaueland {cated were, 
Saint Swibert Biſhop was, Saint Willick Abbot there. 
So Guelerland againe ſhall our molt holy bring, 
As Edilbert the ſonne of Edilbald the King 
Of our South-Saxon Rule, inceſſantly thar taught 
The Gaelders, whole bleſt dayes vnto their period brought, 
Vnto his reuerent Corple, old Harlem harbour gaue ; 
So Werenfrid againc, and Otger both we haue, 
Who to thoſe people preach'd, whoſe praiſe that country tells, 
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Saint German who for Chriſt his Biſhoprick forſooke, 
Andin the Netherlands moſt humbly him betooke, 
From place to place to paſle, the fecrets to reueale, | 
Of our deare Sauiours death, and laſt of allto ſeale 

His doctrine with his blood : In Belgia ſo abroad, 

Saint Wyneck inlike fort, his blefled time beſtox'd, 

Whoſe reliques Fo: mſhanlt (yct) 1n Flanders hath reſeru'd, 

Of theſe,th'rebellious leth/ro winne them heauen)that ſtaru'd, 
Saint Menizold, aman,who in his youth had beene 

A Souldier, and the French, and German wartes had ſeene, 

A Hermit laſt became, his {infull ſoule to ſaue, 

To whom good 4rmalph, that moſt godly Emperour gaue 

Some groundnot farre from Leedge, his Hermitageto ſer, 

Whole floore when with his tearcs, he many a day had wet, 

He for the Chriſtian faith vpon the ſame was ſlaine : 

Sodid th' Erwald; there moft worthily attaine 

Their Martyrs glorious Types, te 1re/azd firſt approon'd, 

Bur after (in their zeale) as necd requir'd remoou'd, 

They to Weſtphalia went, and as they brothers were, 

So they, the Chriſtian faith rogether preaching there, 

Th'old Pagan Saxons flew, our of their hatred deepe 

To the true Faith, whole ſhrines braue Cz{lex till doth keepe, 

So Adler one of ours,by England (et apart +: 
For Germany, and {ent that people to conuert, 
Of Erford Biſhop made, there alſo had his end, 
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Who hauing been at Rome on Pilgrimage, to ſee 
The Reliques of the Saints, ſuppoſed there to bee, 
Returning by the way of Germany, atlaſt, 
Preaching the Chriſtian faith, as he through Cambray paſt, 
The Pagan people ſlew, whoſe Reliques Huncourt hath; | 
Theſe others ſo we had, which trode the ſelfe ſame path | 
In Germany, which thee moſt reucrently imbrac'd. 
Saint 70hna man of ours, on Sal{burgs See was plac'd; 
Saint Willbald of Eift the Biſhop ſobecame, 
And Burchard Engliſh borne, the man moſt great of name, 
Of Wit7burg Biſhop was, at Hohembarg that reard 
The Monaſtery, wherein he richly was interd. 

So Maſtreight vnto her Saint Willzord did call, 
And ſeated him vpon her See Epiſcopall, 
Astwo Saint Lebwins there amongſt the reſt are brought; 
Th'one o'r 1/el/s banks the ancient Saxons taught : 
Ar ouer 1ſel[ reſts, the other did apply, | 
The Gueldres, and by them imterd at Dewentry, | 
Saint Wynibald againe, at Hidlemayneenioy'd 


The Abbacy, in which his godly time employ'd 
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In their Converſion there, which long time him withſtood. 
Saint Gregory then,with vs ſprung of the Royall blood, 
And ſonneto him whom we the elder Z«ward ſtile, 
Both Court and Country left, which he eſteemed vile, 
Which Germany reccau'd, where he at M qniard lcd 
A ſtri&t Monaſtick life, a Saint aliue and dead, 
So had we ſome of ours for /taly were preſt, 

As well as theſe before, ſent out into the Eaſt. 
King 1zas hauing done fo great and wondrous things, 
As well might be ſuppos'd the works of ſundry Kings, 
Erecting beautious Phanes, and Monnments fo faire, 
As Monarchs haue nor ſince beene ableto repaire, 
Of many that he builr,the leaſt,in rime when they 
Haue (by weake mensnegle<t) been falne into decay: 
This Realme by him enrich'd, he pouertie profeſt, 
In Pilgrimage to Rome, where meckly he deceaſt, 
As Richard the deare ſonne to Lothar King of Kent, 
When he his happy dayes religiouſly had ſpent; 
And feeling the approch of his declining age, 
Deſirous to ſee Rome in holy Pilgrimage, 
Into thy Country com'nat Lexca, left his life, 
| Whoſe myracles there done, yet to this day arc rife. 
- The,Patron of thar place, ſo T hwſcaxy in thee, 
At faire Mount-flaſcon ſtill the memory ſhall bee 
Of holy Thomas there moſt reuerently interd, 
Who ſometime to the See of Hereford preferd, 
Thence trauailing to Rowe, in his returne bereft 
His life by ſickneſſe, thereto thee his body left, 
Yer 7taly gaue not theſe honors all tothem 
That viſited her Rome, but from Jeruſalem, 
Some comming back through thee, and yeelding vp their ſpirits, 
On thy rich earth receiu'd their moſt deſerued merits. 
O Naples, as thine owne,in thy large Territory, 
Thovghto our Countries praiſe, yet to thy greater glory, 
Eucn to this day the Shrines _ doſt keepe, 
Of many a bletſed Saint which inthy lap doth fleepe! 
As Elentherius, com'n from viſitingthe Tombe, 
Thougau'ſtto him atArkein thy Apulia roome 
To ſet his holy Cell, where he an Hermitedy'd, 
Canonized her Saint, ſo haſt thou gloritide 
Saint Gerrard, one of ours,(abouc the former grac'd) 
In ſuch a ſumptuous Shrine at Galinaroplac'd, 
Ar Santto P adye (0, Saint Fulke hath cucr fame, = 
Which from that reuerent man't ſhould ſeeme deru'd the name, | 
His Reliques there reſeru'd , ſo holy Ardwins Shrine 

Is at Ceprano kept ,and honoured as diumne, 
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For Myracles, tha: there by his ſtrong taith were wrought, 
Moneglſt theſe ſele&ted men, the Sepulchre that fought, 
Andinthy Realme arriu'd, their bleſſed ſoules refign'd; 
Our Bernards body yer at Arpine we may find, 
Vntill this preſent time, her patronizing Saint, 

So Countries more remote, with ours we did acquaint, 
As Richard for the fame his holinefſe had wonne, 
And for the wondrous things that through his Prayers were done, 
From this his natiue home into Calabria cald, 
And of Saint Anarewes therethe Biſhop was inſtauld, 
For whom ſhee hath prof ſt muchreuerence t9 this land: 
Saint William with this man, a paralcll may ſtand, 
Through all the Chriſtian world accounted ſo diuine, 
That trauelling from hence to holy Paleſtine, 
Dcfitous that moſt bleſt 7er»ſalem to ſee, 
(In which the Savjours ſelte ſo oft vouchſaft to be) 
Priour of that holy houſe by Suffrages related, 
To th' Sepulchic of Chri#, which there was dedicated, 
To Tyrein Syria thence remou'd in little ſpace, 
And in leſſe time ordain'd Archbiſhop of that place; 
That God inſpired man, with heauenly goodneſle fild, 
A Saint amongſt thereſt deſeruedly is held. 

Yet /taly, nor France, nor Germany, thoſe times 
Imployd nor all our men, but into colder Clymes, 
They wandred through the world, their Countries that forſooke, 
So Sizfrid ſent from hence, deuoutly vndertooke 
Thoſe Pagans wild and rude, of Gothia to conuert, 
Who hauing laboured long, with danger oft ingirt, 
Was in his reuerent age for his deſerucd fee, 
By Olaus King of Goths, ſet on Vexouia's See, 
To Norway, and tothoſe great North-Eaſt Countries farre; 
So Gotebald gaue himſclte holding a Chriſtian warre 
With Paynims, nothing clſe but Heatheniſh Rites thatknew. 
As Suethiato her ſelfe theſe men moſt reuerent drew, 
Saint YVIfrid of our Saints, as famous there as any, 
Nor ſcarcely find we one conuerting there ſo many. 
And Henry inthoſe dayes of Oxſts Biſhop made, 
The firſt that Swethen King,which cucr did perſwade, 
On F:nlend to make warre, to force themby the ſword, 
When nothing elſe could ſerue to heare the powerfull word, 
With Eskill thither ſent,to teach that barbarous Nation, 
Who on the Paſſion day, there preaching on the Paſſion, 
T'cxpreſle the Sauiours loue tomankind, taking paine, 
By cruell Paynims hands was in the Pulpit ſlaine, 
Vpon that bleſſed day Chriff dyed for finfull man, 
Vpon that day for Chriſt, his Martyrs Crowne he wan. 
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So Danid rawne from hence into thoſe farther parts, | 

' By preaching, who to pearce thoſe Paynims hardned hearts, | 

Inceſſantly proclaim' Chrift Ieſus, with a crie | | 

| Againſt their Heathen gods, and blind Idolatry. | 
Into thoſe colder Clymes to people beaſtly rude. | | 
So others that were ours couragiouſly purſude, | | 
The planting of the Truth,in zealethree moſt profound, 

The reliſh of whoſe names by likelineſle of ſound, | | 
Both in their liuesand deaths, a likelinefſe might ſhow, | 

As YV naman wename, and Shunamanthat goc, 

With Wyzamantheir friend , which martyred gladly were 

In Gethland, whillt they taught with Chriſtian paticnce there. 

Northoſe from vs that went, nor thoſe that hither came | 
Fromtheremoteit parts, were greater yet inname, | | 
Then thoſe reſiding here on many a goodly Sce, | 
(Great Biſhops in account, now greater Saints that be) | 
Some ſuch ſeleRed ones for pictie and zeale, | 
Asto the wretched world, more clearely could reucalc, 
How muchthere might of God in mortall manbe found | 
In charitable workes, or ſuch as did abound, | 
Which by their good ſucceſle in aftertimes were blcſt, | 
| Were then related Saints, as worthier thenthe reſt. E 
Of Canterbury here withthoſe I will begin, Fomry-wnioner 
{ That firſt Archbiſhops See, on which there long hath bin penn 
f So many men deuour, as rais'd that Church ſo high, 
| Much reverence, and haue wonne their holy Hierarchy: | 
Of which he firſt that did with goodnefle ſo inflame 
The hearts of the deuout (that from his proper name) 

As one (euen) ſent from God,the ſoules of men to ſaue 

The title vnto him , of Deodat they gauc. | 
'The Biſhops Brightwald next, and Taiwin in we take, ' 

| Whom time may ſay, that Saints it worthily did make | | 
Succeeding in that See direRtly euen as they, | 
Here by the Muſeare plac'd, who ſpent bothnight and day | | 
| By doctrine,or by deeds, inſtruQting, doing good, | 
In raifing them were falne,or ſtrengthening them that ſtood. | 

Then 0dothe Seucre,who highly did adorne | 
Thar Sce, (yer being of vnchriſtened parenrs borne, | | 
Whoſe Country Denmarke was, but in Eaſt Erg/and dwelt) | | 
He being but a child, in his cleere boſome telr | 
| The moſt yndoubted truth, and yer vnbapriz'd long : | | 
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Bur as he grew in yeares, in ſpirit ſo growing ſtrong : | 
| And as the Chriſtian faith this holy man had taughr, | 
He likewiſe for that Faith in Sundry bartels fought. | 
So Dunſtan as the reſt aroſe through many Sees, | 
| To this Arch-type at laſt aſcending by degrees, | 
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There by his power confirm'd, and ſtrongly credit wonne, | 

To many wondrous things, which he betore had done, 

To whom when(as they ſay)the Deuill once appear'd, | 

This man fo full of faith, not once at all afeard, 

Strong conflicts with him had, in myracles moſt great. 

As Egelnoth againe much grac'd that ſacred ſeat, 

Who for his godly dceds ſurnamed was the Good, 

Not boaſting of his bi:th, though com'n of Royall blood: 

For that,nor at rhe firſt, a Monkes meane Cowle defpigd, 

With winning men to God, who neuer was ſuffic'd. 

Thele mcn before exprcſt; ſo Eadſinenexr enſcs, 

To propagate the truth, no toylethat did refuſe; 

In Haraldstime who liu'd , when William Conqueror came, 

For holineſle of life,attain'd vnto that fame, 

That Souldicrs ferce ard rude,that pitty neucr knew, 

Were ſuddenly made mild, as changed in his view. 

This man with thoſe betore, moſt worthily related 

Arch-ſaints,as in their Sees Arch-biſhops conſecrated. 

Saint 7 homas Becketth=n, which Reme fo much did hery, 

As to his Chriſtned name it added Canterbury, 

There to whoſe ſumptuous Shrine the necre ſucceeding ages, 

Somighty offrings ſ{ent,and made ſuch Pilgrimages, 

Concerning whom, the world fince then hath ſpent much breath, 

And many queſtions made both of his life and death: 

If he were trucly juſt , he hath hisright, if no, 

Thoſe times were much toblame,that haue him reckond fo, 

Then theſe from Yorke enſue,whole lines as much haue grac'd 

That Sce, as theſe beforc in Canterbury plac'd: 

Saint Wilfrid of her Saints,we thenthe firſt will bring, 

Who twice by Eefrias ire, the ſterne Northumbrian King, 

Expulſt his ſacred Seat, moſt paticntly it bare, 

The man for ſacred gifts almoſt beyond compare. 

Then Begſanext to him as mecke and humble hearted, 

As the other full of grace, to whomgreat God imparted 

His mercies ſundry wayes, as age vpon him came. 

Andnext him fulloweth 1ohn, who likewiſc bare the name, 

Of Bexerley,where he moſt happily was borne, 

Whoſe holineſſe did much his natiue place adorne, 

Whoſe Vigils had by thoſe deuoutertimes bequeſts 

The Ceremonies due to great and ſolemne Feats. 

So Oſwald of that ſeat, and Cedwallſainted were, 

Both rcuercnc'd and renown'd Archbiſhops, liuing there 

The former to that See, from WorceFer tranſfer'd, 

Deceaſed,was againe at Worceſter inter'd: 

The other in that See a ſepucher they choſe, | 

And Cidfor his great zeale amongſt the Saints diſpoſe, p 
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Whom S:ephez ruling here did in his time ordaine 
Archbiſhop of that Sce, among our Saints doth fall, 
Dcerit'd from thole two Seats, ſtyld Archiepiſcopall. 

Next theſe Arch-Sees of ours, now Londonplace dothtake, 
Which had thoſc,of whom time Saints worthily did make. 
As Cedz,. brother ro that reucrent Biſhop Chad, 

Ar Lichfield inthoſe times, his famous ſcat that had) 

Is Saintcd tor that Sczeamongſtour reuerent men, 

From Lendon though at length remoou'd to Leſtingen, 

A monaſtery, which then he richly had begun. 

Him Erkenwald enſues th'Eaſt Engliſh 0ffa's ſonne, 

His fathers kingly Court, who for a Croſiar fled, 

Whoſe works ſuch fame him wonne for holinefſe,that dead, 
Time him enſhrin'd in Pauls, (the mother of thar Sce) 
Which with Reucnues large, and Priuiledges he , 
Had wondroufly endow'd; ro goodnefſe fo affeed, 

Thar he thoſe Abbayes great, from his owne power ercted 
At Chertſey neere to T hames, and Barking famous long. 

So Roger bath a roome in theſe our Sainted throng, 

Who by kis words and works ſo taught the way to heauen, 
As that great name to him ſure was nat vainely giucn. 

Wirth Wincheſter againe procced we, which ſhall ſtore 
Vs wich as many Saints, asany See (or more) 

Of whom we yct haue ſung,(as Heads there we haue) 

Who by his godly lite, ſo good inſtruftions gaue, 

As teaching that the way to make mento liue well, 

Examplevs aflurd , did Preaching farre exccll. 

Our Swithen then enſues, of him why ours I ſay, 

Is that vpon his Feaſt, his dedicated day, 

As it in Harucit haps, ſo Plow-men note thereby, 

Th'cnſuing fortie dayes be either wet or dry, 

As that day falleth out, whoſe Myracles may wee 

Belceuc thoſe former times, hc well might ſainted bee, 
So Frithſtan for a Saint incalendred we find, 

With Brith/fz#not a whit the holyeſt man behind, 


1 Canoniz'd, of which two, the former for reſ; 


Of vertues in him feund, the latter did elect 

To fit vpon his See, who likewiſe dying there, 

To Ethelbald againe ſucceeding did appeare, 

The honour to a Saint, as ——_— his due. 

Theſe formerly expreſt, then Elpheg doth enſue; 

Then Ethelwald, of whom this Almes-deed hath been told, 
That in a time of dearth his Churches plate he fold, 
T'relecue the needy poore; the Churches wealth (quoth he) 


| May be againe repayr'd , but ſo theſe cannot be, 
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With theſe before expreſt, ſo Britwald torth ſhe brought, 
By faith and carncſt prayer his myracles that wrought, 
That ſuch againſt the Faith, that were moſt ſtony-hearted, 
By his rcligious life, haue laſtly been conuertcd. 

This man, when as our Kings ſo much decayed were, 

As 'twas ſuppos'd their Line would be extinguiſht here, 
Had in his Dreame reucald,to whom All-doing heauen, 
The Scepter of this land in after-times had giucn; 

Which in Prophettick ſort by him deliuered was, 

Andas he ſtoutly ſpake, it truly cameto paſle. 

So other Southerne Sees, here either lcfle or more, 
Haue likewiſe had their Saints , though not alike inſtore, 
Of Rocheter, wc haue Saint 7thamar, being then 
In thoſe firſt times, firſt of our natiue Za»!!ſh men 


| Refiding on that Seat; foasan ayd to her, 


But ſwgly Saintedthus, we hauc of Chicheſter, 

Saint Kichard, and with him Saint G/{bcrt, which doc ſtand 

Enrold amongſt the reſt of this our Mytrcd Band, 

Of whom ſuch wondrous things, for truths deliucredare, 

As now may 1ceme to ſtretch orr ſtrait bclcete too farre, 
And Cimbert, ot a Saint had the deſerued right, 

His yearcly Obyrs long, done in the Iſle of Wizht; 

A Viſhop,as ſome ſay, but certaine of what See, 

It ſcarcely can be proou'd, nor is t knowne to me. 
Whilſt Sherburne was a Sce, and in herglory ſhone, 

And Bodmin likewiſe had a Biſhopof her owne, 

Whole Dioccſle that time contained Cormwal!, theſe 

Had as the reſt their Saints, deriucd from their Sees: 

The firſt, her Adelme had, and Hamend, and the laſt 

Had Patrock, tor a Saint that with the other paſt; 

That were it fit for vs but to examine now 

Thoſe tormer times, theſe men for Saints that did allow, 

And from our reading vrge, that others might as well 

Related be for Saints, as worthy eucry deale. 

This {cruteny of ours, would cleere that world thercby, 

And ſhewitto be voyd of partiality, 

That each man holy cald, was not canoniz'd here, 

Bur ſuch whoſe liues by death had triall many a yeere, 
Thar Sce at Norwichnow cſtabliſht(long not ſtird) 

At Eltham planted firſt, to Norwich then transferd 

Into our bedroule here, her Hambert in doth bring, 

(A Counſellour that was to that moſt martyred King 

Saint Edmund ) who in their rude maſſacre then flaine, 

Thetitle of a Saint, his Martyrdome doth gaine, 
So Hereford hath had on her Cathedrall Sear, 

Saint Leofgar, a man by Martyrdome made great, 
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Whom Griffith Prince of Wales, that ſowne which did ſubdue, 
| (O molt vnhallowed deed) ynmetrcifully flue. 
So Worfter, (as thoſe Sees here ſung by vs before) 
Hath likewiſe with her Saints renown'd our native ſhore: 
Saint Egwzp as her eld'ſt, with Woolfanasthe other, 
Of whom ſhe may be proud, to ſay ſli-e was the Mother, 
The Churches Champions both, for her that ſtourly ſtood, 
Lichficld hath thoſe no whit lefle famous,nor lefle good: 
The firſt of whom is that moſt reuercnt Biſhop Chad, 
In thoſe religious rimes for holineſſe that had, 
The name aboue the beſt that liued in thoſe dayes, 
That Storics haue been ſtuft with his abundant praiſe; 
Who onthe See of Torke bring formerly inſtauld, 
Yet when backe to that place Saint Wilfrid was recald, 
The Scattorhat good man he willingly reſign'd, 
And tothe quict Cloſle of Lichfield him confin'd, 
So Sexvlfe after him, then Owen did ſupply, 
Her Trinc of reuerent men, renown'd for ſanctitic. 
As Lizcolne to the Saints, our Robert Grofted lent, 
A perfect godly man, moſt Ieain'd and eloquent, 
Then whom no Biſhop yet walkt in more vpright wayes, 
Who durſt rexrooue proud Rome, in her moſt proſperous dayes, 
Whoſe lifc, of thatnext age the Iuftice well did ſhow, 
| Which we may boldly ſay, for this we clearely know, 
Had 1n»ecent the fourththe Churches Suffrage led, 
This mancould nor at Rome haue been Canonized. 
Her fainted Biſhop 79hp, ſo Ely addes to theſe, 
Yet neuer any one of all our ſeucrall Sees 
Northumberland like thine, hauc to theſe times bcen bleſt, 
Which ſent into this Iſle ſo many men proteſt, 
Whilſt 7a2uftal4 had then a Mother-Churchecs ſtile, 
And Lind:sferne of vs now cald the Ho!y-lle, 
Was then a See before that Durham was ſo great, 
Andlongere Carleillcame to be a Biſhops ſear, 
Aidan, and Finanboth , moſt happily were found 
Northumberland in thee, euen whillt thou didſt abound 
With Paganiſme, which them thy Oſwi»that good King, 
His people to conuert did in from Scotland biing: 
As Etta likewiſe hers, from Malrorſe that aroſe, 
Being Abbot of that place, whom the Northambers choſe 
The Biſhopricke of Ferne, and Haguſtald to hold. 
And Cuthbert of ;5hoſe life ſuch Myracles are told, 
As Storie ſcarcely can the truth thereof maintaine, k | 
Of told Scotth-Ir;ſh Kings deſcended from the ſtraine, 
To whomfince they belong, I from them here muſt ſwerue, 
Andrill I thither come, their holincſle reſerue, 
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POLYOL BION, 


Procceding with the re{t that on thoſe Sees hauc ſhowne, 
As Edbert after theſe borne naturally our owne. 
Thenext which in that See Saint Curhbert did tucceed, 


He builded vpof ſtone,and couered fayre with Lead, 

Who in Saint C#rhberts Graue they buried bcing dead, 

As his fad peoplc he at his departing wild. 

So Hizgbald after hima Saint 1s likewiſe held, 

Who when his proper See, as all the Northren Shore, 

Were by the-Dapes deſtroyd, he not diſmayd the more, 

Bur making ſhift to get out of the cruell lame, 

His Cleargie carrying foorth, preach'd whercſocre he came. 
And A4lwynwhothe Church at Durhamnow,begun, 

Which place before that time was ftrangely oucrrun 

With ſhrubs, and men for cone that plot had larcly eard, 

Where he that goodly Phaneto after ages reatd, 

And thither his late Scart from * Lizdisferne tranitated, 

Which his Cathedrall Church by him was con{ccrated, 
So Acca we account monelt thoſe which hauc been cald 

The Saints of this our Scc, which fate at Hagerſta'd, 

Of which he Biſhop was, in that good age reſpected, 

In Calenders preſcru'd, in th'Catalogues negle&tcd, 

Which {tnce would feeme to ſhew the Biſhops as they came: 

Then EZ4ilwald, which ſome(fince) Erhelwoolph doc name, 

At Durham by ſome men ſuppoſed to r:lide 

More rightly, but by ſome at Cazle/{{ 1uſtifide, 

The firſt which rul'd that See, which *Beanclerke did preferre, 

Much gracing him, who was his only Confeſlor. 

Nor were they Biſhops thus related Saints alone; 

Northumberland, but thou(beſides) haſt many a one, 

Religious Abbots, Pricſts, and holy-Hermirs then, - | 

Canonizcd as well as thy great Mytred men : 

Two famous Abbots firſt arc in theranke of theſe, 

Whole Abbayes touch'd the walls of thy two ancicnt Seas. 
Thy Reyſill( in histime thetutiilage that had 

Of Cuthbert that great Saint, whoſe hopes then but a lad, 

Expreſtin riper yeares how greatly he might merit) 

The man who had from God a,propheſying Spirit, 

Forctclling many things ; and growing tobe old, 

His very hower of death,was by an Angcll told, 

Ar Malroyes this good man his Sainting well did carne, 

Saint Oſwald his againe at holy Lindisferne, 

With /zea godly Pricſt, ſuppold to hauc his lere 

Of Curhbert, and with him was Herbert likewiſe there 

His fe!!ow-pupill long, (whoas mine Authour ſaith) 

So great opinion had, of Cuthbert and his faith, 


His Church then built of wood, and thatch'd with homely reed, 
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That 2t one tir.10 and place, he with that ho! FIPan, 
Dcſir'd of God todye, which by his prayer he wa 
Orrvenerable Bede fo forth that Country r brat aghr 
And worthily ſonam'd, who of thoſe ages ſought 
The truth rovnderſtand, , Impartially which he 
Dcliuered hathto time, in his Records that we, 
Thingslett fo farre behind, beforevs ſtill may read, 
Monegſt our canoniz'd ſort, who called is Saint Bez. 
A ſortof Hermits then by thee to light arebroughr, 
Wholiud by Almes,and Prayer, the world ___ ng nought, 
Our Editwald the Prieſt, in Ferze(now holy lc 
| Which ſtandeth fromthe firmero Seanine _ Ni mite, 
| Sare in his reuerent Cell, as Goarick thou can!? ſhow, 
| His head and beard as white as Swan or rey tuen Snow, 
| At Finchall threeſcore yeeres, a Hermuslifero lead, 
Theirfolitary way in thee did Alrick tread, 
| Who in a Forreſt necreto Carle;ll,in his age, 
| Bequeath'd himſzIfero his more quiet Hermitage. 
| Cf Wilzuſſe, ſoin thee Northumberland we tcl, 
| Whoſe moſt religious life hath merited ſo well, 
(Whoſe blood thou boaſts tobe of thy moſt royall ſtraine) 
That Alkwin, Maſter tothat mightic Charlemaies 0, 
In Verſe his Legend writ, who of our hol y men, 
He him the ſubic& choſe for his moſt learned pen. 
So 0ſmyn,one of thy dearc Country thou can{t ſhow, 
To whom as for the reſt for him we likewiſe owe 
Much honourto thy earth, this godly man thar gaue, 
Whoſe Reliques that great houſe of Lefling long did f ac; 
| To finders till it ſanke : ſo Benediet by thee " 
| We haue amongſt the reſt, for Saints that x FRY bee, 
| Of Wyremonth worſhip'd long, her Patron buriedthere, 
| Inthat moſt goodly Church, which hc 11 mſelte did reare, 
Saint Thomas {0 to vs Northumberland thoulent' lt, 
Whom vp into the South, thou from his Country ſent'l; 
For ſanctitie of life, a man cxcceding rare, 
| Who fince that of hisname ſom any Saints there a 
| This man from others more, that times might v ackeeiiand ', 
; They to his chriſtened name added Northumbertind, 
| Nor in one Country thus our Saints confined were, 
' But through this famous Iſle difpcr{zd here and there : 
As Tork(h:re (ent vs in Saint Roberrto our ſtore, 
At Knarsborouzh moſt knowne, whereas he long before 
His blefled time beſtawd; then one as uſt as he, 
If credit to rhoſe times attribured m ay bc) 
Saint Richard with the reſt deſeruing well a roome, | 
Which in that Country once, at Hawpoele had a toombe, -''' 
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Religious Alred ſo, from Rydall we receiue, 

The Abbot, whoto all poſteritic did leauc, 

The fruits of his ſtaid faith, deliuercd by his Pen, 

Not of the leaſt deſert amongſt our holieſt men, 

One Esſacthen we had,but where his life he led, 

Thar doubt I, but am ſure he was Caionized, 

And was an Abbot too, for fanQity much fanr'd, 
Then Woolſey will we bring, of Weſtminſter lonam'd, 

And by that title knowne, in power and goodnefſle great, 

And mcriting as well his Sainting, as his Scart, 

So have we + three 1ohns, of ſundry places here, 

Of which (three reuerent men)two famous Abbots were. 

The firſt Saint Albans ſhew'd, the ſecond Lewes had, 

Another godly 1ohn we to theſe former add, 


| To make them vp a Trine, (thename of Saints that wonn) 


Who was a Yorkſhire man, and Prior of Berlington, 
So Birencan we boaſt, a man moſt highly bleft 
With thetitle of a Saint, whoſc aſhes long did reft 
At Dorcheſter, where he was honoured wany a day; 
But of the placc he held, books ciuerſly darc ay, 
As they of Grlbert doe, who founded thoſe Diuines, 


Monaſticks all that were, of him nam'd G:/bertines- 
To which his Order here, he thirtcene houſes built, 
When that moſt thankfull time. to ſhew he had nor ſpilt 
His wealth on it in vaine, a Saint hath made him here, 
At Sempringham en(hrin'd, a towne of Lincs/neſhire. 

Of fainted Hermits then, a company we haue, 
To whom deuouter times this veneration gaue ; 
As Gwir in Cornwatt kept his ſolitary Cage, 
And Neeth by Henſtock there, his holy Hermitage, 
As Guthlake, from his youth, who liu'd a Souldier long, 
Deteſting the rude ſpoyles,cone by the armed throng, 
The mad tumultuous world contemptibly forſooke, 
And to his quiet Cell by Crowland him berooke, 
Free from all publique crowds, in that low Fenny ground. 
As Berti:ine againe, w2snecreto Stafford found : 
Thenin aForreſt there, for ſolitude moſt fir, 
Bleſt in a Hermits life, by there enioying it. 
An Hermit CArnalph ſo in Bedfordſhire became, 
A man auſtere of life,in honour of whoſename, 
Timeafter built a Towne,where this good man did liue, 
And did to it the name of Arzulphsbury giue, 
Theſe men, this wicked world reſpected not a hayre, 
But true Profeſſors were of pouertic and praycr.: 


Amongſtthcſe men which times haue honoured with the Stile | 


Of Conteflors, (made Saints)ſo cuery little while, 
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Our Martyrs haue com'n in, who ſealed with their blood, 


That faith which tlyother preach'd,gainſtthem'that ir withſtood, 


As Al.oth, who had liu'd a Herdſinan, left his Sear, 
Though in the quiet fields, whereas he kept his Near, 
Andleauing that his Charge, he leftthe world withall, 
An Anchorite and became, within a Cloyſtred wall, 
Incloling vp himlclfe, in prayer to ſpend his breath, 
But was too ſoone (alas) by Pagans put to death. 
Then Woolſtan, one of theſe, by his owne kinfman flaine 
Art Euſham, tor that he did zcaloufly maintaine 
T he veritie of Chriſt, As Thomas, whom we call 
Of Doncr, adding Monke, and Mattyr therewithall, 
For that the barbarous Dares he brauely did withſtand, 
From ranſacking the Church, when here they put on land, 
By:hem was cone to death, which rathcr he didt chuſe, _ 
Then fee their Heathen hands thoſe holy things abutc. 

Two Boyes of tetider age,thoſc elder Saints enſue, 
Of Norwich William was, of Lincolne little Hugy, 
Whom tl'unbelceuing Jewes (rebellious that 4bide) 
In mockery of our Chriſt at Eaſtercrucitrd, 
Thoſe timcs would cuety one ſhould their due honour haue, 
His freedome or his life, tor Jeſus Chriit that gaue. 

So Wil:ſhire with the reſt her Hermit Y{/-4c# hath 


| Related for.a Saint, ſo famous in the Faith, 
| That ſundry ages ſince, his Cc!l haue ſought to find, 
At Haſſelbyrg , who had his 0byts him aſlign'd, 


So had we many Kings moſt 'noly here arhome, 


As men of meancr ranke,which haue attaind that roome: 
' Northumberland, thy ſcat with Saints did vs ſupply 
| Of thy religious Kings; of which high Hierarchy 
| Was Edwin, tor the Faith by Heatheniſh hands inthrald, 
| Whom Perda which to him the Welſh Cadwallyn cald, 
| Without all mercy ſlew : But healonenotdide 
' By that proud cAMercian King, but Pendayet beſide, 
| Iuſt Oſwald likewiſe flew, at 0ſwalaſtree, who gaue 
' That name vnto that place, as though time meant to ſaue 
His memory thereby, there ſuffring for the Faith, 
As one whole life deſeru'd that memory in death. 
| So likewiſe in the Roule of theſe Northumbrian Kings, 


' With thoſe that Martyrs were, ſo foorth that Country brings 


' Th'annoynted 0ſwinnexr, in Deira to cnſuc, 
| Whom 0ſfway that bruit King of wild Berna flue : 


| 
{ 


| Two kingdomes, which whilſt then Northumberland remain'd 


In greatneſle, were within her larger bounds contain'dy 
This Kingly Martyr ſo, a Saint was rightly crown'd. 


' As Alkmond one of hers for ſanctity renown'd, 
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A Towne in 


Staffordubire, 


King Alreds Chriſtned ſonne, a moſt religious Prince, 
| Whomwhen the Heathcniſh here by no meanes could conulnce, 
(Their Paganiſme a pace declining tothe wane) 
Art Darby put to death, whom ina goodly Phane, 
Cald by his glorious name, his corpſe the Chriſtians layd. 
What fame deſeru'd your faith, (were it but rightly wayd) 
You pious Princes then, in godlineſſe fo great ; 
Why ſhould not full-mouthd Fame your praiſes oft repeat? 
So Ethel:velph her King, Northumbria notes againe, 
In Martyrdome the next, though not the next inraigne, 
Whom his falſe Subictts flue, Br that he did deface 
The Heatheniſh Saxoz gods,and bound them to embrace 
Theliuely quickning Faith , which then began to ſpread. 
So for our Sauiour Chrift, as theſe were martyred: 
There other holy Kings were likewiſe, who confeſt, 
Which thoſe moſt zealous times haue Sainted with the reſt, 
King A/fred that his Chrizt he might more ſurely hold, 
Left his Northumbrian Crowne, and ſoone became cncould, 
Ar Malroyſe, inthe land, whereof he had been King. 
; 50 Exbert to that Prince, a Paralell we bring, 
To 0foolph his next heire; his kingdome that rclign'd, 
And preſently himſclfe at Lindzsferne confin'd, 
Contemning Courtly ſtate, which carthly foolcs adore : 
. So Ceonulph againe as this had done before, 
In that rcl1gious houſe, a cloyſtred man became, 
Which many a bleſſed Saint hath honoured with the name. 
Nor thoſe Northumbrian Kings the onely Martyrs were, 
That in this ſeuen-fold Rule the ſcepters once did bcare, 
But that the Mercian raigne, which Pagan Princes long, 
Did terribly infeſt, had ſome her Lords among, 
To the true Chriſtian Faith much reuerence which did add 
Our Martyrologe to helpe : ſo happily ſhee had 
Rufin,and Y fad, ſonnes to Wulphere, tor deſire 
They had timbrace the Faith, by their moſt cruell Sire 
Were without pitric ſlaine, long ere to manhood growne, 
Whoſe tender bodies had thcir burying Rites at * Srone, 
So Kenelme,that the King of Mercia ſhould haue beene, 
Before his firſt ſeucn yearcs he fully out had ſeene, 
Was laine by his owne Guard, for feare leſt waxing old, 
Thathe the Chriſtian Faith vndoubtedly would hold, 
Solong it was ere truth could Paganiſme expell. 
Then Fremuna, Offa's ſonne,of whom times long didtell, 


1 Such wonders of his life and ſancitic, who fled 


His fathers kingly Court, and after meekly led 
An Hermits life in Wales, where long he did remaine 
In Penitence and prayer, till after he was ſlaine 
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By cruell 0ſwayes hands, the moſt inueterare foe, 

The Chriſtian faith here found : ſo Erheldred ſhall goe 

With theſe our martyred Saints, though onely he confeſt, 

Since he of Mercia was, a King who highly bleſt, 

Faire Bardney, where his life rcligiouſly he ſpent, 

And meditating Chriſt, thence to his Sauiour went. | 
Nor our Weſt-Saxon raigne was any why behind 

Thoſe of the other rules (their beſt)whoſe zeale wee find, | 

Amongſ(tthoſe ſainted Kings, whoſe fames are ſafelieſt kept, | | 

As Ceawall, on whoſe head ſuch praiſe all times haue heapr, 

That from a Heathen Prince, a holy Pilgrim turn'd, 

Repenting in his heart againſt the truth t'haue ſpurn'd, 

To Rome on his bare fect his patience excrcis'd, 

And in the Chriſtian faith there humbly was bapriz'd. 

So Ethelwoo!ph, who ſat on Cedwalls ancient Seat, 

For charitable deeds, whoalmoſt was as great, 

As any Eneliſh King, at Wincheſter cnſhrin'd, h 

A man amongſt our Saints, moſt worthily deuin'd, 

Two other Kings as much our Martyrologe may ſted, | 

Saint Edward,and with him comes in Saint Erhelred, | 

By cAlfreda,the firſt, his Stepmother was ſlaine, 

| That hermoſt loued ſonne young Erhelbert might raigne: 

The other in a ſtorme,and deluge of the Dane, 

For that he Chriſtned was, reccau'd his deadly bane ; 

Both which with wondrous coſt, the Fngl;ſh did interre, 

At Wysburnethis firſt Saint, the laſt at Wincheſter, 

Where that Weſt- Saxsx Prince , good Alfred buried was 

Among our Sainted Kings, that well deſerues to paſle. 
Nor were theſe Weſterne Kings of the old Saxon ſtraine, | 

More ſtudious in thoſe times , or ſtoutlier did maintame* | | 

The truth, then theſc of ours, the Angles of the Eaſt, | 

Their neer'ſt and deer'{t Allics,which ſtrongly did inveſt | | 

The *Ifland with their name, of whoſe moſt holy Kings, A people ofthe | 
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Which iuſtly haue deſcru'dtheir high Canonizings, —_ Se | 
Arc Sigfrid, whoſe deare death him worthily hath crownd, | toEngland,of 
And Edmund in his end, ſo wondroufly renownd, + : : | gland, 
For Chriſts ſake ſuffring death, by thar blood-drowning Dave, | 

To whom thoſe times firſt builr that Citic and that Phane, | Saint Edmun(. 
Whoſe ruincs Suffolke yet can to her glory ſhow, bury. 


When ſhee will haue the world of her paſt greatneſſe know. 
As Ethelbert againe alur'd with the report 

Of more then earthly pompe, then in the Mercia» Court, 
From the Eaſt-CAngles went, whillt mignty Offa raign'd; 
Where,for he chriſtned was, and Chriſtian-like abſtain'd 
To Idolatrize with them, fierce 2»enred, Offa's Queene 


Moſt treacherouſly him flew out of th'1nueterate ſplecne 
O Shee 
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Shee bate vnto the Faith, whom we a Saint adore. | 
So Edwald brother to Saint Edmund, lung before, 
A Confcſlor we call, whom paſt times did interre, 
At Dorcefter by T ame, (now in our Calender.) 

Amongſt thoſe kingdomes here,ſo Kent account ſhall yceld 
Of thrce of her beſt blood, who inthis Chriſtian Field 
Were mighty, of the which, King Erhelvert ſhall ſtand 
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Holy women 


The firſt; who hauing brought Saint Auguſtineto land, 
Himſelfe firſt chriſtned was, by whoſe example then, 
The Faith grew after ſtrong amongſt his Kentiſhmen, 

As Ethelbrit againe, and Ethelred his pheere, 

To Edbald King of Kent, who naturall Nephewes were, 
For Chriſt there ſuffring death, aſſume them places hye, 
Amongſt our martyred Saints, commemorare at Wye. 
To theſe two brothers, ſo two others come againe, 

And of as great diſcent in the Southſex1an ſtraine : 
Arwalai of one name, whom ere King Cedwall knew 


Thetrue and liucly Faith, hetyranouſly flew: 


Who ſtill amongſt the Saints haue their deſerucd right, 
| Whoſe Vigils were obſeru'd (long)in the Ifle of Wight. 
| Remembrcd too the more, for being of onename, 

| ASof th'Eaſt-Saxon linc, King Sebbaſo became 

A moſt religious Monke, at London, where he led 

A ſtri&retyred life, a Saint aliue and dead, 

Related for the like, ſo Edgar we admit, 

That King. who ouer cighrdid ſoly Monarch fir, 

And with our holyeſt Saints for his endowments great, 
Beſtow'd vpon the Church. With him we likewiſe ſear 
That ſumptuous ſhrincd King, good Edward, from the reſt 
Of that renowned name, by Confeflor expreſt. 


ncnined To theſe our fainted Kings, remembred in our Song, 
Saints, Thoſe Mayds and widdowed Queenes,doe worthily belong, 


| Incloyſtred that became, and had the ſelfe ſame ſtyle, 

For Faſting, Almes, and Prayer, renowned in our Iſle, 

As thoſe that foorth to France, and Germany we gaue, 

| For holy charges there; but here firſt let vs haue 

Our Mayd-made-Saints at home, as Hilderlie,with her 

We Theoridthinke moſt fit, for whom thoſe times auerre, 
A Virgin ſtritlyer vow'd, hath hardly lived here, 

Saint Wwlfjhild then we bring, all which of Barking were, 
And reckoned for the beſt, which moſt that houſe did grace, 
The laſt of which was long the Abbeſle of thar place. 

So Werburg, Wulpheres child, (of Merciathat had been 
A perfecuting King) by Ermineld his Queene, 

At Ely honoured is , where her deare mother late, 

| A Recluſe had remained, in her ſole widdowed ſtate: 
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Of which good Audry was King Ine's daughter bright, - 

Reflecting onthole times ſo cleare--Veſtalllighr, 

As many a Virgin.tneaſt ſhe fixed with her zeale, 

The truits of whole ſtrong faith ;to ages ſtill reneale 

The glory of thoſe times, by liberties the gane, 

P,y which thoſe Eaſterne Shires their Priuiledges hauc. 

Of holy Az4ris too, a filter here we have, 

Saint /VitLburg, who her ſelfe to Contemplation gaue, 

| At Deer/am mn her Cell, where her duc howres ſhe kepr, 

| Whoſe death with many a teare inNorfolke was bewcept. 
And in that Ifle againe, which beareth Elzes name, 

At Ramſey, Merwinſo a Vaylcd Mayd became 

Amongſt our Virgin-Saints, where F/fled is cnrold, 

The daughterthat isnam'd of noble Erbelwold, 

A great Eaſt- Anglian Earle, of Ramſey Abbas long, 

So of our Mayden- Saunt, the Female ſex among. 

With Milbure, Mildred comes,and Milwid,daughters deere, 

To Fernald, who did then the Merctan Sceptcr beare. 

At YVerlock, Milburg dy'd, (a wolt rcligious mayd) 

Of which great Abbay ſhee the firſt foundation layd : 

And T hanet as her Saint (euen to this age) doth herye 

Her Mildred. Milwid was the like at Canterbnry. 

| Norinthis vtmoſt Iſle of T haner may we paſle, 

Saint Fadburg Abbeſle there, who the deare daughter was, 

To Ethelber: her Lord, and Kepts firſt Chriſtened King, 

Who in this place moſt firſt we with the former bring, 

Tranflated(as ſome fay)to Flanders : bur that I, 

As doubtfull of the truth,here dare nor wſtife, 

King Edga-s lifter ſo,Saint E47th, place may haue 
With thele our Matden-Saints, whoto her Po-{ſworth gaue 
{ Immunitics moſt large, and goodly liuings layd. 
| Which cModwen,longbcfore, a holy 1riſh mayd, 

Had founded in that place, with moſt deuout intent. 
'As Eanſwine, Eadwalds child, one of the Kings of Kezr, 
! At Foulk/lon founda place(given by her father there) 
In which ſhe gaue herſelfero abſtinence and prayer. 

Of the Weit-Saxon rule, borne to three ſcuerall Kings, 
 Foure holy Virgins morethe Mule in order brings : 
Saint Ethetgine the child to Alfred, which we find, 
Thoſe more dcuourer times at Shafisbury enſhrin'd. 

| Then Tetta in we take, ar Winburne,on our way, 

Which Cutkreas filter was, who inthoſe times did fway 
| Onthe Weſt-Saxon Seat, two othcrfſacred Mayds, 

' As from their Cradelsvow'd to bidding of their beads. 


| Saint Cx1hburg, and with her Saint 2urmburg, which we here 


, Suceecingly doe ſer, both as they Sitters were, 
by O 2 


| Saint Audyies 
| L:betues, 


| 
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And Abbeſles againe of Y/:lrow, which we gather, 
Our Virgin-Band to grace, borh having to theirfather 
Religious 114, red with thoſe which ruld the Weſt, 
{| Whoſe mothers ſacred wombe with other Saints was bleft; 
| As after ſhall be ſhew'd: an other Virgin vow'd, 
And likewiſe for a Saint amongſt the reſt allow'd, 
To th'elder Edward borne, bright Eadburg, who for ſhe, 
(As fue rclated Saints of that bleſt name there be) 
Of YViton Abbaſle ras,they herof Y7Yilosſtyl'd : 
Was cuerany Mayd more tnercitull, more mild, 
Or ſantimonious knowne : But Muſe,on in our Song, 


From Pexaa, that great King of Mercia, holy Tweed, 

And Kinrſdrcd, with theſe their iſters, Kiziſweed, 

And Eadbnrz, laſt nor leaſt, at Godmancheiter all 

Incloyſtred, and to theſe Saint Tibba let vs call, 

In ſolitude to Chriſt, that ſer her whole delight, 

In Godmancheſter madea conſtant Anchorite. 

Amongſt which of that houſe, for Saints that reckoned be, 

Yet neuer any one more grac'd the ſame then ſhe, 

Deriu'd of royall Blood, as th'other E/fled than 

Neeceto that mighty King, our Engliſh Athelſtan, 

At G/aſtenburyſhrin'd; and one as grear as ſhee, 

Being Edward Ont-lawes child, a Mayd that liu'd to ſee 

' The Conquerour enter herc,Saint Chriſtian (to vs knowne) 

Whoſe life by her clecre name diuinely was foreſhowne: 
For holineſle of life, that as renowned were, 

And not leſfz nobly borne,nor bred, produce we here, 

Saint Hilda, and Saint Hen, the firſt of noble name, 

Ar Strerſhalt, tooke her vow , the other fiſter came 

To Colcheſter, and grac'd the rich Eſſexian ſhore: 

Whole Reliques manya day the world did there adore. 

And of our fainted Mayds, the number to ſupply, 

Of Fadbarg we allow, ſometime at Alsbury, 

To Re#wald then a King of the Eaſt- Angles borne, 

A Votrcſſe as finccre as ſhee thereto was ſworne. 

Then Panawine we produce, whom this our natiue Ile, 

As forraine parts much priz'd, and higher did inſtyle, 

The holyeſt E-gl;ſh Mayd, whoſe Vigils long were held 

In Lizcolneſbire, yet not Saint Frideſwid exceld, 

The Abbeſle of an houſe in 0xf0rd, of her kind 

The wonder; nor that place, could hope the like to find; 

Two ſiſters ſo we haue, both to deuorion plite, 

And worthily made Saints ; the clder Margarzte, 

Of Katsby Abbeſle was, and Alzce, as weread, 

Her fiſter on that ſcat, did happily ſucceed, 


With other princely Mayds, but firſt with thoſe that ſprung 


At 
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At cAbimegton,which firſt receiu'd their liuing breath. 
Then thoſe Northnmb#ian Nymphs,ali vayld,as full of Faith, 
That Country fecnt vs in, increaſe our Virgin-Band, 
Faire Elfled, © fivalds child, King of Northumberland, 
At Strenſhalt that was vaild. As mongſt thoſe many there, 
O Ebba, whoſe cleere fame, time neuer ſhall out-wearc, 
Ar Coldiyzham, farre hence within that Country plzc'd, 
The Abbeffe,who to keepe thy vayled Virgins chaſt, 
Which elſe thou fearſt the Dazes would rauiſh, which poſleſt 
This Il ; firſt of thy ſeltc and then of all the reſt, 
The Noſe aid vpper Lip from your fayre faces keru'd, 
And from pollution ſo your hallowed houſe preſcru'd. 
Which when the Dazes percciu'd, their hopes ſo farre deluded, 
Setting the houſe on fire, their Martyrdome concluded, 
As Leefron, whole faith with others rightly wayd, 
Shall ſhew her not our- match'd by any Engliſh Mayd : 
Who likewiſe when the Daze with perſecution ſtorm'd, 
She here a Martyts part moſt gloriouſly perform'd. 
Two holy Mayds againc at Whitby were renown'd, 
Both Abbcſles thercof, and Conteſſors are crown'd; 
Saint So with her Saint Corezl, as a payre 
Of Abbeſles therein, the one of which by prayer 
The Wild-gceſe thence expeld, that Ifland which annoy'd, 
By which their grafſe and graine was many times ceſtroy'd, 
Which fall from off their wings, nor to the ayre can gct 
From the forbidden place, till they be fully ſer. 
As theſe within this Ifle in Cloytters were incloſJ: 
So we our Vitgins had to forraine parts expotd ; 
As Eadburz,And's child, and Sethred borne our owne, 
Were Abbcſles of Bridge, whoſe zeale to France was knowne : 
And Ercongate againe we likewiſe thither ſent, 
(Which Ercombert begor, ſomerime a Kirg of Kent) 
A Prioreſle of that place; Burgundeſora bare, 
Ar Eureux the chaſte rulc, all which renowned are 
In France, which as this Tfle of them may freely boaſt, 
So Germany ſome grac'd, from this their natiue coaſt. 
Saint Walburg heere extra from th' royall Zxzl;ſb Line, 
Was in that Country made Abbeſſe of Heydentine, 
Saint Tecla to that place at Ochenford they choſe: 
From Wynbrrxe with the reſt (in Dorſetſhire) aroſe 
Chaſt TAg41ha, with her went Liobaalong, 
From thence, two not the leaſt theſe ſacred Mayds among, 
Ar Biſcopſen, by time cncloyſtred and became. 
Saint Lewen ſo attayn'd an cucrliuing name 
For Martyrdome, which ſhec at Wynokebergin wan, 
| Mayds ſeeming in their Sex texceedthe holyeſt man. 
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Nor had our Virgins hcre for ſanctitiethe prize, 
But widdowed Queenes as well, that being godly wiſe, 
Forſaking ſecond beds, the world wich them forſooke, 
To ſtrict retyred lies, and gladly them betooke 
To Abſtinence and Prayer,and as ſincerely liu'd, 
As when the Fates of life King Ethelwold depriu'd, 
That o'r the Eaſt- Angles raign'd, bright Herifmid his wife, 
B-raking her to lead a ſtrait Monaſticke life, 
Departing hence to France, receau'd the holy Vayle, 
And lived many a day incloyltred there at Kale, 
Thcn Kereburg in this our Sainted front ſhall ſtand, 
To Alfred the lou'd wife, King of Northumberland, 
Davghter ro Penda King of Mercia, who though he 
Himfelte moſt Heatheniſh were, yer liu'd that age to ſee 
Fourc Virgins.and this Queene,his children,conſecrated 
Of Godmancheſtcr all, and after Saints related, 

As likewiſe of this Scx, with Saints that doth vs ſtore, 
Of the Northumbrian Line ſo hane we many more; 
Saint Fas ed widdowed letr, by Ofſway raigning there, 
Ar Strenshalt tooke her Vaile,as Ethelbury the phcere 
To F4win,(rightly nam'd)the holy, which poſlcſt 
Nor:humbers {acred ſeat, her ſelfe that did inueſt 
At Lymminz farrc in Kent, which Country gauc her breath, 
So Edeth as the reſt aftcr King Sethricks death, 
Which had the ſelte ſame rule of YY:/107 Abbefle was, 
Where two YYeſt-Saxon Quecnes for Saints ſhall likewiſe paſle, 
Whicly in that ſclfe ſame houſe, Saint Edeth did ſucceed, 
Saint Erhelwit, which here pur on hcr hallowed weed, 
Kivg Alreds worthy wife, of FYeſiſex, lo againe 
Did Y/lfria, Edzars Qacene, (ſo famous ih his raigne) 
Then Fadbure, Ana's wite, recciued as the other, 
\Who as a Sainr her {clfe, fo likewiſe was ſhe mother 


To two moſt holy Mayds, as we before hauc ſhow'd 


Ar YViltos, (which we ſay) their happy time beſtow'd, 
Though ſhe of Barking was, a holy Nunne profeſt, 
Who in her husbands time, had raigned in the Weſt: 
Th*Eax/?-Saxon Linc againc, fo others to vs lent, 

As Sexburg ſometime Queenc to Ercombert of Kent, 

I hough 1z4's loved child, and Audryes fiſter knowne, 


Which Zly in thoſe daycs did for her Abbeſſe owne. 


Nor to Saint 0fith we leſic honour ought to giue, : 
King Sethreds widdow2d Queene, who (when death did depriuc 


Th'E/ſexian King of life) became enrould at Chich, 

Whoſe Shrine to her there built, the world did long enrich. 
Two holy cMercian Queenes ſo widdowed, Saints became, 
For ſanctity much like, not much vnlike in name. 


King 


—_—— -—_—_— 


the forre and twentieth Song. 


King Wulpheres widdowed Pheere, Queene Ermineld,wholelite 
Art Elyis renown'd,and Ermenburs, the wife 

To Meruald raigning there, a Saint may ſafely paſſe, 
Who to three Virgin-Saints the vertuous mother was, 
The remnant of her dayes, _ that bare, 
Immonaſtred in Kent, where firſt ſhe breath'd the ayre. 
King Edgars motlier ſo, is fora Saint preferd, 

Queene Alzyue, who (they ſay)at Shipſton was interd, 

So Edward Outlawes wite,Saint Agatha,we bring, 

By Salomon bcgort, that great Hinzarian King; 

Who when ſhe ſaw the wrong to Edgar her deare ſonne, 
By cruell Harold firſt, then by the Conguereur done, 
Depriu'd his rightfull ctowne, no hope it torecouet, 

A Veſtall habite tooke,and gaue the falſe world ouer. | 
Saint Masd herenot the leaſt, though ſhee be ſr the laſt, 
And ſcarcely ouer-matchtby any that is palt, 

Our Beauclearks Queene,aud borne to Malco/me King of Scots, 
Whoſe ſanctity was ſcene to wipe out all the ſpots 

Were laid vpon her lite, when ſhee her Cloyſter fled, 
And chaſtly gaue her ſelfe to her lou'd husbands bed, 
Whom likewiſe for a Saint thoſe reuerend ages choc, 
With whom we atthis time our Catalogue will cloſe. 

Now R«tland all this time, who hele&her highly wron'g,/-. * ©* 
That ſhee ſhould forthe Saints thus ſtrangely beprolong'd,. ' 
As thatthe Mule ſuch time vpon their praiſe ſhould ſpend, 
Sent in her ambling Waſh, faire YYefandto attend 
Ar Stamford, which her Streame doth cas'ly ouertake, 

Of whom her Miſtreſfe Flood ſeemes wondrous much to make; 
For that ſhe was alone the darling and delight 

Of Rutland, rauiſht ſo with her beloued fight, 

As in her onely childs, a mothers heart may be: 

Wherefore that ſhe the lcaſt, yer fruitfulſt Shire ſhould ſce, 

The honourable ranke ſhee had amongſt the reſt, 
Thecuer-labouring Mule her Beauties thus expreſt. 

Loue not thy ſelfe the lefſe, although the leaſt thou art, 
What thou in greatnefle wantſt, wiſe Nature doth impart 
In goudneſle of thy ſoylc; and more delicious mould, 
Suruaying all this Iflc, the Sunne did nere behold. 

Bring forth that Britiſh Vale, and be it ne'r ſo rare, 

But Catmus with that Vale, for richneſſe ſhall compare : 
What Forreſt- Nymph is found, how braue ſocre ſhe be, 

But Lyfield ſhewes her ſelte as braue a Nymph as ſhee 2 

What Riucr euer roſe from Banke, or ſwelling Hill, 

Then Ruttanzs wandring PP afb, a delicater Rill 7 = 
Small Shire that can produce to thy proportion good, 

One Vale of ſpeciall name,one Forreſt,and one Flood, 
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O Catmus, thou faire Vale,come on in Graſle and Come, 
That Bexer nc'r be ſayd thy fiſter-hood to ſcorne, 
Andlet thy 0cheam boaſt, to haue no litle grace, 
That her they pleaſed Fates, did in thy boſome place, 
And Lyfeld,as thou arta Forreſt,liue ſo free, 
That cuery Forreſt-Nymph may praiſc the ſports in thee. 
And downe to Wellands courſe, O Waſh, runne cuer cleere, 
To honour,and to be much honoured by this Shire, 

And here my Cantoends, which kept the Muſe ſo long, 
That it may rather ſceme a Volume,thena Song, 
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T ow'rds Lincolnſhire our Progreſſe layd, 
V'Vee through deepe Hollands Ditches wade, | 
Fowling, and F iſting in the Fen, 

T hen come wee next to Keſtiuen, 

And bringinz Wytham to her fall, 

On Lindlcy light wee la#t of aft, 

Her Scite and Pleaſures to attend, | 
And with the Iſle of Axholme end. 
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Ow in vpon thy earth,rich Lincol»ſhjyel] ſtraine, (draine, | 
Mb Ar Deeping, from whole Street, the plentious Dirchcs | 
Q KM Hcmp-bearing Hollands Fen,at Spalding that doe fall | 
WIA Together in their Courſe,themiclues as cmptying all | 


Into one generall Sewcr, which ſcemeth to diuide, | gan 
Low Holland from the High,which on their Eaſterne fide Pct prune 
Th'in bending Ocean holds, from the Norfolceaulands, ; the Higher, 


>. bo »* . ' | The length of 
To their more Northern poynt, where * Waisfeer d riftcd ſtands, | Holland by the 


Doe ſhoulder out thoſe Seas, and Lindſey bids her ſtay, w_ 
Becauſe to that faire part, a challenge the doth lay. | _—_ 
From faſt and firmer Earth, whereon the Muſe of late, | yk = 
Trod with a ſteady foor,now with a flower gate, | | 
Through *Quickſands, Beach,and Ouze,the Waſhes ſhe muſt wade, Tx —_ 
Where Neptunecuery day doth powzrtully inuade | pyaibe. 
The vaſt and queachy ſoyle, with Hoſts of wallowing waues, 
From whoſe impetuous torce, that who himſelte not faucs, 
By ſwift and ſudden flight, is ſwallowed by the deepe, 

When fromthe wrathfull Tydesthe foming Surges {weepe, 
The Sands which lay all nak'd, tothe wide heauen before, 
Andturneth all to Sea, which was but lately Shore, 

Fromthis our Sourherne part of Helland, cal'd the Low, 


Sea ſhore. from 
the coaſt of 


Where Crowlazads ruincs yet, (though almoſt buricd) ſhow | 
P Her 


| 


A Nyraph ſi 
poſcd oh 
the charge of 
the Shore. 


Fuel! cur out of 
the Marſh. 


| Brookes and 
Poolcs woerne 
by the water, 
inte which che 
riſing floods 
hauc recourſe. 


The word in 
Falconty,for a 
company of 
Tear, 


POLY-OLBION, © 


Her mighty Founders power, yet his more Chriſtian zcale, 


Shee by the Muſes ayd, ſhall happily reueale 

Her ſundry ſorts of Fowle, from whoſe abundance ſhe 

Aboueall other TraQts, may boaſt her ſclfe tobe 

The Miſtris,(and indeed) to fit without compare, 

And for no worthleſſe ſoyle, ſhould in her glory ſhare, 

From her moyſt ſeatof Flags, of Bulruſhes and Reed, 

With her iuſt proper praiſe, thus Holand doth procced. 
Yee Acheruſian Fens,to minc reſigne your glory, 

Both that which lies within the goodly Territory 

Of Naples, as that Fen T heſpoſia's earth vpon, 

Whence that infernall Flood, the ſmutted Acheron 

Shoues forth her ſullen head, as thou moſt fatall Fey, 

Of which Hetruriatells, the watry T hraſemen, 

In Hiſtory although thou highly ſeemſt to boaſt, 

That Haniball by thee o'rthrew the Roman Hoſt. 

I ſcorne th*Egyprian Fen, which Alexandria ſhowes, 

Proud cMareotis, ſhould my mightineſle oppoſe, 


. | Or Scythia, on whoſe face the Sunne doth hardly ſhine, 


Should her Meotis thinke to match withthis of mine, 
That couered all with Snow continually doth ſtand, 

I ſtinking Lerx« hate, and the poore Lib/an Sand. 

* Marica that wiſe Nymph, to whom great Neptune gaue 
The charge of all his Shores, fromdrowning them to ſaue, 
Abidethwith me ſtill ypon my ſcruice preſt, 

Andleaues the looſer Nymphs to wayt vponthereſt: 

In Summer giuing earth, from which I ſ{qare my * Pear, 
And faſter feedings by, for Deere,for Horſe, and Near. 
My various * Flects for Fowle, O who is he can tell, 

The ſpecies that in me for multitudes excel! ! 

The Duck,and Mallard firſt, the Falconers onely ſport, 
(Of Riuer-flights the chiefe, ſo thar all other ſort, 

They onely Greene-Fowle tearme) in cuery Mere abound, 
That you would thinke they fate vpon the very ground, 
Their numbers be ſo great, the waters couering quite, 
That rais'd, the ſpacious ayre is darkened with their flight, 
Yet ſtill the darigerous Dykes, from ſhot doe them ſecure, 
VVherethey from Flaſh to Flaſh, like the full Epicure 
Waft,as they lowd to change their Diet cuery meale; 

And neere to them ye ſee the leſſer dibling T eale 

In * Bunches, with the firſt that flie from Mere to Mere, 

As they aboue the reſt were Lords of Earth and Ayre. 
The Goſſander with them, my goodly Fennes doe ſhow 

His head as Ebon blacke, the reſt as white as Snow, 

With whom the Widgesn goes, the Golden. Eye,the Smeath, 
And in odde ſcattred pits, the Flags,and Recds beneath; 
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Vpon the torchead ſtar'd, the Water-Hes doth weare 

_ her little tayle, in one ſmall feather ſer. 

The YY ater-wooſellnexr, all ouer black as Teat, 

With various colours,black,greene,blew,red,rufſet,white, 
Doe yeeld the gazing eye as variable delight, 

As doe thoſc ſundry Fowles,whotc ſeucrall plumes they be. 
The diuing Dob-chick, here among the reſt you ſee, 

Now vp, now downe againe, that hard it is to prooue, 
Whether vnder water mot it liueth, or abou : 

With which laſt littlc Fowle,(that water may not lacke; 
More then the Dob-chickdoth,and more doth loue the* brack) 
The Paff;n we compare, which comming tothe diſh, 

Nice pallats hardly iudge, if ithe fleſh or fiſh. 

Bur wherefore ſhould T ſtand vpon ſuch toyes as theſe, 
That haue ſo goodly Fowles, the wandring cye to pleaſe. 
Here in my vaſter Pooles, as white as Snow or Milke, 

(In water blackeas St#x){wimmes the wild Swenxe, the 1/ke, 
Of Hotlanders ſotearm'd, no niggard of his breath, 

(As Poets ſay of Swannes, which onely ſing in death) 

Bur oft as other Birds, is heard his tunnesto roat, 

Whichlike a Trumpet comes, from his long arched throat, 
And row'rds this watry kind, about the Flaſhes brimme, 
Some clouen-footed arc, by nature not toſwimme. 

There ſtalks the ſtately Crare,as though he march'd in warre, 
By him that hath the Herne, which (by the Fiſhy Carre) 


| Can fetch with their long necks,out of the Ruſh and Reed, 


Snigs, Fry, and yellow Frogs, whereon they often feed: 
And vnder them againe, (that waterneuer take, 

But by ſome Ditches ſide, or little ſhallow Lake 

Lyc dabling night and day) the pallat-pleaſing Site, 
The Bideocke, and like them the Redſhazke, that delight 
Together ſtill ro be, in ſome ſmall Reedy bed, 

In which theſe little Fowles in Summers time were bred. 
The Buzzing Bitter fits, which through his hollow Bill, 
A tudden bcllowing ſends, which many times doth fill 


But ſcarcely haue I yet recited halfe my ſtore : 

And with my wondrous flocks of Wild.geefe come I then, 
Which looke as though alone they peopled all the Fen, 
Which here in Winter time, when all is oucrflow'd, 

And want of ſollid ſward inforceth themabroad, 
Tirabundance then is ſeene,that my full Fennes doe yeeld, 
That almoſt through the Iſle, doe peſter euery field, 

The Barnacles with them, which wherefoerethey breed, 
On Trees, or rotten Ships,yet to my ——_s forfeed 


The Covt, bald, elſe cleane black,that whiteneſſe it doth beare 


The neighbouring Marſh with noyſe, as though a Bull did roare; 
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Continually they come,and chicte abode doe make, 

And very hardly forc'd my plenty to forſake: 

Who almoſt all this kind doe challenge as mine owne, 

Whoſe like I dare auerre,is elſewhere hardly knowne, 

For ſure vnleſſe inme, no one yet cucrſaw 

The multitudes of Fowle,in Mooting time they draw: 

From which to many a one, much profit doth accrue. 
Now ſuch 2s flying feed, next theſe I muſt purſue ; 

The Sea-meaw, Sea-pye,Gull, and Curlew heere doe keepe, 

As ſearching cucry Shole, and watching euery deepe, 

To find the floating Fry, with their ſharpe-pearcing ſight, 

Which ſuddenly they take, by ſtouping from their height, 

The Cormoran! then comes,(by his deuouring kind) 

Which flying o'r the Fen, imediatly doth find 

The Fleet beſt ſtord of Fiſh, when from his wings at full, 

As though hc ſhot himſelte into the thickned skull, 

He vnder water gocs, and ſo the Shoale purſues, 

Which into Crecks doe flic, when quickly he doth chuſe, 

The Fin that likes him beſt, and riſing, flying feeds. 

The ©ſpray ott here ſeene, though ſeldome here it breeds, 

Which oucr them the Fiſhno ſooner doe eſpie, 

But (bc-rwixt him and them, by an antipathy) 

Turning their bellies vp, as rhoughtheir death they ſaw, 

They at his plcaſurelye, ro ſtuffe his glutt'nous may, 
Thertoyling #ſher here is tewing of his Net: 

The Fowler is impleyd his lymed twigs to ſer. 

One vnderneath his Horſe, to get a ſhoot doth ſtalke ; 

Another oucr Dykes vpon his Stilts doth walke: 

There other with their Spades,the Pears are ſquaring our, 

And others from their Carres, are bufily abour, 

To draw out Sedge and Reed, for Thatch and Stouer fit, 

That whoſocuer would a Landskip rightly hit, 

Bcholding but my Fennes, ſhall with more ſhapes beſtor'd, 

Then Germany,or France, or T huſcan can afford: 

And for that part of me, which men high Holland call, 

Where Boon {cated is, by plentcous Wythams fall, 

I peremptory am, large Nepruxes liquid field, 

Doth to no other tract thelike aboundance yeeld, 

For that of all the Seas in::jroning this Iſle, 

Our 1riſh, Spaniſh, French, how e'r we them enſtyle, 

The German is the great'ſt, and it is onely ], 

That doevpon thefame with moſt aduantagelye. 

Whart Fiſh can any ſhore, or Britiſh Sea-rowne ſhow, 

That's eatable to vs, that it doth not beſtow 

Abuncantly thereon ? the Herring king of Sea, 

The faſter feeding Cod, the 2zackrell brought by May, 
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The daintie Sole, and Plaice, the Dabb, as of their blood, 

The Conger tinely ſous'd, hote Summers cooleſt food ; 

. The Whiting knowne to all, a gcnerall wholeſome Diſh, 

| The Gurner, Rocher, «Mad, and Mwllet, dainty Fiſh, 
The Haddock,T wrvet, Bert, Fiſh nouriſhing and ſtrong; 

The T hornback,and the Scate, prouocatiue among: = 

The Weazez,which although his prickles venom bee, 

By Fiſhers cut away, which Buyers ſeldome ſec: 

Yer tor the Fiſh he beares, tis not accounted bad, 

The Sea-Flonnder is here as common as the Shad , 

The Srwrgeon cut ro Keggs,(roo big to handlc whole) 

Gtues many a dainty bit our of his luſty Tole; 

Yet of rich Neptunes ſtore, whilſt thus T Idely chat, 

Thinke not that all betwixtthe Wherpoole, and the Sprat, 

I goe about to name, that were to take in hand, 

The Atomy to tell, or to caſt vp the ſand; 

But on the Engliſh coaſt, thoſe moſt that vſuall are, 

| Wherewith the ſtaules from thence doe furniſh vs for farre ; 

| Amongſt whoſe ſundry ſorts, fiace thus farreI am in, 

Ile of out Shell-Fiſh ſpeake, with theſe of Scalc and Fin: 
The Sperme-increafing Crab, much Cooking that doth aske, 

The big-legg'd Lobſter, fit for wanton Yenns taske, 

Voluptuaries oft take rather then for food, 

And that the ſameeffeR which worketh inthe blood 

The rough long 0yfter is, muchlike the Zobſter limb'd: 

The 0yſterhoteas they, the a4uſle often trimd 

| With Orient Pearle within, as thereby nature ſhow'd, 

Thar the ſome ſecret good had on that Shell beſtow'd: 

The Scallop cordiall iudgd, the dainty W'uk and Limp, 

The Periwixcle, Prawne, the Cockle,and the Shrimpe, 

For wanton womens taſts. or for weake ſtomacks bought. 

When Xei#iven this whilc that certainly had thought, 

| Her rongue would -ne'r haue ſtopt, quorth ſhee, O how I hate, 

Thus of her foggy Ferres,to hearc rude Holland prate, 

That with her Fiſhand Fowle, here keepeth ſuch a coyle, 

As her ynwholcſome ayre, and more vawholefome ſoyle, 

For theſe of which ſhec boaſts, the more might ſuffred bez 

When thoſe her feathered flocks ſhe ſends not outro me, 

Wherein cleare Witham they, and many a little Brooke, 

(In which the Sunne ir felfe may well be proud to looke) 

Haue made their Fleſh more ſweet by my refined food, 

From that ſo ramiſh taſt of her moſt tullome mud, 

When the toyld Cater home them to the Kitchen brings, 

The Cooke doth caſt them out, as moſt —y things. 

Beſides, what is ſheelſe, but a fovle wooſie Marth, 

Andthat ſhee calls her grafle, ſo blady is,and harſh, 
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Ascuts the Cattrels mouthes, conſtrain'dthereonto feed, 
So that my pooreſt traſh, which mine call Ruſhand Reed, 
For litter ſcarcely fit, that to the dung I throw, 
Dothlike the Penny graſle, or the pure Clouer ſhow, 
Compared with her beſt: and for her ſundry Fiſl, 
Of which ſhe freely boaſts, ro furniſh euery Diſh. 
Did not full Neptunes fields ſo furniſh her with ſtore, 
Thoſe inthe Ditches bred, within her muddy Moore, 
Are of ſocarthy taſte, as that the Raucnous Crow 
Will rather ſtarue, thereon her ſtomack then beſtow, 
| From Stamford as along my trattow'rd Lincolne ſtraines, 

What Shire is there can ſhew more valuable Vaines 
Of ſoylethen is in mee 2 or where can there be found, 
So faire and fertile fields, or Sheep-walks nere ſo ſound ? 
Where doth the pleaſant ayre reſent a ſweeter breath ? 
What Countrey can produce a delicater Heath, 
Then that which her faire Name from * Ancafter doth hold? 
Throvgh all the neighboring Shires, whoſe praiſe ſhall ſtill betold, 
Which Flor in the Spring doth with ſuch wealth adorne, 
T hat Bexey needs not much her company to ſcorne, 
Though ſheea Vale lye low,andthis a Heath fir hye, 
Yer doth ſhe notalone, allure the wondring eye 
Wirth proſpe& from each part, but that hcr pleaſant ground 
Giues all that may content, the well-breath'd Horſe and Hound: 
And from the Britans yer, to ſhew what then I was, 
One of the Roman Wayes neere through my midſt did paſle: 
Beſides to my much praiſe, there hath beenin my moul 
Their painted Paucments found, and Armes of perteR gold, 
They neere the Saxons raigne, that inthistratdid dwell, 
All other of this Ifle,for thatthey would excell 
For Churches every where, ſo rich and goodly rear'd 
In cuery little Dorpe, that after-times haue fear'd 
Teattempt ſo mighty workes; yet one aboue the reſt, 
In which it may be thought, they ſtroue to doe their beft, 
Of pleaſant Grantham is, that Piramis fo hye, 
Rear'd (as it might be thought) to ouertop theskie, 
The Trauellerthat ſtrikes into a wondrous maze, 
As on his Horſe hefits, on that proud height to gaze. 

When YYytham that this while a liſtning eare had laid, 
To hearken (forher ſelfe) what Keſtivez had ſaid, 
Much pleaſd with this report, for that ſhe was the earth 
From whow ſhe onely had her ſweet and ſeaſoned birth, 
From YYytham which that name deriucd from her Springs, 
Thus as ſhe trips along, this dainty Riuclet ſings. 

Ye caſte ambling ſtreames, which way ſoe'r you runne, 
Or tow'rds the pleaſant riſe, or tow'rds the mid-day Sunne: 
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| By which (as ſome ſuppoſe by vſe that haue them ride) 


Your waters in their courſeare neatly purifi'd. 

Be what you are,or can, I not your Beauties feare, 
When Neptwne ſhall commaund the Naiades t'appeare. 
In Ritger what is found, in me thart is not rare : 

Yet for my wel-fed Pykes, I am without compare. 


 Asto the Eaſterne Sea, I haſten on my courſe. 
Who ſees ſo pleaſant plaines, or is of fairer ſeene, 


Whilſt ſomethe rings of Bells,and ſome the Bag-pipes ply, 
Dance many a wm Round, and many a Hydegy. 
{ envy, any Brooke ſhould in my pleaſure ſhare, 
Yet for my daintie Pykes, Iam without compare, 
No Land-floods can mce force to ouer-proud a height; 


| Noram I in my Courſe, too crooked, or too ſtreight: 
| My depths fall by deſcents, too long, nor yet too broad, 


My Foards with Pebbles,cleare as Orient Pcarles,are ſtrowd; 
My gentle winding Banks, with ſundry Flowers are dreſt, 
The higher rifing Hcaths, hold diſtance with my breſt, 


| Thus to her proper Song, the Burthen ſtill ſhe bare , 


Yer for my dainty Pykes, I am without compare. 
| By this to L:xcolne com'n, vpon whole lottie Scite, 
Whilſt wiſtly Wy:ham looks with wonderfull delight, 


| Enamoured of the ſtate, and beautie of the place, 


| That her of allthe reſt eſpecially doth grace, 

Leauing her former Courſe, in which ſhe firſt ſer forth, 

Which ſeemed to haue been directly to the North: 

Sheerunnes hcr filuer front into the muddy Fey, 

Which lycs into the Eaſt, in her deepe journcy, when 

Cleare Bana pretty Brooke, from Lyndſey comming downe, 

Delicious Wytham lends to holy Betulphs Towne, 

VVhere proudly ſhe puts inamongſtthe great reſort, 

That their appearance make in Neptunes watry Court, 
Now Lyndſey all this while, that duely did attend, 

Till both her Riuals thus had fully made an.cnd 

Of their ſoredious talke, when laſtly ſhee replyes; 

Loe,brauely here ſhe firs, that both your ſtares defies. 

Faire Lincolne is mine owne, which lies vpon my South, 

As likewiſe to the North, great Humbeys ſwelling mouth 

Encirclcs me, twixt which in length I brauely lyc : 

O who can me the beſt, before them both deny ? 

Nor Brraine in her Bounds, ſcarce ſuch a Tract can ſhow, 

Whoſe ſhore like to the backe of a well-bended Bow, 

The Ocean beareth out,and eucry where ſo thicke, 

The Villages and Dorps vpon my Boſome ſticke, 
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From Wytham mine owne Towne,firſt watred with my ſourſe, 


Whoſe Swains in $hepheards gray,and Gyrles in Lincolne greene? 
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Thatir 15 very hard for any to define, 
Whether Vp-land moſt I be,or moſt am Maratine. 
What 1s there that compleat can any Country make, 
Thatin large meaſure I,(faire Lindſey) nor pertake, ; 
As healthy Heaths,and Woods, faire Dales,and pleaſant Hils, 
All watrcd here and there, with pretty creeping Rills, 
Fat Paſture,mellow Gleabe,and of that kind what can, 
Giue nouriſhment to beaſt, or benefit to man, 
As Keſtiuen coth boaſt,her YYVyiham lo haue I, 
Vytham Eele, | My Ancam (onely mine) whoſe fame as farre doth flic, 
| ——— For fat and daintie Zeles, as hers doth for her Pyke, | 
Inallche world | Which makes the Prouerbe vp, the world hathnot the like, 
| vere ns none | Ezom Rate her cleere Springs, where firſt ſhe doth ariue, | 
a As in an eucn courſ*, to Humber foorth doth driue, 
Faire Barton ſhce ſalutes, which from herScite out-branes 
Rough Humber, when he ſtriues to ſhew his ſterneſt waucs, 
The Bounds Now for my Bounds to ſpeake,few TraQts(Ithinke)there be, 
of Xefves. | (And ſearch through allthis Ifle) to paralell with mee : | 
Great Humber holds me North,(as I have ſaid before) 
From whon(cuen)all along,vpon the Eaſterne ſhore, 
The German Oceanlycs; and on my Sourherne (ide, 
Cleere Wytham in her courſe, me fairely doth dinide 
From Holland, and from thence rhe Feſdyke is my bound, 
Which our firſt Henry cut from Lincolxe, where hc found, 
Commodities by T rent, from Hamber to conuay: 
So Natrre, the cleere 7 7ext doth fortunatly lay, 
| To ward me on the Welt, though farther I extend, 
| And in my larger bounds doe largely comprehend 
Full Ax+o/me, (which thoſe ncercthe fertile doc inſtile) | 
Which 7dle, Don,and Trent,imbracing make an Ile. | 
But wherefore of my Bounds, thus onely doe I boaſt, 
| When that which Holland ſeemes to vaunt her on the moſt, 
By me is ouermatchr, the Fowle which ſhee doth breed: 
Shcein her foggy Fennes, ſo mooriſhly doth feed, 
That Phiſick oft forbids the Patient them for food, 
But wine more ayrie are, and make fine ſpirits and blood: 
Forncere this batning ile, in me is to be ſcene, 
More then on any earth, the P /over gray, and greene, 
The Corne-land-louing 2xayle, the dainticſt of our bits, 
The Rayle, which ſeldome comes, but vpon Rich mens ſpits: 
The Pmet, Godwit, Stint, the pallat that allure, 
The Miſer and doe make a waſttull Epicure : 
The £X'not, that called was Cantos Bird of old, | 
Of thatgreat King of Danes, his name that ſtill doth hold, 
His apetite to pleaſc, that farre and neere was ſought, 
For him(as ſome haue ſayd) from Denmarke hither brought. a 
©} 
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The Dotterell, which we thinke a very daintie diſh, 
Wahoier:king makes ſuch ſport,as man no more can wiſh 
For as you creepe,or cowre, or lye,or ſtoupe,orgoe, 
So marking you(with care)the Apiſh Bird doth doc, 
And acting cuery thing,doth neuer marke the Net, 
F111 he bc in the Snare, which men for him haue ſer. 
The big-boan'd Byftard then,whoſe body beares that fize, 
That he againft the wind muſt runne, e're he can riſe : 
The Shoaler, which ſo ſhakes the ayre with faily wings, 
Thar ener as he lyes, you ſtill would thinke he ings. 
Thele Fowles, with other Soyles,although they frequent be, 
Yetare they found molt ſweet and delicate in me. 

Thus whilſt ſhee ſeemes rextoll in her peculiar praiſe, 
ſhe Muſe which ſeem'd too flacke,intheſe too low-pitchtlayes, 
For nobler height preparcs, her oblique courte, and calts 
Ancw Booketo begin, anend of this ſhee halts, 


'" Rab 
5 


®T-& 


14 I | | 
x | _— 
Pe... 
Py r | a 
——— 
& f 


Edlebo ourne_{ 
== * 
RT _— Werke = 


ord 
MC n 
y 
\ 


rg tſorrill = 


| Þ 


_ 
= 


{be fixe and twentieth $ ong. 


- 


WA 


THE ARGYVMENT, 


T hree Shires at once this Song aſſayes, 
By various and unvſuall wayes. 
At Nottingham firſt comming in, 
The Y ale of Beyer deth berin; 

'Tow'rds Leſter then her courſe ſhee holds, 
And ſayling o'r the pleaſant Oulds, 
Shee fetcheth Soarc downe from her Springs, 
By Charnwood, which to Trent ſhee brings, 
T hen ſhowes the Braweries of tht Flood, 
Makes Sherwood ſing her Robin Hood, 
T hen rouXes vp the aged Peake, 
And of her Wonders makes her ſpeake : 
T hence Darwin dowzxe by Darby tends, 
And at ber fall, to Trent, it ends. 
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RIF Ow ſcarcely on this Tra the Muſe had entrance made, 

N NCT Enclining tothe South, bur Bexers batning Slade 

SIN; Receiueth her to Gueſt, whoſe comming had too long 
ZOVLE Pur off her rightfull praiſe, when thus her ſelfe ſhe ſung. 
Three Shiresthereare(quoth ſhe)in me their parts that claime, 
Large Lincolne, Rutland Rich , and th'Norths Eye Nottingham, 
But inthelaſt of theſe fince moſt of me dothlye, 
To that my moſt-lowd Shire my ſelfe I muſt apply. 
Not Esſham that proud Nymph,although ſhe ſtill pretend 
Her ſelfe the firſt of Vales, and though abroad ſhe ſend 
Her awtull dread Command, thar all ſhould tribute pay 
To her as our great Queene; nor White-horſe,though her Clay 
Of filuer ſceme tobe,new welted,nor the Vale 
Of Alsbury, whoſe grafle ſeemes giuenout by tale, 
For it ſa Silken is, nor any of ourkind, 
Or what,or where they be, or howſoerc inclind, 
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Me Bexer ſhall outbraue, that in my ſtate doe ſcorne, 
By any of themall (once) to be ouerborne, * 
With theirs, doe but compare the Country where lye, 
My #ifl, and O#lds will ſay, they are the Iſlands eye. 
Conſidernext my Scite,and ſay it doth excell ; 
Then come vnto my Soyle, and you ſhall ſee it ſwell, 
With cuery Grafle and Graine,that Br:taiye forth can bring: 
I challenge any Vale, to ſhew me bur that thing 
I cannot ſhew to her,(that truly is mine owne) 
Beſides I dare thus boaſt, that I as farre am knowne, 
As any of them all, the South their names doth ſound, 
The ſpacious North doth mee, that there is ſcarcely found 
A roomrh for any elſe, it is ſo fild with mine, 
Whichbur alittle wants of making me diuine : 
Nor barren am of Brookes, for that I ſtill reteine 
Two neat and daintie Rills, the little Snyze,and Deaye, 
That from the louely Ow/ds, their beautious parent ſprong 
From the Leceſtrian fields, come on with me along, 
Till both within one Banke, they on my North are meint, 
And where end, they fall, at Newarck, into T rept. 

Hence wandring as the Muſe delightfully bcholds 
The beautic of the large, and goodly full-flockd Olds, 
Shce on the left hand leaues old Leceſter, and flyes, 
Vntill the fertile carth glut her infatiate eyes, * 
From Rich to Richer ſtill, that riſeth her before, 
Vnrill ſhee come to ceaſe ypon the head of Soare, 
—_ n _ Where * Foſſe,and Watling cut each other in their courſe 
and Coe te the | At *Sharnford,whereat firſt her ſoft and gentle ſourſe, 
x 3, Song, To her but ſhallow Bankes, beginneth to repayre, 
es Of allthis beautious Ifle, the delicateſt ayres 

erifing o | . 

| Soare, Whence ſoftly fallying out,as loath the place to leaue, 
| Shee Sexcea pretty Rill doth courteouſly receiue: 
For Swift,a little Brooke, which certainly ſhee thought 
Downe tothe Banks of Trent, would ſafely her haue bronghr, 
Becauſe their natiue Springs ſoneerely were allyde, 
Her ſiſter Soare forſooke,and wholly her applide 
To cAuon, as with her continually to keepe, 
Andwayrt on heralong to the Sabrinian deepe. 

Thus with her hand-mayd Sepce,the Searedoth cas'ly flide 
| By Lecefter, where yet her ruines ſhow her pride, 
Demoliſht many yeares, that of the great foundation 
Of herlong buried walls, men hardly ſeethe ſtation, 
Yet of ſome pieces found, ſo ſure the Cyment locks 
The ſtones, that they remaine like perdurable rocks: 
Where whilſt the louely Soare, with many a deare imbrace, 
Is ſolacing her ſelfe with this delightfull place, 
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With manya goodly wreath, crownes herdiſheueld hayre, 
Andin hergallant Greene, her luſty Livery ſhowes 

Her ſelfe to this faire Flood, which mildly as ſhee flowes, 
Reciprocally likes her length and breadthto ſee, 

As alſo how ſhee keepes her fertile purlues free : 

The Herds of Fallow Deere ſhee onthe Launds doth feed, 
As hauing in her ſelfe to furniſheuery need, 

But now {ince gentle Soare,ſuch leaſure ſcemes totake, 


{| The Muſe in her behalfe this ſtrong defence doth make, 


Againſtthe neighbour floods, tor that which tax her ſo, 
And hcra Channell call, becauſe ſhe is ſo flow. 

The cauſe is that ſhee lyes vpon ſolow a Flat, 

Where nature moſt of all befriended her in thar, 
Thelonger toenioy the good ſhe doth poſleſle ; 


| For had thoſe(with ſuch ſpeed that forward ſeeme to preſle) 


So many dainty Meads, and Paſtures theirs to be, 

They then would wiſhthemſclues to be as flow as ſhe, 
Who yell may be compardto ſome young tender Mayd, 
Entring ſome Princes Court, which is for pompe arayd, 
Who led from roome to roome amazed is to ſee 

The furnitures and ſtates, which all Imbroyderies be, 


And various as the Surtes, ſo various the perfumes, 


| Large Gallerics, where piece with picce doth ſeeme to ſtriue, 


Of Pictures done to life, Landskip, and PerſpeQtiue, 

| Thence goodly Gardens ſees, where Antique Statues ſtand 
In Stone and Copper, cut by many a skiltull hand, 

Where cucry thing to gaze, her more and moreentices, 
Thinking at once ſhee {ces a thouſand Paradices, 

Goes ſoftly on,as though before ſhe ſaw the laſt, 

She long'd againe to ſee, what ſhe had ſlightly paſt. 

Sothe enticing Soyle the Soare along doth lead, 

As wondring in her ſelfe, at many a ſpacious Mead; 

When Charnwood from the rocks ſalutes her wiſhed ſight, 
(Of many a Wood-god woo'd) her darling and delight, 
Whoſe beautic whilſt that Soare is pawhng to behold 
Cleere Wreakin comming in, from Waltham on the 0ula, 
Brings Eye, a pretty Brooke, to bearc her filuer traine, 
Which on by Me/toz make, and tripping o'r the Plaine, 
Here finding her ſurpriz'd with proud cMownt-Sorrels tight, 
By quickning of her Courſe,more eas'ly doth inuite 

Her to the goodly Trent, where as ſhe gocs along 

By Loughborough, (he thus of that faire Forreſt ſung, 

O Charnwood, be thou cald the cheyceſt of thy kind, 


The like in any place, what Flood hath haprt to find ? 


The rich and ſumptuous Beds, with Teſter-couering plumes, 


The Forreſt, which the name of that braue Towne doth beare, | 
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No Tra@ in all this Iſle, the proudeſt let herbe, 
Canſhew a Syluan Nymph, for beaurie like to thee: 
The Satyrs,and the Fawnes,by Dias ſet to keepe, 
Rough Hilles,and Forreſt holts,were ſadly ſeene to weepe, 
When thy high-palmed Hartsthe ſport of Bowes and Hounds, 
By gripple Borderers hands,were baniſhed thy grounds. 
The Dr1adesthat were wont about thy Lawnes torouc, 
To trip from Wood te Wood, and ſcud from Groue to Groue, 
On *Sharpley that were ſeenc,and *Cadmans aged rocks, 
Againſt the riſing Sunne, to brayd their filuer locks; 
And with the harmeleſſe Zlues, on Heathy * Bardons height,” 
By Cyzthia's colder beames to play them night by night, 
ExiÞd their ſweet aboad, to pogre bare Commons fled, 
They with the Okes thart liu'd, now with the Okes are dead. 
Who will deſcribe to life,a Forreſt, let him take 
Thy Surface to himſelfe, nor ſhall he need ro make 
An other forme ar all, where oft in thee is found 
Fine ſharpe but eaſe Hills, which reuerently arecrownd 
With aged Antique Rocks, to which the Goats and Sheepe, 
(To him thar ſtands remoat) doe ſoftly ſeeme to creepe, 
To gnary the little ſhrubs, on their ſteepe ſides that grow; 
Vpon whole other part, on ſome deſcending Brow, 
Huge ſtones are hanging out, as though they downe would drop, 
Where vnder-growing Okes, on their old ſhoulders prop 
The others hory heads, which ſtill ſceme to decline, | 
And ina Dimble necre, (cuen as aplace dmuine, 
For Contemplation fit) an Iuy-ſceled Bower, 
As Nature had therein ordayn'd ſome Syluan power , 
As men may very oft at great Aſſemblies ſee, 
Where many of moſt choyce;and wondred Beauties be : 
For Stature one doth ſeeme the beſt away to beare ; 
Another for her Shape, to ſtand beyond compare; 
Another for the fine compoſure of a face: 
Another ſhort of theſe, yet for a modeſt grace 
Betore themall preferd; amongſt the reſt yet one, 
Adiudg'd by all to bee, ſo perfect Paragon, 
Thar all choſe parts in her together ſimply dwell, 
For which the other doe ſo nts excell, 
My Charnwoed like the laſt, hath in her ſelfe alone, 
Whartexcellent can be in any Forreſt ſhowne, 

On whom when thus the Soare had theſe high praiſes ſpent, 
She calily flidaway into her Soucraigne Trent, 
Who hauing wandred long, at length began to leaue 
Hernatiue Countries buunds, and kindly doth recciue 
The leſſer Tame,and Mefſe, the Meſſe a daintie Rill, 
Neere Charywood riſing tirſt, where ſhe begins to fill 
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Her Banks, which all her courſe on both tides doe abound 
With Heath and Finny olds, and often gleaby ground, 
Till Croxals fertill earth doth comfort herat laſt 
When thee is entring Trent ; but I was like t'aue paſt 
The other Sence, whoſe ſource doth riſe not farre from hers, 
By Acer, that herſelfe to famous T rent prefers, 
The ſecond of that name;allotred ro this Shire, 
A name bur hardly found in any place bur here; 
Nor is to many knowne, this Country that frequeat, 

But Muſe retur: eat laſt attend the princely T rent, 
Who ſtraining on in ſtate, the Norths imperious Flood, 
The third of Ezzland cald, with many a daintic Wood, 
Being crown'd to Burton comes. to Needwood where the ſhowes 
Her Fe in all her pompe; and as from thence ſhe owes, 
Shee takes intoher Traine rich Doxe, and Darwin cleere, 
Darwin,whoſe fount and fall arc both in Darbyſhecre; 
And of thoſe thirtie Floods, that wayt the T ren: vpon, 


| Doth ſtand without compare, the very Paragon, 


Thus wandring at her will, as vncontrould ſhce ranges, 
Her often varying forme, as variouſly and changes. 
Firſt £rwaſh, and then Lyme, ſweet Sherwood ſends her ing 
Then looking wyde, as one thatnewly wak'd had bin, 
Saluted from the North, with Nott:nghams proud height, 
So ſtrongly is ſurpriz'd, and taken with the ſight, 
That ſhee from running wild, but hardly can refraine, 
To vicw in how great ſtate,as ſhe along doth ſtraine, 
That braue cxaltea ſeat, beholderh her in pride, 
As how the large-ſprcad Meads vpon the other fide, 
All flouriſhing in Flowers, and rich embroydcries dreſt, 
In which ſhe {ces her felfe aboue herneighbours bl-ſt. 
As rap d with the delights, that her this Proſpe& brings, 
In her peculiar praiſe, loe thus the Riuer ſings, 

What ſhould I care at all, from what my name tgke, 
Thar Thirtie doth import, that thirty Riuers make, 
My greatneſfle whar it is, or thirty Abbayes grear, 
Thar on my fruitfull Banks, times formerly did ſeat : 
Or thirtie kinds of Fiſh, that in my Streames doe liue, 


{ To methisname of Trent did fromthat number giUC, 


Whart reack I : lctgreat Thames, {ince by his fortunc he 
Is Soucraigne of vs all that here in Bretazre be, 


| From 1/;s, and old T ame, his Pedigree deriue : 


And tor the ſecond place, proud Sewernethat doth ſtriue, 


Fetch her diſcent from Wales, from that proud Mountaine ſprung, 


Plinill;mon , whoſe praiſe is frequent them among, 


| 


As of that princely Mayd.whoſe name ſhe boaſts to beare, 
Bright Sabrin, which ſhe holds as her vndoubred heyre. 
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Let theſe imperious Floods draw downe their long diſcent 

| From theſe 1o famous Stocks, and only ſay of Trex, 

That Moorelands barren carth me firſt to light did bring, 

| Which though ſhe be but browne, my cleere complextiond Spring, 

| Gain'd with the Nymphs ſuch grace, that when I firſt didrilc, 

The Nazades on my brim, danc'd wanton Hydagics, 

And on her ſpacious breaſt, 771th Heaths that doth abound) 

Encircled my faire Fount with mary a luſtic round: 

And of the Britiſh Floods, thovgh but the third I be, 

Yet T hames, and Seuers:both' in this come ſhort of mee, 

For that Iam rhe Mere of Enet1nd, that divides 

The North part from the South, on wy 1o cither ſides, 

That reckoning hovw theſe Tracts in compaſſe be extent, 

Men bound them on the North. or on the South of Trexr, 

| Their Banks arc barren Sands, if but compar'd with mine, 
Through my per{picuous Breaſt, the pea: Iy Pebbles ſhine : 

I throw my Chriſtall Armes along the Flowry Valics, 

Which Iying ilecke, and ſmooth, as any Garden-Allies, 

Doe gtue me leauc t4 play, whilſtthey doc Court my Streame, 

And crowne my winding banks with many an Anademe : 

| My Silner-ſcaled Skuls about my Sticames doc ſweepe, 

| Now ig the ſhallow foords, now in the falling Deepe : 

Sothat of eucry kind, the new-ſpaw:'d numerous Frie 

Sceme inme as the Sands that on my Shore doc lye., 

The Barbct, then which Fiſh, a braucr doth not ſwimme, 

Nor greater for the Ford within my ſpacious brimme, 

Nor (newly taken) more the curious taſte doth pleaſe; 

The Greling, whole great Spawne is big as any Peaſe; 

The Pearch with pricl-ing Finncs, againſt the Pike prepard, 

' As Nature had thercon buftow'd this ſtronger guard, 

His daintinefle to keepe, { cach curious pallats proofe) 

From his vile raucnous foc : next him I name the Reffe, 

His very ncere Ally, and both for ſcalc and Fin, 

In taſte, and for his Bayte(indeed)his next of kin; 

The pretty flender Dare, of many cald the Dace, 

Within my liquid glaſſe, when Phebus lookes his face, 

Ott {wittly as he ſwimmes, his ftluer belly ſhowes, 

But with ſuch nimble flight, that cre yee can diſcloſe 

His ſhape, out of your ſight like lightning he is ſhot. 

The Trout by Nature markt with many a Crimſon ſpot, 

Asrhough ſhee curious were in him aboue the reſt, 

| And of freſh-water Fiſh, did note him for the beſt; 

The #che, whoſe common kind to cucry Flood doth fall, 

The Chub,(whoſencater name) which ſome a Chenin call, 

Food to the Tyrant Pyke, (moſt being in his power) 

Who for their numerous ſtore he moſt doth them deuoure; 
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The luſtie Sa/mon then, from Neptunes watry Realme, 

When as his ſeaſon ſerues, ſtemming my tydefull Streame, 

Then being in his kind, in me his pleaſure takes, 

(For whom the Fiſher then all 5ther Game forſakes) 

Which bending of himſelfero th' faſhion of a Ring, 

Aboue the forced Weares,himſeltc doth nimbly fling, 

And often whenthe Net hathdragd him ſafe to land, 

Is ſeene by naturall force to ſcape his murderers hand; 

Whoſe grainedoth riſein flakes,with fatnefle intcrlarded, 

Of many a liquorith lip, that highly is regarded, 

And Humber, to whoſe waſtcI pay my watry ftore, 

Me of her St#rgeons ſends.that I thereby the more 

Should haue my beauties grac'd,with ſome thing from him ſent: 

Not CAncums (iluered Eele exccedcth that of T rent; 

Thoughthe ſwcet-ſmelling Smelt be more in 7 h1meschen me, 

The Lamprey,and his * Leſſe, in Sexerne generall bc; The Lamparne. 

The Flounder ſmooth and flat, in other Rivers caught, 

Perhaps in greater ſtore, yer bertcr are not tho! ghrt: 

The daintic Gadgeon, Loche, the Minnow,and the Bleake, 

Since they bur little are, ] little needto ſpeake 

Of them, nor doth ir fir mee much of thoſe to reck, 

VVhichcuery where are found in cuery little Beck, 

Nor of the Crayfiſh here, which creepes amongſt my ſtones, 

Fromall the reſt alone, whole thell 1s all his bones: 

For Carpe, the Texch , and Breame, my other ſtorc among, 

To Lakesand ſtanding Pooles, that chiefly doc belong, 

Here ſcowring in my Foards, feed in my waters cleere, 

Are muddy Fiſhin Ponds to that which they are heere. 
From Nottingham,ncerc which this Riuer firſt begun, 

This Song, ſhe the meane while, by Newarke hauing run, 

Recciuing little Szyre, from Bevers batning grounds, 

Ar Gaynsborongh goes out,where the Lincolnian bounds, 

Yet Sherwood all this while not ſatisfi'd ro ſhow 

Her love to princely Trent, as downward ſhee doth flow, ; 

Her Meden and her Man, ſhee downe from Mansfield ſends 

To 14le for herayd, by whom ſhe recommends . 

Her loueto that braue Q1cene of waters, her to meet, 

V Vhen ſhe tow'rds Humber comes, do huwbly kifſe her feer, 

And clip her till ſhee grace great Humber with her tall. 

When Sherwood ſomewhat backe,the forward Muſc doth call; 

For ſhee was let to know, that Soarc had in her Song 

Sochanted Charnwoods worth,the Riuers that along, 

Amongſt the neighbouring Nymphs, there was no other Layes, 

Butthoſe which ſeem'd to ſound of Charnwood,and her praiſe: 

V Vhich Sherwood tooke to heart, and very much diſdain'd, | 

(As one that had both long,and worthily maintain'd 
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The title of the great'ſt, and braueſt of her kind) 

To fall ſo farre below, one wretched!ly contin'd 

Within a furlongs ſpace, to her large skirts compar'd: 

Wherefore ſhee as a Nymph that neither fear'd,nor card 

For ought to hermight chance, by others loue or hate, 

VVith Reſolutionarm'd, againſt the power of Fate, 

All ſelfe-praiſe ſet apart, determineth to ſing 

That luſtie Robin Hood, who long time likea King 

Within her compaſſe liu'd, and when he lift to range 

For ſome rich Booty ſer, or elſe his ayreto change, 

To Sherwood ſtill reryr'd, his oncly ſtanding Courr, 

Whoſe praiſe the Forreſt thus doth pleaſantly reporr. 
The merry pranks he playd,would aske an ageto tell, 

And the aducntures ſtrange that Robrn Hood bctell, 

When Mansficld many a time for Robin hath bin layd, 

How he hath coſned them, that him would hauc betrayd; 

How often he hath come to Nottingham diſguiſd, 

And cunningly cſcapr, being fer to be [:rprizd. 

In this our ſpacious Ifle, I thinke there is not one, 

But he hath hcard ſometalke of him and little 19hx, 

And to the end of time, the Tales ſhall ne'r be done, 

Of Scarlock, George a Greene, and Much the Millers ſonne, 

Of Tuckthe merry Frier, which many a Sermon made, 

In praiſe of Robin Hood, his Out-lawcs.and their Trade. 

An hundred valiant men had this brauc Reb/x Hood, 

Still ready at his call, that Bow-men were right good, 

All clad in Z:zcolme Greene, with Caps of Red and Blew, 

His fellowes winded Horne, nor one of them but knew, 

When ſetting to their lips their little Beugles ſhrill, 

The watbling Eccho's wakt from eucry Dale and Hill: 

T heir Bauldricks {ct with Studs,athwart their ſhoulders caſt, 

To which vnder their armes, their Sheafes were buckled faſt, 

A ſhort Sword at their Belt, a Bucklcr ſcarſe a ſpan, 

Who {trooke below the knee,not counted then a man : 

All m::de of Spaniſh Yew, their Bowes were wondrous ſtrong; 

They not an Arrow drew, but was 2 cloth-yard long. 

Of Aichery they had the very perfc craft, 

With Broad-arrow, or But,or Prick,or Rouing Shaft, 

At Markes full fortic ſcore, they vs'd to Prick, and Roue, 

Yet higher thenthe breaſt, for Compaſle neuer ſtroue; 

Yer at the fartheſt marke a foot could hardly win: 

At Long-buts,ſhort, and Hoyles, cach one could cleaue the pin : 

Their Arrowes fincly pair'd,for Timber,and for Feather, 

With Birchand Brazill peec'd,to flic in any weather; 

And ſhot they with the round, the ſquare,or forked Pyle, 

The !oole gaue ſuch atwang,as might be heard a myle. 
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And of theſe Archers braue, there was not any one, 
But he could kill a Deere his ſwifteſt ſpeed vpon, 
Which they did boyle and roſt, in many a mightic wood, 
Sharpe hunger the fine ſauce ro their more kingly food. 
Then taking them to reſt, his merry men and hee 
Slept many a Summers night vnderthe Greenewood tree. 
From wealthy Abbots cheſts, and Churles abundant ſtore, 
What often times he tooke, he ſhar'd amongſt the poore: 
No lordly Biſhop came in luſty Robins way, 
To himbefore he went, bur for his Paſle muſt pay : 
The Widdow in diſtrefle he graciouſly relieu'd, 
And remedied the wrongs of many a Virgin grieu'd : 
He from the husbands bed no married woman wan, 
But to his Miſtris deare; his loued Marian 
Was cuecr conſtant knowne, which whereſocre ſhee came, 
Was ſoueraigne of the Woods,chiefe Lady of the Game: 
Her Clothes tuck'd to the knee, and daintie braided hair, 
VVith Bow and Quiuer arm'd, ſhee wandred here and there, 
Amongſt the Forreſts wild; Dian4 neuer knew 
Such pleaſures, nor ſuch Harts as Alariana ſlew. 

Of merry Robin Hood, and of his meitier men, 
The Song had {carcely ceas'd, when as the Muſc agen 
VVades * Erwaſh, (that at hand) on Sherwoods ſetting ſide, 
The Nottinghamian Ficlds, and Derbian doth diuide, 
And Northward from her Springs, haps Scar4ale forth to find, 
Which like her Miſtris Peake, is naturally enclind 
To thruſt forth ragged Cleeues,with which ſhe ſcattered lyes, 
As buſic Nature here could not her ſelfe ſuffice, 
Of this oft-altring carth the ſundry ſhapes to ſhow, 
That from my entrance here, doth rough and rougher grow, 
Which of a lowly Dale, althoughthe name it beare; 
Yeu by the Rocks might think that it a Mountaine were, 
From which it takes the name of Scardale, which expreſt, 
Is the hard Vale of Rocks, of Cheſterfield poſleſt, 
By her which is inſtild ; where Rother from her riſk, 


| 1bber, and Crawley hath, and Gazno, that afſiſh 


Her weaker wandring Streame tow'rds Yorkeſhire as ſhe wends, 
So Scardaletow'rds the ſame, that loucly 1ddle ſends, 

That helps the fertile Seat of Axholmeto in-Ifle: 

But toth'vnwearied Mule the Peake appearcs the while, 

A withered Beldam long, with bleared watriſh eyes, 

With many a bleake ftorme dim'd, which often to the Skies 
See ca(t,and oft toth* carth bow'd downe her aged head, 

Her meager wrinkled face, being ſullyed ſtill with lead, 

Which fitting in the workes, and poring o'r the Mines, 

Which ſhee our of the Oare continually refines : 
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For ſhee a Chimiſt was, and Natures ſecrets knew, 
And from amongſt the Lead, ſhe __—_ drew, 
And Chriſtall there congeal'd, (by her enſtyled Flowers) 

And in all Medcins knew their moſt effeuall powers, 

The ſpirits that haunt the Mynes, ſhe could command and tame, 
And bind them as ſhe liſt in Saturms dreadfull name : 

Shee Mil-ſtones from the Quarrs, with tharpned picks could get, 
And dainty Whetſtones make,the dull-edgd rooles to whet, 
Wherefore the Peake as proud of her laborious toyle, 

Asothers of their Corne, or goodnefle of their Soyle, 
Thinking the time was long, till ſhee her tale had told, 

Her Wonders one by one,thus plainly doth vnfold. 

My dreadfull daughters borne, your mothers deare delight, 
Great Natures chiefeſt worke, wherein ſhee ſhew'd her might, 
Yee darke and hollow Caues, the pourtratures of Hell, 
Where Fogs,and miſty Damps continually doe dwell; 

O yee my onely IToyes, my Darlings, in whoſfeeyes, 
Horror aſſumes her ſeat, from whoſe abiding flyes 
Thicke Vapours,that like Rugs ſtill hang the troubled ayre, 
Yce of your mother Peake, the hope and onely care : 

O thoumy firſt and beſt, of. thy blacke Entrance nam'd. 
The Dznels-Arſe, in me, O bethounot aſham'd, 

Nor thinke thy ſelfediſgrac'd,or hurt thereby at all, 
Since from thy horror firſt men vs'd thee ſo to call: 

For as amongſt the Moores, the Iettieſtblacke are deenrd 
The beaurifulſt of them, ſo are your kind eſteem'd, 

The more yegloomy are, more fearcfull and obſcure, 
(That hardly any eye your ſternneſle may endure) 

The more yee fatyous are, and what name men can hit, 
That beſt may ye expreſle, that beſt doth yee befit: 

For he that will attempt thy blacke and darkſome iawes, 
In midſt of Summer meets with Winters ſtormy flawes, 
Cold Dewes,that ouer head fromthy foule roofe diſtill, 
And mecteth vnder foot, with a dead ſullen Rill, 

That CAcheron it ſelfe, a man would thinke he were 
Imediately to paſle, and ſtay'd for Chares there; 

Thy Flore drad Caue, yet flat, though very rough it be, 
With often winding turncs: then come thounext to me, 
My prettie daughter Poole, my ſecond loued child, 
Which by that noble name was happily enſtild, 

Of that moregenerous ſtock, long honor'd in this Shire, 
Of whichamongſt the reſt, one being our-law'd here, 

For his ſtrong retuge tooke this darke and vncouth place, 
An heyre-loome euer ſince, to that ſucceeding race: 
Whoſe entrance though depreſt below a mountaine ſteepe, 
Beſides ſo very ſtrait, that who will ſee't, muſt creepe 
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Into the mouth thereof, yet being once got in, 

A rude and ample Roofe doth inſtantly Fanta 

Toraiſc it felſc aloft, and who ſo doth intend 

The length thereof ro ſee, ſtillgoing muſt aſcend 7 

On mightie (lippery {tones, as by a winding ſtayre, 

Which of a kind of baſe darke Alablaſter are, 

Of ſtrange and ſundry 'formes, both in the Roofe and Floore, 

As Nature ſhow'd in thee, whar ne'r was ſcene before, 

For E/denthou my third, a Wonder I preferre 

Before the other two, which perpendicular 

Diue'ſt downe intothe com. if an entrance were 

Throvgh earth to lead to hell, ye well might iudge it here, 

Whoſe depth is ſo immenſe, and wondrouſly profound, 

As thar long line which ſerues the deepeſt Sea to ſound, 

Her botrome neuer wrought, as though the vaſt deſcent, 

Through this Terreſtrial Globe direRly poynting went 

Our Antipods to ſee, and with her gloomy eyes, 

To glore vpon thoſe Starres, to vsthat ncuer riſe, 

That downe into this hole if that a ſtone yee throw, 

An acres length from thence, (ſome ſay that) yee may goe, 

Andcomming backethereto, with a ſtill liſtning eare, 

May heare a ſound as though that ſtone then falling were, 
Yet forher Caues,and Holes, Peake onely not excells, 

But that I can againe produce thoſe wondrous Wells 

Of Buckſton, as I haue, that moſt delicious Fount, 

Which men the ſecond Bath of Enz/and doe account, 

Whichin the primer raignes, when firſt this well began 

To haue her vertues knowne vnto the bleſt Saint Anne, 

Was conſecrated then, which the ſame temper hath, 

As that moſt daintic Spring, which at the famous Barh, 

Is by the Crofle cnſtild, whoſe fame I much preterre, 

In that I doe compare my daintieſt Spring to her, 

Nice lickneſſes to cure, as alſo to preuent, 

And ſupple their cleare skinncs, which Ladies oft frequent z 

Moſt full, moſt faire,moſt ſweet, and moſt delicious ſourle. 

To this a ſecond Fount, that in her naturall courſe, 

As mighty Neptune doth, ſo doth ſhee ebbe and flow, 

If ſome Welſh Shires report, that they the like can ſhow. 

I anſwere thoſe, that her ſhall ſo no wonder call, 

So farre from any Seca, not any of them all. 

My Caues,and Fountaines thus deliuered you, for change. 

Alittle Hill T haue, a wonder yet more _ 

Whichthough ir be of light, and almoſt duſty ſand, 

Vnaltred with the wind, yet firmly doth ir ſtand, 

And running from the top, although it neuer ceaſe, 
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Nor is it at the top, the lower, or the leſle, 
As Nature had ordain'd, that ſo its owne exceſle, 
Should by ſome ſecret way within it ſelfe aſcend, 
To feed the falling backe ; with this yet doe not end 
The wonders of the Peake, fornothing that I haue, 
Butit a wonders name doth very juſtly craue : 
A Forreſt ſuch haue T,(of which when any ſpeake, 
Of me they it enſtile, The Forreſt of the Peake) 
Whoſe Hills doe ſerue for Brakes,the Rocks for ſhrubs and trees, 
To which the Srag purſu'd, as to the thicket flees; 
Like it.in all this Iſle, for ſternneſſe there is none, 
Where Nature may be ſaid to ſhow you groues of ſtone, 
As ſhe in little there, had curiouſly compyld 
The modell of the vaſt Arabian ſtony Wyld. 
Then as it is ſuppos'd, in Emeland that there be 
Seuen wonders : tomy ſelfe ſo hauc I herein me, 
My ſeauen before rehearc'd, allotted me by Fate, 
Her greatneſle, as therein ordain'dto imitate, 
No ſooner had the Peake her ſeucn proud wonders ſung, 
But Darwin from her Fount, her mothers Hills among, 
Through many a crooked way, oppoſd with enuious Rocks, 
Comcs tripping downe tow'rds 7 rent,and ſees the goodly Flocks 
Fed by her mother Peake, and Heards,(for home and haire, 
That hardly are put downe by thoſe of Lancaſhire,) 
W hich on her Mountaines ſides, and in her Bottoms graze, 
On whoſe delightfull Courſe, whilſt Ynknidge ſtands to gaze, 
And looke on her his fill, doth on his tiptoes get, 
He Nowftollplainly ſees, which likewiſe from rhe Ser, 
Salutes her, and like friends,to Heauen-Hill farre away, 
Thus from their lofty tops, were plainly heard to ſay. 
Faire Hill bcenor ſo proud of thy ſopleaſant Scite, 
Who for thougiu'ſt the eye ſuch wonderfull delight, 
From any Mountaine necre, that glorious name of Heazen, 
Thy brauery to expreſle, was to thy greatneſle given: 
Nor caſt thine eye ſo much on things that be aboue : 
For ſaweſt thou as we doc,our Darwin, thou wouldſt loue 
Her more then any thing, that ſo doth thee allure; 
When Darwin that by this her trauell could endure, 
Takes Now into her traine, (from Nowftoll her great Sire, 
Which ſhewes to take her name) with many a winding Gyre# 
Then wandring through the Wylds,at length the pretty Wye, 
From her blacke mockel Poole, her nimbler courſe doth plye 
Tow'rds Darwin, and along from Bakewelf with her brings 
Lathkel! a little Brooke, and Headford, whoſe poore Springs, 
But hardly them the name of Riucrers can affoord; . 
When Burbrook with the ſtrength, that Nature hath her ſtor'd, 
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Although but very ſmall, yet much doth Darwin ſted. 

Art Workſworth on her way,when from the Mynes of Lead, 
Browne Eclesbornecomes in, then Amber from the Eaſt, 
Of all the Darbian Nymphs of Darwin lou'd the beſt, 

(A dclicater Flood from fountaine neuer flow'd) 

Then comming tothe Towne, on which ſhe firſt beſtow'd 
Her naturall * Brir:ſhname, her Darby, to againe, 

Her, to that ancient Seat, doth kindly intertaine, 

Where Marten-Brooke, although an cafic ſhallow Rill, 
There offercth all ſhe hath, her Miſtris Banks to fill, 

And all too little thinks that was on Darwis ſpent; 

From hence as ſhee departs, in trauailing to T rept, 

Backe goes the aCtiue Muſe, row'rds Lancaſhire amaine, 
Where matter reſts ynough her vigor to maintaine, 
And to the Northern Hills ſhall lead her on along, 
Which now muſt wholly bce the ſubieRtof my Song. 
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T he circuit of this Shire expreſt, 
Erwell, and Ribble then conteſt, 

7 he Muſe next tothe Moſſes flies, 
Cana to fayre Wyre her ſelfe applies,. 
The Fiſhy Lun then 4oth [hee bring, 

T hepraiſe of Lancaſhire 10 ſing, 
The Iſle of Man maintaines her plea, 
T hen falliaz Eaſtward from that Sea, 
On ru7zed Furneſle, and-his Fells, 
of which thic Canto laſtly telle. 


—_— 
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PIgCarcc could thelabouring Muſe ſalute this lively Shire, 
# Þ.t ſtrair {ach ſhours arol;- from cucry Moflc and Mete, 
Js And Ruers ruihing downe;with ſuch vnvſuall noyſe, 
ACN pon therr peably tholes.ſecm'd ro expreſle their 10yCs, 
That <Aerſey (1n her courfe which happily confines 
Braue Chesſhiy: from this Tra, two County Palatines) 
As rauiſh'd with the newes, along to Lerpoole ran, 
That all che Shores which tve to the * Yergiuian, 
Reſounded with the ſhouts, to that from Cr: eke to Crecke, 
Solowd the Ecchoes cry'd, that they were heard ro ſhreeke 
To Fourneſſe ridged Front, whereas the rocky Pile 
Of Foudra is at.bhand, to guard the our-layd Ifle * 
Of Walzey, and-thoſe grofle an.” foggy Fells awooke; 
Thence flyingto:tac/Eaft, with their reucrbcrance ſhooke 
The Clouds trom Pendles head, (which as the people fay, 
Prognoſticates to them a happy Hatcysnday) 
Rebounds on Bladkitoned ze, andthere by falling fils 
Faire Merſey, making in fromthe Derberan Hills. 

But whilſt the aQ1ue Mute thus nimbly goes about, 
Of this large Tra& ro lay thetruc Dementions out, 
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The ncat Lancaftrian Nywphes,for beauty that excell, 
That forthe* Hornpipe round doc beare away the bell, 
Some that aboutthe Banks of EZrwell make abode, 
With ſome that haue their ſeat by Rbbles fluer road, 
In great contention fell, (that mighty difference grew) 
Which of thoſe Floods deſeru'd to haue the ſoucraigne due; 
So that all future ſpleene, and quarrels to preuenr, 
Thar likely was to riſc about their long diſcenr, 
Before the neighbouring Nymphs,their right they meaneto plead, 
And firſt thus for her ſelfe the louely Erwell ſayd. 

Yee Lafſles, quoth this Flood, haue long and blindly cr'd, 
That R/bble before me, ſo falſely haue preter'd, 
Thar am a Natiue borne, and my deſcent doe bring, 
From ancient Gentry here, when Rbble from her Spring, 
An Alicn knowne to be, and from the Mountaines rude 
Of Yorkſhire getting ſtrength,here boldly dares intrude 
Vpon my proper Earth,and through her mighty fall, 
Is not aſham'd her ſelfe of Lancaſhire to call : 
Whereas of all the Nymphes that carefully attend 
My Miſtris Merſeys State,ther'snone that doth tranſcend 
My greatnefle with her-grace, which doth me ſo preferre, 
Thar all is due to me, which doth belong to her. 
For though from Blackſtonedze the T aume come tripping downe, 
And from that long-ridg'd Rocbe, her Farhove high renaync, 
Of Merſey thinks from mc, the place alone to winne, 
With my attending Brooks, yet when T once come in, 
T out of count'nance quite doe put the Nymph, for note, 
As from my Fountaine I tow'rds mightier Merſey float, 
Firſt Roch a dainty Rill, from Roch-aale her dear: Dame, 
Who honored with the halfe of her ſterne mothers name, 
Growes proud ; yet glad her ſclte into my Bankes to get, 
Which Spodden from her Spring,a pretty Riueler, 
As her attendant brings, when 1rck addes to my ſtorc, 
And Medlock ro their much, by lending ſomewhat more, 
At Mancheſter doe meet, all kneeling ro my State, 
Wherc braue Iſhow my ſelfe; then with a prouder gate, 
Tow'rds Merſey making on, great Chatmoſſeat my fall, 
Lyes full of Turfe, and Marle, her vn&tuous Minerall, 
And Blocks as blacke as Pitch, (with boring-Augars found) 
There at the generall Flood ſuppoſed to be drownd. 
Thus chicte of Merſeys trainc, away with herl runne, 
When in her proſperous courſe ſhee watreth Warrington, 
And her faireſiluer load in Lerpoole downe doth lay, 
A Road none more renownd in the YVerginian Sea, 


Yee luſtie Lafles then, in Lancaſhire that dwell, 
For Beautie that are ſayd to beare away the Bell, 
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Your Countries Horn-pipe, yec fo minſiogly that tread, 


As yethe Eg-pyec loue,and Apple Cherry-red, 


In all your mirthfull Songs,and merry mectings tell, 


That Erwelleyery way doth Ribb/e farre excell. 
Hzr well-di{poſed ſpee 


And ouer all the Moores, with thrillre-ecchoing 


The drooping Fogs to driue from thoſ? grofſe watry grounds, 


Where thoſe that toyle for Turffc,with peari 
Fiſh living in that earth (contrary ro their kind) 


Which bur that Po-tus, and Heraclislikewile ſhowes, 

Thelikec in their like earth, that with like moiſture owes, 

And that ſuch Fith as theſe, had nor been likewiſe found, 

Within farre firmer earth, the Paphlagonian ground, 

A Wonder of this Iſle, this well might haue been thought 
Bar Ribbell that this while for her aduantage wrought, 

Of what ſhee had to fay, doth well her {ele aduile, 

And to braue Erwels ſpeech, thus boldly ſhe replies. 

With that, whereby the moſt rhou thinkſt metadiſgrace, 


That I an Alien am, (not rightly of this place) 
My greatcſt glory is, and Zencaſhrretherefore, 


To Naturcfor my Birth, bcholding is the more; 

That Yorkſhire, which all Shircs for largenefle doth exceed, 
A kingdometo be cald, that well defcrues,indeed) 

And not a Fountainc hzth, that from her wombe doth flow 
Within her ſpacious ſelfe, but that ſhe can beſtow, 

To Laxcaiter yet lends, me Ribbell, from hdr ſtore, 

Which adds to my renowne,and makes her Bountie more. 
From Penizents proud foor, as from my ſource ſlide, 

That Mountaine my proud Syre, in height of all his pride, 
Takes pleature in my Courſe, as in his firſt-borne Flood: 


And 1nzleborow Hill of that Olympian Brood, 


With Pezdle, of the North the higheſt Hills that be, 


Doe wiltly me behold, and are beheld of me, 


Theſe Mountaines make me proud, to gaze on me that ſtand: 

So Lonzg-ridze, once ariu'd onthe Lancaſtrian Land, 

Salutes me, and with ſmiles, me to his ſoyle inuites, 

So hauc I many a Flood, that forward me excites, 

As Hodder, that from home attends me from my Spring; 

Then Caldor comming downe, from Blackſtonedge doth bring 

Me eas'ly on my way, to Preftos the greatſt Towne, 

Wherewith my Banks are bleſt, whereat my going downe, 
S 


2 


—_—— 


ch had Erwef! ſcarcely done, 

But ſwift r. port therewith imediatly doth runne 

To the YF7-2:n/an Shores, among the Moſles drepe, 

Where A!t a neighboring Nymph for very joy doth weepe; | 
That Symonds word, from whence the Flood aflumes her Spring, 
Excited withthe ſame, was lowdly heard toring , 
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Takes Ca/dor comming in, to beare her company, 
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Clecre Darwen on along me to the Sea doth driue, 
And in my ſpacious fall no ſooner I arrius, 
But Savockto the North, from Zongridge making way, 
To this my greatneſſe adds, when in my ample Bay, 
Swart Dalas comming in, from Wizgin with her ayds, 
Short Taud, and Dartow fmall, two little Country Mayds, 
(In thoſe low watry lands, and Moory Mofles bred) 
Doe ſee mee ſafely layd in mighty Neptures bed, 
Andcutting in my courſe, euen through the very heart 
Ofthis renowned Shire, foequally ir part, 
As Nature ſhould haue ſaid, Loc thus I meant to doe, 
This Flood diuides this Shire thus equally in two. 
Ye Mayds, the Horne-pipe then, ſo minfingly thar tread, 
As yee the Egg pye loue, and Apple Cherry-red,; 
In all your mirthfall Songs, and merry mectings tell, 
That #:bbell every way,your Erwel/doth cxcell, 
Heere ended ſhee againe,when Meas Mofle and Mere, 

VVith &ibbels ſole reply ſo much reuiued were, 
Thar all the Shores reſound the Riucrs good ſucceſſe, 
And wondrous ioy there was all over * Anderneſſe, 
VVhich ſtraight conuayd the newes into the vpper land, 
Where Perdle , Penizent, and Incleborow ſtand 
Like Gyants, and tke reſt doe proudly oucrlooke; 
Or Atlas-like as though they oncly vndertooke 
To vader-prop high Heauen, or the wide Welkin dar'd, 
Who in their R:bbles praiſe(be ſure)no ſpeeches fpar'd; 
That the loud ſounds from them downeto the Forreſts fell, 
To Bowland brauc in ſtate, and Wyerſdale,which as well. 
As any Syluan Nymphes,thci: beautious Scites may boaſt, 
Whoſe Eccho's ſent the ſame all round about the Coaſt, 
Thatihere was not a Nymph to Iollity inclind, 
Or of the wooddy brood. or of the watry kind, 
But at their fingers ends,they Ribbels Song could ſay, 
And perte&tly the Note vponthe Bag- pipe play. 

Thar Wyre, when once ſhe knew how well theſe Floods had ſped, 
(When thcir reports abroad in cuery place was ſpred) 
It vex'd her very heart, their eminence to ſee, 
Their equall (at the leaſt) who thought her {elfe to be, 
Derermins at the laſt to Neprunes Court to goe, 
Before his ample State, with humbleneſfle ro ſhow 
The wrongs ſhe had ſuſtain'd by her proud ſiſters ſpight, 
And offi ing them no wrong,to doe her greatneſſe right, 
Ariſing but a Rill at firſt from Wyerſdales lap, 
Yet ſtill receiving ſtrength from her full Mothers pap, 
As downe to Seaward ſhe, her ſerious courſe doth ply, 
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From Woolfcrags Clitfy foor, a Hill to her at hand, 

By that fayre Forreſt knowne, within her Verge to ſtand. 
So Bow/and from her breaſt ſends Brock her to attend, 

As ſhe a Forreſt is, ſo likewiſe doth ſhee ſend 

Her child, on-Wyreſdales Flood, the dainty YYyreto wayt, 
With her affiſt.ng Rills, when YYyreis once repleat : 


Shee in her crooked courſe to Seaward ſoftly {lides, | 


Whete Pellins mighty Aloſſe, and Mertons,on her ſides 
Their boggy breaſtsoutlay, and Skipton downe doth crawle, | 
To entertaine this YYyer,attained to her fall : 

When whilſt each wandring flood ſeem'd ſetled to admire, 

Firſt Zrwcl,, Kbbell then, and laſt of all this YYyre, 

That mighty wagers would hauc willingly been layd, 

(But that theſe matters were with much diſcretion ſtaid) 

Some broyles about theſe Brooks had ſurely been begun, 

When Coker a coy Nymph, that cleerely ſcemes to ſhun 

All popular applauſe,who from her Chriſtall head, 

In Wyresdale, neere where Wyre is by her fountaine fed, 

That by their naturall birth, they ſceme(in deed)rotwin, 

Yet for her ſiſters pride ſhee carethnort a pin, 

Of none,and being help'd, ſhe likewiſc helpeth none, 

But to the Jri/h Sca goes gently downe alone 

Of any vndiſturbd, till comming to her Sound, 

Endangered by the Sands, with many a loftic bound, 

Shecleaps againſt the Tydes,and cries to Chriſtall Tos, 

The Flood thatnames the Towne; from whence the Shire begun, 
Her title firſt totake, and loudly rells the Flood, 

That if a little while ſhe thus burrrifling ſtood, 

Thcle pettie Brooks would bee before her ſtill preferd, 

Which the long-wandring Lox, with good aduiſement heard, 

As ſhee comes ambling on from Weſtmerland, where firſt 
Ariſing from her head, amongſt the Mountaines nurſt, 

By many a pretty ſpring, that howerly getting ſtrength, 

Ariuing in her Courſe in Lancaſhireart length, 

To L#ſ4aleſhowes her felfe, and lovingly doth play 

Wirth her dearc daughter Dale, which her frim Cheeke doth lay 
To herclcere mothers Breaſt, as minſingly ſhe traces, 

And oft imbracing her, ſhe oft agaite imbraccs, 

And on her Darling ſmiles, with cuery little gale. 

When Lac the molt lou'd child of this delicious Dale, 
And Wemming on the way, preſent their cithers Spring. 
Next them ſhe Henbourne hath,and Rebowrne, which do bring 
Their bountics in one banke, their Miſtris to preferre, 

That ſhee with greater ſtate may come to Lancaſter, 

Of her which takes thename, which likewite to the Shire, 
The Soueraigne title Jends,and eminency,where 
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To giuetothis her Towne,what rightly doth belong, 

Of this moſt famous Shire, our Za» thus frames her Song.” 
Firſt,that moſt precious thing,and — moſt to man, 

Who from him (made of earth) imediarly began, 

His ſhee ſelfe woman, which the goodlieſt of-this Iſle, 


When they the Blazons gaueto cuery ſeuerall Shire, 
Fayre women as mine owne, haue titled due to me £ 

Beſides in all this Iſle, there no ſuch Cartell be, 

For largenefle, Horne,and Haire,as theſe of Lancaſhire , 

So that from cuery part of England farre andneere; * .*_ 
Men haunt her Marts for Store, as from her Race to breed. ' 
And forthe third, whercin ſhe doth all Shires cxceed, 

Be thole great race of Hounds, the deepeſt mouth'd of all 
Theother of this kind, which we our Hunters call, 

Which from thcir be]lowing throats vpona ſent ſo roare, 
That you would {urcly thinke,that the firme carth they tore 


Beſides, her Natiucs haue been anciently eſteem'd, 

For Bow- men ne*rre our beſt , and euer haue been deem'd 
So loyall, that the Guard of our preceding Kings, 

Of them cid moſt conſiſt, but yet mongft all theſe things, 
Euen almoſt cucr {ince the Exgliſh Crowne was ſet 
Vponthc lawtull head, of our Plantaginer, 

In Honor, next the fiſt, our Dukedome was allow'd, 
And alwayes with the greatſt, reuenewes was endow'd: 
Andafter when it hapt. Fraxce-conquering Edwards blood 
Diuided in it ſelfe, h:re for the Garland ſtood ; 

The right Lancaſtrian Line, it from Torks Iflue bare; 


The Red-roſc,our braue Bzdge,which in their Helmets ware, 


In many a bloody ficld,at many adoubtfull fight, 
Againſt the Houſe of To-ke, which barc fortheirs the White, 
And for my ſelfe there's not the Tizy, nor the VF ye, 
Nor any of thoſe Nymphs, that to the Southward lye, 
For Salmox me exce's ; and for this name of Lun, 
That I am Chriſtned by, the Brztaines it begun, 
Which Fulncſſe doth import, of waters ſtill encreaſe : 
To Neptune lowting low,whcn Chriſtall Z## doth ccaſe, 
And Conder commang in, condudts her by the hand, 
Till laſtly ſhee ſalute the poynt of *Sunderland, 
And leaues our dainty Lun to Amphitrites care. 
Soblyth and bonny now the Lads and Laſles are, 
That euer as anon the Bag-pipe vpdoth blow, 


Caſt in a gallant Round about the Harth they goe, 


This country hath brought forth,that muck doth;grace my ſtile, 
Why ſhould thoſe Ancients elſe, which ſo much knowing were, * 


With their wide yawning chaps,or rent the Clouds in ſunder, 
As though by their lowd crie they meant to mocke the thunder 


| 


— — — — I 


iv >ÞX Jeu 


« "p85 bt 


the jeauen and twentteth Song. 


And at cach pauſe they kifle, was neuer ſcene ſuch rule 
In any place but hecre,at Boon-fire, or at Yeule; 

And cuery village ſmokes at Wakes with luſty cheere, 
Then Hey they cry for Zan, and Hey for Lancaſhire, 
Thar one high Hill was heard to tcll it to his brother, 
Thar inſtantly againe to tell it to ſome other: 

From Hill againeto Vale, from Vale to Hill it went, 
The High-lands they againe,it to the lower ſent, 

The mud-exhauſted Meres, and Moſles deepe among, 
With the report thereof,cach Road,and Harbor rung, 
The Sca-Nymphs withtheir Song,fo great a coyle doc keepe, 
They ceaſe notto reſound it overall the Deepe, 

And acted it each day before the Ifle of Mas, 

Who like an Emprele fits in the Virginian, 


Her midſt ;vith Mountaines ſet,of which, from *Sceafels height, | 

Aclecre and perfect eye, the weather being bright, | 

(Be Neptunes viſage ner ſo terrible and ſterne) 

The Scotch, the 1riſh Shores,and th*Engl:ſh may diſcerne; 

And what an Empire can, the ſame this Iſland brings 

Her Pedigrces to ſhow, her right ſucceflue Kings, 

Her Chronicles and can as eafily rehearce, 

And withall forraine parts to hauc had free commerce 

Het Municipiall Lawes,and Cuſtomes very old, 

Belonging to her State, which ſtrongly ſhee doth hold: | 
This Ifland, with the Song of Zu# is taken fo, 

As ſhce hath ſpeciall cauſe before all other,whe 

For her bituminous Turfe, ſquar'd from her Mofly ground, 

And Trees farre vnder carth, (by daily digging found, 

As for the ſtore of Oats,which her blacke Gleabe doth beare, 

In euery one of theſe reſembling Lancaſhire, 

To her ſheel ſtovtly ſtick, as to her neerelt kin, 

And cries the day is ours, brauc Lancaſhire doth win. 

Bur yet this 1/le of Man more {cemes not to reioyce 

For Lancaſhiresgood luck, nor with a louder voyce 

To ſound itto the Shores; then Furneſſe whoſe ſterne face, 

With Mountaines ſet like Warts, which Nature as a grace 

Beſtow'd vpon this Tract, whoſe Browes doe looke ſoſterne, 

That when the Nymphs of Seadid firſt her Front diſcerne, 

Amazedly they fled, ro Amphitrite's Bower. 

Her grim aſpect to ſee, which ſeem'd rothem ſo ſower, 


As 


By herthar hath the Calfe, long Walney, and the Pyle, — 
As Hand-mayds to attend on her their Soueraigne Ile, | ſand, 
To whom,ſo many though the Hebrides doe ſhow, | 
' | Acknowlege, that to her they due ſubieCtion owe : | 
With Corne and Cartrell ſtor'd, and what for hers is good, | 
(That we,nor 1reland,need not ſcorne herneighbourhood) * | 
A mountaine 


in the Ile of 
Man. 
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Asir malign' d the Rule which mighty Neptune bare, 
Whole Fells to that grim god, moſt ſterne and dreadfull are, 
With Hills whoſe ha nging browes, with Rocks aboutare bound, 
Whoſe weighty tect {tand fixtin that blacke beachy ground, 
VVhcieas thoſe ſcartered trees, which naturally pertake, 
The £:tnetle of the ſoyle (in many a flimy Lake, 
Their roots fo deeply fok'd) ſend from their tocky bough, 
A lofttand fappy Gum, from which thoſe Tree -oeeſe grow, 
Call'd Barnaclesby vs, which like a lelly firſt 

| Tothebcholder fe eme, then by the luxure nurſt, 

| Still £xcar and grcaterthriue, vatill you well may ſee 
| [hc turn'd to perfect Fowles,when dropping trom the tree 
intro the Mcery Pond, which vnder them doth lye, 
| VVaxc ripe. an draking wing, away in floc! «5 doeflye 
| VVhich well our Ancicnts did among our Vond: rs place: 
Beltes by her ſtrong Scite, ſhe doth - Donde rs grace, 
Beforc her neighbou, ring T rads.(which Fourneſſe well may vaunt) 
That vehen the Saxoss here their forces firſt did plant, 
' And from the Inner land rhe ancient Bretarns drauc, 
| Lotheir diſtreſt eſtate irnoleſſe ſuccour gaue, 

Then thetranſ Seuern'd Hvlls, which their old ſtocke yet ſtores, 
Which now we call the #4 ſh, orthe Cornubran Shores. 
V Vhat Countrey lets ye ſec thoſe ſoyles within her Scat, 
Bur (hee in little hath, whar it canſhewin great ? 
As firſt withour her ſelfe ar Sea tomake he! ſtrong, 
(Yer how foc'r cxpos'd, doth fhillto her belong) 
And fence her turtheſt poynt, trom that rough Neptunes rage, 
The ifle of Wa/ney lycs, whole longitude doth {wage 


| His tury when his waues,on Furneſſ: {cemc 10 Waite, 


*{carre 


V Vhotc crooked back 1s arm'd with many a rugge 1 
Agamiſt ius boyſtrous ſocks, which tins defentiue Ile 


— 


| Ot Walneyſtill affayle, thac thee doth ſcornethe while, 
| VVhachroafliſt her hath the Pyle of Fonuldra ict, 
\ And Falaey at lier backe,a pretty Inlulet, 


Which all their forces bend, their Furneſſe lafe tokeepe: 


| But to his inncr earth ,d: uert we from the deepe, 


Where thoſerwo mightic Meres,our-ſtretchr in length do wander, 
Theleflcr 7 hurſtannanvd, the f: amouſer W ynandey, 

50 bounded with her Roc ks, as Nature would delcry, 

ty hcr how thoſe great Seas Mediterranean lye, 

To Sca-ward then ſhee hath her ſundr y Sands agen, 

As that of Dudden firſt, then Lenin, laſtly Ken, 

Ot three bright Nazadesnam'd,as Daddenonthe Welt, 

That Camberland curs off fromrthis Shire, doth inucſt 

Thoſe Sands with her proud Style, when Levis from thc Fells, 

' Belzdcs hernaturall ſource, with the abundance ſwells, 

| Which | 


——— — 
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Which thoſe two mighty Ageres , vpon her either fide 
Contrribute by recourſe, thar our of very pride, 

Shee leaues her ancient name, and Foſſe her ſelfe doth call, 
Till comming to the Sands, cuen almoſt at her fall, 
Onthem her ancient #yle ſhee liberally beſtowes. 

Vpon the Eaſt from theſe, cleere Key her beautic ſhowes, 
From Kendale comming in,which ſhee doth pleaſe to grace, 
Firſt with her famous Type, thenlaſtlyin her race, 

Her name vpon thoſe Sands doth liberally bequeath, 
Whereas the Muſe awhile may fit her downe to breath, 
And after walke along tow'rds Torkfhire on her way, 

On which ſhee ſtrongly hopes toget a noble day. 
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THE ARGVMENT, 


Inuention hence her Compaſſe ſleeres, 

T owards Yorke the mel renown'd of Shires, 
Makes the three Ridings in their Stories, 
Each ſenerally to ſhew their glories, 

Oule for her moſt. lou'd Cities ſake, 

Doth her Dukes Title undertake, 

His Floods then Humber welcomes in, 
And ſhowes how firſt he did begin, 


EE He Muſe from Blackonedge,no whit diſmaid ar all, 

© With ſight of the large Shire,on which ſhee was to fall, 
| (Whoſe Forreſts, Hils,& Floods,then long for her ariue 
Tz 09% From Larcaſhire, that lookt her Beauties to contriue) 
Doth ſet her {cltc ro {ing, of that abouc the reſt 

A Kingdome that doth {2eme, a Prouince at the leaſt, 

To them that thinke themſclues no {tmple Shires to be; 

But that wherein the world her greatnefle moſt may ſee, 

And that which doth this Shire before the reſt preterre, 

Is of ſo many Floods and great,that rife from her, 

Exccpt ſome lilly few out of her Verge that flow, 

Soneereto other Shires, that ir is hard to knovy, 

If that their Springs be hers, or others them diuide, 

And thoſe are onely found vpon her Sctting ſide. 

Elſe be it notcd well, remarkeable to all, 

Thatthoſe from her that flow, in her together fall, 

Nor can ſmall praiſe beſceme 10 beautious Brooks as theſe, 

For from all other Nymphs theſe be the Nayades, 

In CAmphitrites Bower, that princely places hold, 

To whom the Orkes of Sea dare not to be ſo bold, 

As rudely onceto touch, and whereſocre they come, 

The Tr:ioxs with their Trumps proclaime them publique roome. 
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POLYOLBION), 


Now whiles the Muſe prepares theſe Floods along to lead, 
The wide Y Yeſt-riding firſt, deſires that ſhee may plead 
The right that her belongs, which of the Muſc ſhe winnes, 
When with the courſe of Don,thus ſhe her Tract begins. 

Thou firſt of all my Floods,whoſe Banks doe bound my South, 
And offreſt vp thy Streame to mightie Humbers mouth, 
Of Ewe, and climing Elme, that crown'd with many a ſpray, 
From thy cleare Fountaine firſt through many a Mead dot play, 
Till Rother, whence the name of Rotheram hirlt begun, 
Art that her chriſtened Towne doth looſe her in my Dox, 
Which proud of her recourſe,tow'rds Doncaſter doth drine, 
Hergreatſt and chiefeſt rownc, the namethat doth degiue 
From Dow's necre bordering Banks, when hol_'ing on her race, 
Shee dancing in and out, indenteth Ha:fie/a Chaſe, 
Whoſe brauery hourely adds, new honors to her Banke: 
When Sherwood ſends her in flow 1ddle,that made ranke 
With her profuſe cxceſle, ſhee largely it beſtowes 
On Marſbland, whoſe ſwolne wombe with ſuch abundance flowes, 
As that her batning breſt, her Fatlings ſooner feeds, 
And with more lauiſh waſte.thenoft the Graficrneeds: 
Whoſe ſoyle,as ſome report, that be her Borderers note, 
With th*'water vnder carth vedoubtedly doth flote : 
For when the waters riſc, it riſen doth remaine 
High whilſt the Floods are high,and when they fall game, 
Ir falleth : bur at laſt, when as my liucly Don, 
Along by cAarſblaxds {idegher luſty courſe hath runne, | 
The little wandring Went, wonne by the lowd report 
Of the magnifique Statc,and height of Humbers Cour, | 
Drawes on to meet with Doz, at hcr approch to Azre - 


(Once) to compare with hcr, ſuppold by her diſccnt, | 


| The dailing daughter borne of loftic Penigent, 
| Who from her fathers foor, by Skipron downe doth ſcud, 


And leading thence to Leeds, that delicateſt Flood, 
Takes Ca/dor comming in by Wakefield, by whole force, 
As from a luſty Flood, much ſtrengthened in her courle; 
But Caldor as ſhee comes, and greater ſtill doth wax, | 
And trauzlling along by Heading- Halifax, - —_ 
Which Horton once was cald, bur of a Virgins haire, 
(A Martyr that was made, for Chaſtity, that therc 
was by her Louer flaine) being faſtned to a tree: | 
Thepcople that wouldnceds it ſhould a Relique be, | 
It Halifax {ince nam'd, which in the Northerne tongue. ; 


Is Holy haire : but thence as Caidor comes along, 
It chanc'dſhee in her Courſe on Kzrkbey caſt her cyc, 
Where merry Robbin Hood,that honeſt Thicte doth lyc, 
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Bcholding fitly roo before how Wakefield ſtood, | 
| Shee doth nor oncly thinke of luſtie Xobin Hood, | 
But of his merry man, the Pindar of the Towne | 
Ot Wakeficld, Georze a Greene, whoſe fames lo farre arc blowne, 
For their ſo valiant fight, that cuery free mans Song, 
Can tell you of the ſame, quoth ſhe be talk'd on long, 
For yee were merry Lads, and thoſe were merry dayes ; 
4 When Aire to Calder calls. and bids her come her waycs, 
p Who likewiſe to her helpe, brings Hebden,a ſmall Rill : 
; Thus cAire holds on her courſe tow'rds Humber, till the fill | 
Her fall withall the wealth that Doz can her affoord. 
Quoththe YYezt.riaingthus, with Rivers am I ſtor'd, 
Next guide I on my Y/7harfe,the great'ft in herdegrec, 

And that well may call the worthicſt of thethree, 
Who her full fountaine takes from my waſt Weſterne wild, 
(VVhence all bur Mountaineers, by Nature are exild) 
| j On Langitrethaale, and lights at th'entrance of her race, 
; | V 'Vhen keeping on her courſe, along through Barden Chaſe, | 
; Shee watreth Wharfdalcs breaſt, which proudly bearcs hername; | | 
For by that time ſhees growne a flood of wondrous fame, | 
VVhen YY aſhbrooke with her wealth her Miſtris doth ſupply; 
Thus YY harfe in her braue courſe imbracing YYetherby, OE REN 
Swall Cock, a ſullen Brooke comes to her ſuccourthen, | Song, 
Whoſe Banks receau'd the blood of many thouſand men, | 
On ſad Palme- Sunday flaine, that T owton- Field we call, | 
Whoſe Channell quite was chok'd withthoſe that there did fall, 
That 7 Yharfe diſcolored was with gore, that then was ſhed, | 
The bloodicſt ficld betwizt the White Roſe,and the Red, 
Of welncere fifteene fought in England firſt and laſt: | 
| But whilſt the goodly MF harfe doth thus tow'rds Humber haſte, t 
? From Wharnſide Hill not farre,outflowes the nimble Nye, | 
Through Nyaerſdalealong, as neatly ſhe doth glide 
Tow'rds Knarsburg on her way, a pretty little Rill, | 
# | Call'd Kebeck, ſtowes her ſtreame, her Miſtris Banks to fill, | Br- 
To intcertaine the YY hafe where that braue * Forreſt ſtands, Knanboroush | 
Entitled by the Towne, who with vpreared hands — 
Makes (ignesto her of ioy, and doth with Garlandscrowne | 
The Riuer paſſing by; but Whayfe that haſterh downe | 
| To meet her Miſtris O«ſe, her ſpeedy courſe doth hie; | 
| Dent, Rother, Riuell,Gret, {Oo on my Set haue I, | 

Which from their fountaines there all out of me do flow, | | 
Yet from my bounty Ion Lancaſhire beſtow, | | 
Becauſe my riſing ſoyle doth ſhute them tothe Welt : 
But for my Mountaines I, will with the Ifſe conteſt, 
All other of the North in largencſle ſhall exceed, 
That ages long before it finally decrced, 
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That Inzleborow Hill, Pexdle, and Pemgent, 
Should named be the high'ſt betwixt our Tweed and Trent, 


Since I We-R:4ing (till your onely mother am; 

| All that Report can giue, and iuſtly is my due, 

I as your naturall Dam, ſhare equally with you; 

And let me ſee a Hill that tothe North doth ſtand, 

The proudeſt of them all, that dare bur lift a hand 

O'r Penigent to peere; not Skiddo, that —_ Mount, 
Although of him ſo much, Rude Cumberlandaccount, 
Nor Chenjor, of whoſe height Northumberland doth boaſt 
* Albania to ſuruey, nor thoſe from Coaſt to Coaſt 


By th'name of th*Fneliſh Alpes, that our moſt learned call, 
As ſoone ſhall thoſe,or theſe remoue our of thcir place, 

As by their lofty lookes, my Penigent out-face : 

Yce thus behold my Hills:my Forreſts, Dales,and Chaſes 
Vpon my ſpacious breaſt note too how Nature places, 
Farre vpinto my Weſt, firſt Langftreihdale doth lye, 

And on the Banke of Wharfe, my pleaſant Bardon by, 
With Wharfdale hard by her, as taking handin hand: 

Then lower row'rds the Sea braue Knarsborouzh doth ſtand, 
| As highcrto my North, my Niddersdale by Nyde, 

And Biſhopsdale abouc vpon my Setting ſide, 

Marſhland, and Hatfield Chaſe, my Eaſterne part doe bound, 
And Barnsdalethcre doth butt on Dops wel-watred ground: 
And to my great diſgrace, if any ſhall obic& 

That Ino wonder have that's worthy of reſpeR 

In all my ſpacious Trac, let them (ſo wiſe) ſprucy 

My Ribbles riſing Banks,their worſt, and let them ſay; 

At Gizeleswick where 1 a Fountaine can you ſhow, 

That eight times in a day is ſayd to cbbe and flew, 

Who ſometime was a Nymph, and in the Mountaines hye 
Of Crazen,wholſe blew heads for Caps put on the Skye; 
A:nongſt *th'oread's there, and Syluans made abode, 

(It was e'r humane foot vpon thoſe Hills had trod) 

Of all the Mountaine kind and ſince ſhe was moſt faire, 

' It was a Satyrs chance to tee her filuer haire 

| Flow looſcly at her backe, as vpa Clifte ſhe clame, 

Her Beauties noting well, her Features,and her Frame, 
And after her he goes ; which when ſhe did cſpie, 

Before him like the winde, the nimble Nymph doth flie, 
They hurry downe the Rocks, o'r Hill and Dale they driue; 
To take her he doth ſtraine, t'outſtrip him ſhee doth ſttive, 
Like one his kind that knew, and greatly fear'd his Rape, 
And to the *Topick gous by praying to eſcape, 


My Hills,brauc Whelpfton then,thou Wharnſide,and thou Cam, 


That welneerc runne in length, that rew of Mountaines tall, 


They | 
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They turn'dhertoa Spring, which asſhe then did pant, 


Euen as the fearefull Nymphzthen thicke and ſhorrdid blow, 
Now made by them a Spring, ſo doth ſhee ebbe and flow. 
And neere the Streame of 'Nyze, another Spring hauc I, 
As well as that, which may a wondets place ſupply, 
Which of the forme it beares, men.Dropping welt doe call, 
{ Becauſe out of a Rock, itſtill in drops doth fall, 
Neereto the foot whercof it makes little Pon, 
Whichin as little ſpace conuerteth Wood to Stone, 
Chenin, and Kilnſey Crags,were they not here in me, 
In any other place,right well might Wonders be, 
For their Gygantick height,that Mountaines doe tranſcend ? 
But ſuch are frequent here, and thus ſhe makes an end. 
When Tour thus hauing heard the Genius of this Tract, 
Her well-deſerued praiſc ſo happily ro a, 
This Riuer in herſelfe that was extreamely loth, 
The otherto deferre, fincc that ſhee was to both 
Indiffcrent, ſtrairly wills Weft-riding there to ceaſe; 
Andhauing made a figne to all the watry preaſc 
For ſilence; which at once,when her commaund had wonne, 
The proud North-Ridipg thus for her great ſelfe begunne, 
My foueraigne Flood, quoth ſhee,in nature thou art bound 
T'acknowledge me of three to be the worthieſt ground : 
For note of all choſc Floods, the wild Weſt-K:ding ſends, 
Ther's ſcarcely any one thy greatneſſe that attends, 
Till thou haſt paſſed Torke, and draweſt neere thy fall; 
And when thou haſt no need of their ſupplies at all, 
Then come they Aattring in, and will thy followers be; 
So as you oftentimes theſe wretched worldlings ſee, 
That whilſt a man is poore, although ſome hopes depend 
Vpon his future age, yet ther's not one will lcnd 
A farthing to relecue his ſad diſtreſſed ate, 
| Not knowing what may yet befall him; but when Fate 
| Doth poure vpon his head his long expected good, 
' Then ſhall you ſee thoſe Slaues, aloofe before that ſtood, 
| And would haue let him ſtarue, like Spaniels to him crouch, 
| And with their glauering lips, his very feet to touch: 
| So doe they by thee Tour; whereas the Floods in we, 


| That ſpring and haue their Courſe, (cuen)giuethy lite to thee: 


For till rhat thou and Swale, into on= Banke doe take, 

Meeting at Borowgh-Bridge, thy greatneſſerhere ro make: 

Till then the name of 0#ſe thou art not knowne to owe, 

A tcarme in former times the Ancients did beſtow 

On many a full-bankt Flood, but for my greater grace, 
Theſe Floods of which I ſpeake, I now intend to trace 


l— 


— 


When wearicd with her courſc, her breath grew wondrous'ſcant : 
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From their firftfpringing Fouts, beginhing with'the Togr, - __ | 
From Moru:ls.mightic foot which rifing, with thepower | 
That Bant from Sca-mere brings, her ſomewhat more doth fill, 
Neere Biſhops-dale at hand, when Cower a clecre Rill, 
Next cemmeth into Teur, whereas that luſtie Chace 
For her lou'd Cowers ſake, doth louingly embrace 
Tour as ſhee yeelds along,amongſt rhe Parks and Groues, 
In Middlehams amorous cye, as wandringly ſhee roues, 
Ar Rippen meets with Skell, which makes to her amaine, 
Whom when ſhe hath receau'd into her Nymphiſhtraine, 
(Neereto that rowne fo fam'd, for Colts there to be bought, 
For goodnefſe farre and neere,by Horſemen that are ſought) 
Fore-right vpon herway ſhee with a merryer gale, 
To Boroueh Bridge makes on, to meet her ſiſter Swale, 
(A wondrous holy Flood(whichname ſhe cuer hath) ' 
For when the Saxoms firſt receau'd the Chriſtjan Faith, 
Paulinus of old Torke,the zealous Biſhop then, 
In Swales abundant ſtreame Chriſtned ten thouſand men, 
Wirth women and their babes, a number more beſide, 
Vpon one happy day,wherecof ſhee boaſts with pride) - 
Which ſprings not farre from whence Tour hath her ſiluer head; 
And in her winding Banks along my boſome led, | 
As ſhee goes ſi __— by, to Swaledale whence ſhee ſprings, 

ee leaues, which foortha Forreſt brings, 
The Vallies Style that beares,a braucr Syluan Mayd, 
Scarce any Shire can ſhow; when to my Riuers ayd, 
Come Barney, Arske,and Marske,their ſoucraigne Swale to guide, 
From Applegarths wide waſte, and from New Forreſt ſide. 
Whole Fountaines by the Fawnes,and Satyrs,many a yeere, 
With youthfull Greens were crownd,yet could not ſtay the there, 
But they will ſerue the Swale, which in her wandring courſe, 
A Nymph nam'd Holgat hath, and Riſdale,all whole force, 
Small though(God wot)itbe, yet from their Southerne ſhore, 
With that ſalute the Swale, as others did before, 
Art Richmond and ariue, which much doth grace the Flood, 
For that her Precin& long amongſt the Shires hath ſtood: 
But Torkſbire wills the ſame her glory to reſigne. 
When paſling thence the Swale,this mincon Flood of mine 
Next takes into her traine, cleerc Wiske,a wanton Gyrle, . 
As though her watry path were pau'd with Orient Pearle, 
So wondrous ſweet ſhe ſeemes, in many a winding Gyre, 
As thoughſhce Gambolds made, or as ſhe did delite, 
Her Labyrinth-like turnes, and mad Meandred trace, 
With maruell ſhould amaze, and comming doth imbrace 
*North- Alerton,by whom her honour is increaſt, 
VVholc Liberties include a County at the leaſt, 


To | 
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To grace the wandring Wiske, then well ypon her way, * 

Which by her count'nance thinks to carry all the ſfivay; 

When hauing her receau'd, Swale bonny Coabeck brings, 

And Willowbeck with her,zwo pretty Riuellings, 

And Be4all bids along,then-almoſt fr the 0»ze, 

Who with theſe Rills enrich'd begins her ſelfe to rouſe. 

When that great, Forreſt-Nymplfaire Gavtrefſe on her way, 

Shee ſees to ſtand prepar'd; with Garlandsfreth and gay 

To decke vp 0uze, before her felfe ro Torke ſhe ſhow, 

Soout of my full wombe the Foſſe doth likewiſe flow, 

That meeting thee at Yorke, vnder the Cities fide, 

Herglories with thy ſelf: doth equally diuide, 

The Eaſt part warring (till, as thou doſt waſh the Welt, 

By whoſe Imbraces Yorke aboundantly isbleſt, 

Somany Riuers I continually maintaine, 

As all thoſe lefler Floods that into Darmin ſtraine, 

Their Fountaines find in me, the Ryedasle naming Rye, 

Foſſe, Rycall, Hodbeck, Dow, with Semen, and them by 

Cleere Coſtwy, which her ſelfe from Blackmore in doth bring, 

And playing as ſhee ſlides through ſhady Pickering, 

To Darwent homage doth; and Darwen? that diuides 

The Eaſt-ridins and me, ypon her either ſides, 

| Alrhough thar tovs both, ſhe moſt indifferent bee, 

{ And ſecmerh to affe@ her equally with me, 

From my Diuiſton yer her Fountaine doth deriue, 

And from my Blackmore here her Courſe doth firſt contriue, 
Let my Demenſions then be ſeriouſly purſude, 

And ler great Br:taine {ce in my braue Latitude, 

How inthe high'ſt degree. by nature I am grac'd; 

For tow'rds the Cranes Hills,ypon my Weſt are plac'd 

| New- Forreſt, Applegarth, and Swaledale, * Dryades all, 

And lower towards the 0uze, if with my Floods ye fall, 

The goodly Gautreſſe keeps chiefe of my Syluan kind, 


Vpon this Eaſterne fide, ſo Ryedale darke and deepe, 


Then P:ickering,whom the Fawnes beyond them all adorc, 
By whom not farre away lycs large-ſpred Blackimore, 


Leaning her luſtic {ide to the great Germane Maine, 

Which if ſhe were not heere confined thus in me, 

| A Shire euen of her ſelfe might well be {aid to be. 
Nor lefſe hath Pickering Leigh, her libertie then this, 

North-Alerton a Shirc ſo likewiſe reckoned is; 

And Richmond of the reſt, the grearcſt in eſtatc, 

A Countie iuſtly call'd, that them accommodate; 

| V 


There ſtony Stanmore view , bleake with the Sleert and Win1, 


The Cleeue/and North from theſe, a State thatdoth maintaine, 


Amongit whoſe Groues of yore, ſome ſay that Elues did keepe; 
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So I North-Riding am, for ſpaciouſneſſe reriown'd, 
Our mother Torkſhires eld'ſt, who worthily is crown'd 
The Queene of all the Shires, on this ſide Trent, for we 
The R:dings ſeuerall parts of her vaſte greatnefle be, 
In vs, ſo weagaine haue feucrall ſeats, whoſe bounds 
Doe meaſure from their ſides ſomiany miles of grounds, 
= That theyare called Shires; like roJome mightie King, 
| rpms of | May Torkſhirebe compar'd,(the lik'ft'6f any thing) 

; Who hath Kings thar artend,and to his State retaine, 
And yet ſo great, thatthey haue vnder them againe 
Grear Princes,that to them be ſubie&t, ſo haue we 
Shircs ſubie& vnto vs, yet wee her ſubieRs be ;. 
| Alrhough theſe be ynough ſufficiently to ſhow, 
Thar Ithe other two for braucry quite out-goe: 
Yer looke yee vp along into my Setting fide, 
The Biſhyprick | Where T ers Frſt from'tmy bounds, rich * D«nelme doth divide, 
of Pmrbems | And you ſhall ſee thole Rills,that with their watry preaſe, 
T heir moſt beloved T eis ſo plenteouſſly increaſe, 
The cleere yet leſſer Laxe, the Bauder, and the Gret, 
All out of me doc flow; then turne ye from the Ser, 
And looke but row'rds the Riſe, ypon the German Maine, 
Thoſe Rarities, and ſee, that I inme containe, 
My Scarborough, which looksas though in heauen itſtood, 


4 Caralogue | Tothoſcthat lye below, from th' Bay of Robin Hood, 


of the wonders | Fen tothe fall of Teis, let me but ſee the man, 
of the North« 


Riding, That in one Tract can ſhow the wonders that can, 
Like Whitbies ſelte I thinke, ther's none can ſhew bur I, 
O'r whole attractive earth there may no Wild. geeſe flie, 
Bur preſently they fall from off their wings to ground: 

If this no wonder be, wher's there a wonder found, 


And ſtones like Serpents there, yet may yec more behold, 
Thar in their naturall Gyres are vp together rold. 

Thc Rocks by Moul!grazertoo, my glorics forthto ſet, 

Our of their cranied Cleeues, can giue you perfeR let, 

And vpon Huntclipnab , you ceuery where may find, 

(As though nice Nature lou'd to vary in this kind) 

Stones of a Spherick forme of ſundry Micklcs fram'd, 

That well they Globes of ſtone, or bullets might be nam'd 
For any Ordnance fit : which broke with Hammers blowes, 
Doc headlefle Snakes'of ſtone, within their Rounds encloſe. 
Marke — gay Scite , where Nature ſeemes ſo nice, 
As in the ſame ſhee makes a ſecond Paradice, 

Whoſe Soyle imbroydered is, with ſo rare ſundry Flowers, 
Herlarge Okes ſo long greene, as Summer there her Bowers, 
Had ſet vpallthe yearc, her ayre for health refin'd, 
Her carth with Allome veines moft richly intertnin'd. 
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In other places theſe might Ratitics be thought, 

Socommon but in me, that Teſteeme as nought. 

Then could I reckon vp my Picafl, making on 

By Rydale, rowards her dear-lou'd Darwent, who's not gone | 

Farre from her pearly Springs, but vnder-ground ſhe goes; | 
| 


As vp towards Graxen Hills, I many haue of thoſe, 
| Amongſtthe cranied Clecues, that through the cauerns creepe. 
And dimbles hid from day, intothe earth ſo deepe, 
Thar oftentimes their ſight, the ſenſes doth appall, 
Which for cheir horrid courſe, the people Hetbecks call, 
Which may for ought I ſee, be —_—_ Wonders ſer, | 
And with much maruell ſeene : that I am not in debt 
Tonone that neigboureth m2; nor ovght canthey me lend; 
When Darwzst bad her ſtay, and there her ſpeechto end, 
For that £aft- R:4;ng cald,her proper cauſe to plead: | 
For Darwent atrue Nymph, a moſt imparriall Mayd, | 
And like to bothally'd, doth will th- laſt ſhould haue 
That priuiledge, which time to both the former gaue, 
And wills th* Eaft- Riding then, in her owne cauſeto ſpcake, | The £4%-R. 
Who mildly thus begins ; Although I be but weake, | #j"gz oration, 
To thoſe two former parts, yer what I ſeeme ro want 
In largeneſle, for that I am in my Compaſle ſcant, | 
Yet for my Scite I know, that I them both excecll, 
For marke me how Ilye, yeanote me very well, 
| How in the Eaſt I raigne, (of which my name take) 
And my broad fide doe beare vp to the German Lake, | | 
Which brauely I turuey; then turne ye and behold | | 
Vpon my pleaſant breaſt, thatlaige and ſpacious Ould ' Yorks Ould, 
| Of Yorkethat takes the name, that with delighted eyes, 

When he beholds the Sunne ou: of the Seas to riſe, 
With pleaſure feeds his Flocks, for which he ſcarſe giues place 
To CotſmolJ, and for what becomes a Paſtorall grace, | 
Doth goe beyond him quite; then note vpon my South, | 
How all along the Shore, to mighty Humbers mouth, 
Rich Hol1erneſſe I haue,cxcelling for her graine, 
By whoſe much plent.e I, not onely doe maintaine 
\ My ſelfe in goodceſtate, but Shires faire off that lye, 
Vp Humber that to Hull, come every day to buy, 
To me beholding are ; beſides,the neigbouring Townes; 
Vpon the Verge whercof, to part her,and the Downes, 
Hull downe to Humber haſts,and takes into her Banke 
Some lcſle bur lively Rills, with waters waxing ranke, 
Shee Benerlcy ſalutes, whoſe beauties ſo delight | 
The fayre-enamoured Flood, as rauiſht with the ſight, | 
That ſhce could eucr ftay, that gorgeous Phane tovicw, | The Chinch of 


Bur that the Brooks,and Bournes,to hotly her purſue, | Bemerity, 
| V 2 | To \ 
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To Kingſton and conucy,whom Hul/doth newly name, 

Of Humber-bordring Hull, who hath not heard the fame: 
And forgreat Humbers (elfe, I challenge him for mine : 
For whereas Fowlwy firſt, and Sheiflees doe combine, 

By mecting in their courſe,ſo courtcoufly to twin, 

Gainſt whom on tt'other fide, the goodly Trent comes in, 
From that eſpeciall place,great Humber hath his raigne, 
Beyond which hee's minc owne: ſo I my Courle maintaine, 
From Xlzſeys pyle-like poynt,along the Eaſterne ſhore, 
And laugh at Nepturesrage,when lowdleſt he doth rore, 
Till Fl:mboronzh jutt footth into the GermanSea. 

And as th'Zaſt-Riding more yet ready was to lay, 

Onſein her owne behaltc doth interrupt her ſpeech, 

And of th'Impzrious land doth liberty beſeech, 

Since ſhe had paſſed Yorke, and in her wandring race, 

By that faire Cities ſcitc, recciued had ſuch grace, 

Shce might for it declame, but more to honor Torke, 

Shee who ſuppeſd the ſame to bee her onely worke, 

Still ro renowne thoſe Dukes, who ſtrongly did pretend 


A title to the Crowne, as thoſe who did deſcend 

From them that had the right, doth this Oration make, 

And to vphold their claime, thus tothe Floods ſhe ſpake. 
They very idly erre, who thinkethat blood then ſpilt, 

In that long-laſting warre, proceeded from the guilt, 

Ofthe proud Yorke; part ; for ler them vnderſtand, 

That Krchard Duke of Yorke, whoſe brauc and martiall hand 

The Title vndertooke, by tyranny and might, 

Sought not r'attainethe Crowne, but from ſucceſfll right, 

Which ſtill ypheld his claime, by which his valiant ſonne, 

Great Edward Earle of March, the Gailand after wonne: 

For Richard Duke of Yorke, at Wakefield Battell flaine, 

Who firſt that title broach'd, in the fixt Henries raigie, 

From Edmond a fift ſonne of Edward did deſcend, 

Thar iuſtly he thercby no title could pretend, 

Before them com'n from Gaunt,well knowne of all to be, 

The fourth to Edward borne, and therefore a degree 

Before him tothe Crowne; but that which did preferre 

His title, was the match with Dame Anne Mortimer, 

Of Rozer Earle of March the daughter, that his claime, 

From Clarence the third ſonne of great King Edward came, 

Which Azne deriu'd alone, the right before all other, 

Of the delapſed Crowne, from Philip her faire mother, 

Daushter and onely heire of C/arexce,and the Bride 

To Edmond Earle of March;this Anne her daughter tide 

In wedlocke tothe Earle of Cambridze, whence the right 

Of Richard as Laid, which tcll at Wakefield fight, 
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Dei.ended to his ſonne, braue Eaward attcr King, 
(Henry the ſixt depos'd) thus did the T9: k:/ts bring 
Their title from © ſtraine, bctere the line of Gaunt, 
Whoſe ifſue they by Armes did worthily ſupplant. 
By this the O«Jeperccau'd great Humber to looke grim; 
(For cucrmore ſhee hath a ſpeciall eye to him) 
As though he much diſdain'd each one ſhould thus be heard, 
And he their oncly King, vntill the laſtdeferd, 
At which hee ſeerydto frowne;whereforethe Ouze off breaks, 
And to his confluent Floods, thus mighty Humber ſpraks. 
Let Trent hertribute pay, which from their ſcucrall founts, 
For thirtic Floods of name, to me her King that counts, 
Be much of me belou'd, braue Riucr;and from me, 
Recciue thoſe glorious Rites that Fane can giue ro thee. 
And thou Marſh-drowning Don, and all tholc that repairc 
With thee, that bring ro me thy cafie ambling 47, 
Embodying in one Banke: and Wharfe, which by thy fall 
Doſt much augment my 0#ze, l:t meembrace you all, 
My braue Weſt-Riding Brooks, your King you necd not ſcorne, 
Proud Nyaes neither yce, North- Riders thatare borne, 
My yellow-ſanded Tovr, and thou my fiſter Swale, 
That dauncing come to 0O#ze, through many a daintic Dale, 
Doe greatly me inrich, cleare Derwent driuing downe 
From Cleene/and; and thou Hull, thathighly bolt renowne 
Th'Faſt- Ri/ing by thy riſe, doe homage to your King, 
And let the Sea-Nymphs thus of mighty Humber ſing; 
That full an hundred Floods my watry Court maintainc, 
Which cither of themlelucs, or in their greaters traine, 
Their Tribute pay ro me; and for my princely name, 
From Humber King of Huans, as anciently it came; 
So ſtill I ſticke to him : for from that Eaſterne King 
Once inme drown'd, as I my Ped'igreedoe bring : 
So his great name recciues no preiudice thereby ; 
For as he was a King, ſo know ye all that I | 
Am King of all the Floods, that Nurth of Trent doc flow; 
Then let the idle world no more ſuch coſt beſtow, 
Nor of the muddy Nyle, fo great a Wonder make, 
Though with her bellowing fall, ſhce violently rake 
Theneighbouring people deafe;nor Ganges ſo much praiſe, 
That where he narroweſt is, cight miles in broadneſle layes 
His boſome, nor ſo much hercatter ſhall be ſpoke 
Of that (bur lately found) Guyanian Orenoque, 
Whoſe * Cateract a noyſe fo horrible do: hkeepe, 
Thar it euen Nepture trights; what Flood comes to the Deepe, 
Then Humber that is heard more horribly to rore ? 
For when my *H:gre comes, I make my either ſhore 
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Euen tremble wirh the ſound. that I afarre doe ſend. 

No ſooner of this ſpeech had Humber made ancnd, 
But the applauding Floods ſent foorth ſo ſhrill a ſhour, 
That they were eas'ly heard all Holderneſſe abour, 
Aboue the Beachy Brack,amongſt the Marſhes rude, 
When th2 Zaſt-R:ding her Oration to conclude, 
Goes on ; My Siſters boaſt that they haue little Shires 
Their ſubics, I can ſhew thelike of mine for theirs; 
My How4on hath as large a Circuit, and as free, 
On O«ſe, and Humbers banks, and as much gracerth me, 
My Latitude compar'd withthoſe rhat me oppugne : 
Not Richmond nor her like, that doth to them bclong, 
Doth grace them more then this doth me, vpon my coaſt, 
And for their wondrous things,whereof ſo much they boaſt, 
Vpon my Eaſtcrmefide, which iutts vpon the Sea, 
Amoneglt the whitc-ſcalp'd Clecues,this wonder ſee they may, 
The Mullct,and the £4wke, (my Fowlers there doe finde) 
Of all great Britain brood, Birds of the ſtrangeſt kind, 
That building in the Rocks,bcing taken with the hand, 
And caſt beyond the Cliffe, that poyntethtothe land, 
Fall inſtantly to ground, as though it were a ſtone, 
But pur out to the Sea, they inſtantly are gone, 
And! flye a league or two beforethey doe returne, 
As onely by that ayre, they on their wings were borne, 
Then my Prophetick Spring at Yeipſey, I may ſhow, 
That ſome yeares is dry'd vp,ſome yeares againe doth flow; 
Bur when it breaketh out with an immoderatc birth, 
It tells the following yeare of a penurious dearth. 

Here ended ſhee her ſpeech, the Ridings all made fricnds, 
And trom my tyred hand, my labored Camocnds, 
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T he Mufe the Biſhopricke aſſayes, 
And to her fall ings downe the Teis, 
T hen takes ſhee to the dainty Wer, 
Azd with all braueries fitted her, 
Tyne tells the Vittories by vs got, | 
In foughter Fields a7ainſt the Scot. | 
7 hen thr6ugh North:1mberlan® ſhee goes, | 
T he Floods an1 AMountaines doth diſpoſe, 
And with their 2lovies doth proceed, 

Not ſtaying till ſhee come 10 Tweed, 


4 He Muſe this largeſt Shire of England having ſung, 
* Yet ſeeing more then this did to her raske belong, 
Looks ſtill into the North, the Brſbopricke and viewes, 
Which with an cager cye,whilſt wiſtly ſhe purſues, 
Tes as a bordering Flood, (who thought her ſclfe diuine) 
Conrfining in her Courſe that Countie Palatine, 

And Yorkethe greateſt Shire doth inftantly begin, 

To ronze her ſelfe ; quoth ſhee, Noth euery Riller win 
Apnrla«ſe for their ſmall worth's, and I that am a Queene, 
With thoſe poore Brooks compar'd, ſhall I alone be ſecne 
Thus fil-nrly to paſſe, and not be heard to ſing, 

When astwo Countries are contending f5r my Spring : 

For Cumber!and, to which the Camri gaue the name, 
Accounts it to be hers, Northumberland the ſame, 

Will needfſly hers ſhould bee, for that my Spring doth riſe, 
Soequallytwixt both, that he were very wiſe, 

Could tcll which of theſe two, mefor her owne may claime. 
But as in all theſe Tracts, there's ſcarce a Flood of fame, 

But ſhee ſome Vally hath,which her braue name doth beare : 
My Teciſdale, nam d of me,ſo likewiſe haue I heare, 

Army firft —_—— through which I nimbly ſlide; 
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Me Lene and Baxder lends, as in the Song before 
The Biſhoprick | Th' induſtrious Muſe hath ſhew'd; my *Dunelmeniax ſhore, 
of Darke, [nds Huyd to helpe my courſe, with ſome few other Becks, 
Whichrtime(as it ſhould ſeeme)ſo vtrerly negleQs, 
That they arenameleſle yer; then doe I bid adiew, 
To Bermeras battelled Towers, and ſeriouſly purſuc 
My courſe to Nept#nes Courr, butagforthrightTgunne, 
The Skern,a dainty Nymph, ſalutihg Darlington, 
Comes in togiue me ayd, and being prowd and ranke, 
Shee chanc'd to looke aſide,and ſpicth neere her Banke, 
Three blacke andhorrid pits, which-fortheirboyling heat, 
(That from their lothſomcbrimms,doe breath a ſulpkerous ſweat) 
Helt-kettles rightly cald, that with the very fight, 
This Water-Nymph, my Skers is put in ſuch affright, 
Thar with vnuſuall ſpeed, ſhe-on her Courſe doth haſt, 
And raſhly runnes her ſelfe into my widened walte, 
In powpe I thus approch great Amphetrires ſtate, 

But whilſt Te/s vnderrooke her Story torelate, 
| Wer waxeth almoſt wood, that ſhe ſo long ſhould ſtand 
Vpon thoſe loftie rearmes, as though both ſeaand land 
Were tydecto heare her talke : quoth Wer, what wouldft thou fay, 
Vaine-glorious bragging Brooke,had(t thou ſo cleere a way 
Taduance thee as I haue, hadſt thou ſuch meanes and might, 
How wouldſt thou then exult ? O then to what a height 
Wouldſt thou put vp thy price ? hadſt thou bur ſuch a Trine 
Of Rillets as I haue, which naturally combine, 
Their Springs thee to beget, as theſe of mine doe me, 
In their conſenting ann, 4p wa doeſo well agree? 
As Kellop comming in from Kellop- Law her Syre, 
A Mountaine much in fame, ſmall Wellop doth mane, 
With her to walke along, which B#rdop with hcr brings. 
Thus from the full conflux of theſe three ſeuerall Springs 
My greatneſſc is begot , as Nature meant to ſhow 
My future — and ſtate; then forward doc Tflow 
Through my delicious Dale, with cuery pleaſure rife, 
And Wyreſdaleſti!l may ſtand, with Teiſdale for her life: 
Compering of their Scites, then caſting on my Courſe, 
So ſatiate with th'exccſlſc of my firſt natural ſource, 
As petty Bournes and Becks, I ſcorne but once to call, 
Waſcrop a weariſh Gyrle, of name the firſt of all, 
That I vouchſafe for mine, vnrill that I ariue 
Ar Aukland, where with force me forward ſtill to driue, 
Clecre Gawritlefſe giues her ſelfe, when I begin to gad, 
And whirling in and out, as I were waxed mad, 
I change my pcoftureoft, to many a Snakic Gyre, 
To my firlt fountaine now, as leeming to retyre ; 
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Then ſuddenly againe I turne my watry trayle, 

Now Iendent the carth,and then I it engrayle 

With many a turne and trace, thus ——— vp and downe, 

Braue Durham I behold, that ſtately ſeated Towne, 

That Du»ho/me hight of yore(eucn)from a Defart wonne, 

Whoſe firſt foundation Zeale, and Piety begun, 

By them who thither firſt Saint Curberts body brought, 

To faue it from the Dares, by fire and ſword that ſought 

Subuerſion of thoſe things, that good and holy were, 

With which beloacd place, I ſeeme ſo picaſed here, 

Asthat I clip it cloſe, and ſweetly hug it in 

My cleare and amorous armes, as icalous time ſhould win 

Me further off from it, as our diuorceto bc, 

Hencelike a luſtic Flood moſt abſolutely free, 

None mixing then with me, as I doc mix with none, 

But ſcorning a Colleague, nor ncere me any one, 

To Neptwnts Court I come; for note along the Strond, 

From Hartlepoole (cuen} to the poynt of Sunderland, 

As farre as * Wardenlaws can poſſibly ſuruey, 

There's nota Flood of note hath entrance to the ſea. 
Here ended ſhee her Speech, when as the goodly Tyne, 

(Northumberlaxd that parts from this Shire Palatine) 

Which patiently had heard, looke as before the Wer 

Had taken vp the Teis, ſo Tywenow takes vp her, 

For her ſo tedious talke, Good Lord(quoth ſh:jhad 1 

No other thing wherein my laborto imply, 

Bur to ſer out my ſ{clfe, how much (well) could I ſay, 

In mine owne proper praiſe, in this kind euery way 

As skilfull as the beſt; I could if 1 did pleaſe, | 

Of my two Fountaines tell, which of their ſundry wayes, 

The South and Northare nam'd, entitled both of Tyne, 

As how the proſperous Springs of theſe two Floods of mine 

Are diſtant thirty miles, how that the Sonth-T yne nam'd, 
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From Stanmore takes her Spring, for Mines of Bratlethat's fam'd, | 


How that nam'd of the North, is out of Wheel fl (prung, 
Amongſt theſe Eng1iſh Alpes, which as they runne along, 
England,and Scotland here impartially diuide, 

How South-T yne ſctting out from Cumberland is plide, 
With Hartley which her haſts, and Teppalſthar doth ſtriuc, 
By her more ſturdy Streame,the Tyxe along to driue; 


| How th'Allazs,th* Ea, and Weſt,their bountics to her bring, 


Two faire and full-brimy'd Floods, howalſo from her Spring, 

My other North-nam'd Tyze, through Ty»dale maketh in, 

Which Shele her Hand-mayd hath, and as ſhe haſts ro twin 

With th'other from the Southgher lifter, how clcerc Read, 

With Perop comes prepar'd, and Cher/op, mc to lead, 
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Through Ridſ4ale on my way, as farre as Ex/am, then | 
Dowell me Homage doth, with blood of Engliſhmen, 
V'Vhole Streame was deeply dy'd in that moſt crucll warre 
Of Lancaſter and Torke. Now hauing gone fo farte, 
Thcir ſtrengths me their deare T yne, doe wondrouſly enrich, 
As how cleere Darwent drawcs downe to Newcaftle,which 
| The honour hath alone to cntertaine me thete, 
As of thoſe mighty ſhips, that in my mouth I beare, 
Fraught with my country Coale, of this * Newcaſtl{enam'd, 
For which both farre and ncere, that place no lefle is fam'd, 
Then 1ndia for her Mynes; ſhould I at large declare 
My glories, in which Time commands me to bce ſpare, 
And I bur ſlightly rouch, which ſtood T ro reporr, 
As freely as I might, yee both would fall roo ſhort 
Of me ; bur know that Tyze hath greater things in hand: 
For, to tricke vp our ſclucs, whilſt rrifling thus we ſtand, 
Bewitch'd with our owne praiſe,at all we neucrnore, 
How the Albanian Floods now lately ſet afloat, 
With th*honour tothem done, rake hcarr,and lowdly cric 
Defiance to vs all,on this ſide Tweed that lyc; 
And hearke the high-brow'd Hills alowd begin to ring, 
With ſound of things that Forth prepared is to ſing: 
When once the Muſe ariues on the Albanian ſhore, 
And therefore to make vp ovr forces here before 
The on-ſet they begin, the Battcls wee hane got, 
Both on our earth and theirs, againſt the valiaiit Scor, 
I vndertaketo tell z then Muſes I intreat 
Your ayd, whilſt I theſe Fights in order ſhall repeat. 
When mighty Malcolme here had with a violcnt hand, 
(As he had oft before) deſtroy'd Northamberlan, 
In Rufus troubled Raigne, the warlike Mowbray then, 
This Earledome that pofleſt, with halfe the power of men, Fy 
For conqueſt which that King from Scot/apd hither drew, 
At Amnwick in the field their Armies ouerthrew; 
Where Malcolme and his ſonne, brauc Edward both were found, | 
Slaine on that bloody ficld : So on the Exgliſh ground, 
When Dauid King of Scots,and Hepryhis ſterne fonre, 
Entitled by thoſe times, the Earlc of Huntingdon, 
Had forradg'd all the North,beyond the River T ci-, 
In Szephezs troubled raigne, in as tumultuous daycs 
As Englandeuerknew, the Archbiſhop of Yorke, 
Stout T harſtan,and with him ioynd in'that warlike work, 
Ralfe, (both for wit and Armes) of Durham Biſhopthen 
Renownd,that called were the valiant Clergy men, 
With th'Earle of Aubemarle, Eſpeck, and Penrrell, Knights, 
And of the Lacies two,ofttry din bloody fights, 
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Twixt Aluertowand Yorke, the doubttull batrell got, 
On Dazid and his ſonne, whilſt of th'inuading Scox, 
Ten thouſand ſtrew'd the earth, and whilſt they layto bleed, 
Ous followed them that fled, beyond our ſiſter Tweed. 
And when * Fit7-Empreſſe next in Normanady,and here, 
And his rebellious ſonnes in high combuſtions were, 
William the Scottiſh King, taking aduantage then, 
And entring with an Hoſt of eighty thouſand men, 
As farre as Kendall came, where Captaines then of ours, 
Which ayd in Torkſbireraiſd, with the Northumbrian powers, 
His forces ouerthrew, and him a priſoner led. 

So Long ſhanks,Scolands ſcourge,him to that Country ſped, 
Pronoked by the Scots, that Englszd did inuzde, 
And on the Borders here ſuch ſpoyle and hauock made, 
Thar all the land lay waſte betwixt the Tweed and me, 
This moſt coragious King, fromthem his owneto free, * 
Before proud Berwick ſer his puiſant army downe, 
Androoke it by ſtroag ſiege, fince when that warlike towne, 
As Cautionary long the Enzl:ſh after held. 
But tellme all you Floods, when was there ſucha Field 
By any Natior: yet,as by the Engizſh wonne, 
Vpon the Scortiſh power, as that of Haliaon, 
Seauen Earlcs, niac hundred Horſe, and of Foot-ſouldiers more, 
Neere twenty thouſand ſlaine,fo that the Scorriſhgore 
Ranne downc the Hill in ſtreames (euen) in Aibania's fight, 
By our third Edwards prowefle,that moſt renowned Knight, 
As famous was that Fight of his againſt the Scor, 
Asthar againſt the French, which he at Creſſy got. 
And when that conquering King did afterward aduance 
His Title, and had paſt his warlike powers to France, 
And David King of Scots heereentred to inuade, 
To which the King of Fraxce did that falſe Lord perſwade, 
Againſt hisgiuen Faith, from France to draw his Bands, 
To keepe his owne at home, or to fill both his hands 
With warre in both the Realmes : was cuer ſuch a loſle, 
To Scotland yer befell, asthar at Newills Croſſe, 
Where fifteene thouſand Scers their ſoulcs at once forſooke, 
Where ſtout lohn Copland then, King Dauid prifoner tooke, 
Tth head of all his troups, that brauely there was ſeene. 
V'Vhen E»zlifb Philip,that brauc AmaJonianQucenc, 
Encouraging her men, from troupe to troupe did ride, 
And where our Cleargy had their ancient Valour tride : 
Thus often comming 1n, they haue gone out too ſhort, 
And next to this the fight of Nes:t I reporr, 
VVhen Hebborn that ſtour Scot, and his had all their hire, 
VVhich in t'our Marches came,and _ inuaſiue fire, 
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Our Villages laid waſte, for which defeat of ours, 
When doughty Deuglaſſe came with the 4/banian powers. 
Ar Holmdon doe but ſee, the blow our Horſpurre gaue 
To that bolddaring Scot, before him how he draue 
His Armie, and with ſhotof our braue Engliſh Bowes, 
Did wound them on the backs, whoſe breſts were hure with blows, 
Ten thouſand put to ſword, with many a Lord and Knight, 
Some priſoners, wounded ſome, ſome others Raine outright, 
And entring Scotland then, all Tinidale o'r-ran, 
Or who a braver field then th'Earle of S»rrey wan, 
Where their King 1ames the fourth himſelfe ſo braucly bore, 
| That ſince thar age wherein he liu'd, nor thoſe before, 
Yet neuer ſuch a King in ſuch a Battell ſaw, 
| Amongſt his fighting friends,where whilſt he breath could draw, 
Hee brauely fought on foot. where Flodden Hill was ſtrew'd 
{ With bodics of his men, welneere to mammocks hew'd, 
Thaton the Mountaines fide, they covered neere a mile, 
Where thoſe two valiant Earles of Lenox and Aregnyle, 
Wete with thcir Soueraigneflaine, Abbots,and Biſhops there, 
Which had put Armor on, in hope away to beare 
The Victory with them, before the Engliſh fell. 
But now of other Fields,it firs the Muſe to tell, 
As whenthe Noble Duke of Norfolke made a Road 
To Scotland, and therein his hoſtile fire beſtow'd 
On welneere thirtie Townes,and ſtaying there ſo long, 
Till vituall waxed weake, the Winter waxing ſtrong, 
Returning ouer T weed, his Booties hon to bring, 
| Which to the very heart did vex the Scotr:ſh King, 
| Thefortune of the Duke extreamely that did grutch, 
Remaining there ſo long,and doingrthere ſo much, 
Thinking to ſpoyle and waſte, in England as before, 
The Exgliſh men had done on the £41banian ſhore, 
| And gathering vp his force, before the Engliſh fled 
To Scetlands vemoſt bounds, thence into England ſped, 
When that brauc Baſtard ſonne of Dacres,and his friend, 
lokhn Muſgraue, which had charge the Marches to attend, 
With Wharton, a proud Knight, with ſcarce foure hundred Horſe, 
Encountring on the Plaine with all the Scorrifþ force, 
Thence from the Field with them,ſo many priſoners brought, 
Which in that furious fight were by the Eng/zſb caught, 
That there was ſcarce a Page or Lackey but had ſtore, 
Earles, Barrons, Knights, Eſquires,two hundred there and more, 
Of ordinary men, ſeucn hundred made to yecld, 
There ſcarcely hath been heard,of ſuch a foughten field, 
That James the fifth to thinke, that but ſo very few, 
His vniuer{all power ſo ſtrangely ſhould ſubdue, 
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Sorooke the ſame to heart, that ir abridg'd his life. 

Such foyles by th'Enzlifh giuen, amongſt the Scots were rife. 
Theſe on the Engliſhearth, the Englsſh men did gainey 

But when their breach of faith did many times conſtraine 

Our Nation to inuade, and carry conqueſts in 

To Scotland, then behold,whar our ſuccefſe hath bin, 

Eucn in thelatter end of our eight Henries dayes, 

Who Seymer {ent by Land,and Dudley ſent by Seas, 

With his full forces then, O Forth, then didſt thou beare, 

That Nauy onthy Streame, whoſe Bulke was fraught with feare, 

When Edenbrough and Leeth,into the ayre were blowne 

With Powders ſulphurous {\moke,8& twenty townes werethrowne 

Vponthe noks earth, and into aſhes trod, 

As int” Albania when we madea ſecond Road, 

In our ſixt Edwards dayes, when thoſe two Martiall mcn, 

Which conquered there before,were thither ſent agen : 

But for their highdeſarts, with greater Titles grac'd, 

The firſt created Duke of Somerſer, the laſt 

The Eatle of Warwicke made, at Muſcleborough Field, 

Where many a doughty Scot that did diſdaine to yeeld, 

V Vas on the earth layd dead, where as for fiue miles ſpace 

In length,and foure in bredth, the Engliſh in the chalc, 

With carkeifes of Scors, ſtrew'dalltheir naturall ground, 

The number of the ſ{laine were fourteene thouſand found, 

And fifreene hundred more ta'n Priſoners by our men. 

So th*Earleof Suſſex next to Scotland (cnt agen, 

To puniſh them by warre, which on the Borders here, 

Not onely rob'd and ſpoyl'd, but thar affiſtants were 

| To thoſetwo puiſant Earles, Northumberland, who roſe 

With Weſtmerland his Peere, ſuggeſted by the foes 

To great Eli4's raigne, and peacefull gouernment; 

Wherefore that puiſant Queene him to &lbania ſenr, 

Who fiftic Rock-reard Pyles and Caſtles hauing caſt 

Farrelower then their Scites,and with ſtrong fires defac'd 


To Enzland ouer Tweed,when now the floods beſought (brought 
The 7 yneto hold hertongue, when preſently began 
A rumour whicheach where through all the Country ran, 
Of this proud Riuers ſpeech,the Hills and Floods among, 
And Zowes,a Forreſt-Nymph, the ſame fo lowdly ſung, 
Thar it throngh Tindale ſtraight, and quitethrough Riaſdale ran, 
And ſounded ſhriller there, then when it firſt began, 
That thoſe high Alpine Hills, as in a row they ſtand, 
Receiu'dthe ſounds, which thus went on from handto hand, 
The high-rear'd Red-Squire firſt, to Aumond Hill ittold, 
When A«mond greattherewith, nor tor his life could bold, 
| To 
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To Kembelſþeth againe,the buſineſſe bur relate, 

To Black. Brea he againe, a Mountaine holding tate 
With any of them all, to Cocklaw he it gaue; 

And Cocklaw it againe, to Chexior,who did raue 

With the report thercof, hee from his mighty ſtahd, 
Reſounded it againethrough all Northumberland, 

That White-Squire laſtly caught, and it ro Berwick ſent, 
That braue and warlike Towne, from thencc'incontiaent, 
The ſound from our the South, into Albania came, 

And many a luſtic Flood, did with her praiſe inflame, 
Aﬀeighting much the Forth, who from her trance awooke, 
And to her natiuc ſtrength her preſently berooke, 
Againſt the Muſe ſhould come to the Albaman Coaſt, 

But Pi&ſwall all this while, as though he had been loſt, 
Not mention'd by the £4/»ſe, began to fret and fume, 
That cuery petty Brooke thus proudly ſhould preſume 
To talke, and he whom frſt the Romans did inuent, 

Andof their greatneſſe yet, the longſt-liv'd monument, 
Should this be ouer-trod,; whereforc his wrong to wreake, 
In their proud preſcnce thus, doth aged Pi&ſwallſpeake, 

Me thinks that 0 f's ditch.in Cambria ſhould not dare 
To thinke himſelfe my match, who wich ſuch colt and care 
The Romans did cre, and for my ſafeguard ſet 
Their Legions, from my ſpoyle the proling P47 to let, 
That often In-roads made, our earth from them to win, 
By <A adrian beaten back, ſo he to keepe them in, 

ToSea from Eaſt to Weſt, begun me firſt a wall 

Of cightic mylesin length, twixt 7 ye and Edens falls... 
Long making mee they were, and long did mc maintaine, 
Nor yet that Trench which tracts the Weſtcrne W:{:ſbire Plaine, 
Of Woden, —_—_ cal'd, ſhould paralell with me, 

Comparing our deicents,which ſhall appeare to be 

Mere vpſtarts, baſely borne; for when I was in hand, 

The Saxex had not then ſet foot vpon this land, 

Till my declining age, and after many a yeare, 

Of whoſe poore petty Kings,thoſe the ſmall labors were. 
That on Newmarket-Heath, made vp as though but now, 
Who forthe Deuils worke the vulgar dare auow, 
Tradition telling none,who truly it began, 

Where many a reuerent Booke can tell you of my Man, . 
And when firſt decayd, Severus going on, 

What Adrian built of turfe, he builded new of ſtone, 
And after many a time, the Bri#ans me repayr'd, | 
To keepe meſtill in plight, nor coſt they cuer ſpar'd. 
Townes ſtood ypon my length, where Gartiſons were laid, 
Thcir limits ro defend, and for my greater ayd, 
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VVith Turrets I was built.where Sentinels were plac'd, 
| To watch vpon the Pi#f, ſo me my Makers grac'd, 
With hollow Pipes of Braſſe, along me ſtill that went, 
By which they in one Fort ſtill to another ſent, 
By ſpeaking in the ſame, totell them whatto doe, 
And ſo from Sea to Sea couldT be whiſpered through: 
Vpon my thickneſle, three march'd cas'ly breaft robreaft, 
Twelue foot was I in height, ſuch glory I poſteſt. 

Old Pidtswall with much pride thus finiſhing his plea, 

Had in his vtmoſt courſe attain'd the Eaſterne Sea, 
Yet there was Hi!l nor Flood once heard toclap a hand; 
For the Northumbrian Nymphs had come to vnderſtand, 
That T ze exulting late o'r Scotland in her Song, 

(Which ouer all that Realme report had loudly rung) 
The Calidonian * Forth {o highly had diſpleas'd, 
And many an other Flood, (which could not be appcas'd) 
That they had vow'd reuenge, and Proclamation made, 
That ina learned warre the foe they would inuade, 
And like ſtout Floods ſtand free from this ſuppured thame, 


| Or conquered giue themſclues vpto the Engliſh name: 


Which theſe Norrhumbrian Nymphs, with doubr 8 terror ftrook, 
Which knew they fromthe foe, for nothing were to looke, 

But what by skillthey got,and with much care ſhould kcepe, 

And therefore they conſult by meeting inthe Deepe, 

To be deltuered from the ancient enemies rage, 

That they would all vpon a folemne Pilgrimage 

Vnto the Holy-Iſle, the vertue of which place, 


| They knew could very much auaile them in this caſc: 


For many a bleſſed Saint in former ages there, 

Secluded from the world, to Abſtinence and Prayer, 
Hadgiuen vp themſclues, which in the German Maine, 
And from the ſhore not farre, did in it ſelfe contcine 
Sufficient things for food, which from thoſe holy men, 
That to deyotion liu'd, and ſanRtimony then, 

It Holy-Iflewas call'd, for which they all prepare, 

As I fhall tell you how,and whar their number are. 

With thoſc the fartheſt off, the firſt I will begin, 

As Pont a pearleſſe Brook,brings Blyth which puttcth in 
With her,then Warnsbeck next in wading to the Maine , 
Neere Morpet meets with Fent,which tollowerh in her traine; 
Next themthe little Lyze alone doth goe along, 

When Cocker commeth downe, and with her ſuch a throng, 
As that they ſecme to threat the Ocean, tor with her 
Comes Ridley, Ridland next, with Yſway, which pretertc 
Their Fountaines to her Flood, who for her greater tame, 


| 


Hath art her fall an Iſle, call'd Cocker,of her name, 
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As that great Neptune ſhould rake notice of her ftate; 
Then C4 1lneby Anwicke comes, and with as prouda gate, 
As Cocket came before, for whom at her faire fall, 
(In bravery as to ſhow, that ſhe ſurpaſt themall) 
The famous Ifle of Ferne,and Szaples aptly ſtand, 
And at her comming foorth, doc kiſle ker Chriſtall hand. 
Whilſtthele refolu'd vpontheir Pilgrimage,proceed, 
Till for the loue ſhee beares to her deare Miltris Tweed, 
Of Bremiſh leaues the name, by which ſhee hath her birth; 
| And though ſhee keepe her cenrſe vpon the Engliſh carth, 
Yet Bowbenz, abright Nymph, from Scotland comming in, 
{ To goe with her to Tweed, the wanton Flood doth wine. 
| Though atthis headſtrong Stream,proud Floddey from his heighe, 
Doth daily ſeeme ro fret, yer takes he much delight 
| Her louclinefſe to view, as on po Tweed ſhe ſtrains, 
| Where whilſt this Mountaine much for her ſweet ſake ſuſtanes, 
] This Canto we conclude,and freſh about muſt caſt, 
OF all the Engliſh Trafts, to conſummatcthe laſt, 
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of Weſtmerland the Muſe now ſings, 
And fetching Eden from her Springs, 
Sets her along, and Kendall then 
Surueying, bearcth barke agen; 

Ard climing Skidows lofiie Hill, 

Ry many a Riuer, many 4 Rill, 

To Cumberland, where iz her way, 
Shee Copland ralls, and doth diſplay 
Her Beautie:, backe to Eden goes, 
Whoſe Floods, and Fall ſhee aptly ſhowes. 


Ir Ong 
—_ 


Er cheerely on my Muſe, no whit at all diſmay'd, (ayd, 

Bur look aloft tow'rds heauen, to him whoſe powertull 

Hath led thee on thus long, & through ſo ſundry ſolles, 

Steep Mountains, Forreſts rough, deepe Riuers,that thy 

Moſt ſweet refreſhings ſeeme, and ſtill thee comtort ſent, (toyles 

Againſt the Beſtiall Rout, and Booriſhrabblemenr 

Of thoſe rude vulgar ſors, whoſe braines are onely Slime, 

Borne to the doting world, in this laſt yron Time, 

Sn ſtony, and ſo dull, that Orpheus which (men ſay) 

By the inticing Straines of his melodious Lay, 

Drew Rocks and aged Trees, to whether he would pleaſe, 

He might 2s well haue moou'd the Vniuerſeas theſe, 

Bur lcaue this Frie of Hell in their owne filth defilde, 

And ſeriouſly purſue the ſterne Weſtmerian Wilde, 

Firſt ceazing in our Song,the South part of the Shire, 

Where Weſtmerland to Welt, by wide Wynander Mere, 

The Eboracean fields her to the Riſing bound, 

Where Can firſt creeping forth, her feet hath ſcarcely found, 

But giues that Dale her name, where Kexdale towne doth ſtand, 

For making of our Cloth ſcarce match'd in all the land. 

Then keeping on her courſe, though hauing in her traine, 

But Sp#t,a little Brooke, then YV/:ſter doth retaine, 

Tow'rds the Yergizian Sea, by her two mighty Falls, 

(Which the braue Roman tongue, her Catadupe calls) 

This eager Riuer ſcemes outragiouſly to rore, 

And counterferting Ny/c,to deafe the neighboring ſhore, 
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The ſeaſon toule or faire, as then the wind doth blow:. 

For when they to the North, the noyſe doe cafficſt heare, 

They conſtantly affirme the weather will be cleere, | 
And when they to the South, againe they boldly ſay, 

It will be ctouds or raine thenext approaching day. 

To the Hibernick Gulfe, when ſoone the Riucr haſts, 

And to thoſc queachy Sands, from whence her ſclfe the caſts, | 
She likewiſe leaues her name as every place where ſhe, 
In her cleare courſe doth come, by her ſhould honorcd be. | 
Burt backe into the North from hence our courſe doth lye, 
As from this fall of Cay, ſtill kceping in our eye, 

The ſource of Jong liu'd 1 », Ilong-liu'd oc her call; 
For of the Br:tiſh Floods. ſcarce one amongſt them all, 


By chriſtning in her Courſe a Countie Palatine, 

For Luncafter ſo nam'd, the Fort vponthe Lan, 

And Lancaſhire the name from Laneaſter begun: 

Yet though ſhee be a Flood, {::ch glory thar goth gaine, 

In thatthe Brit;fh Crowne doth to her tare pertaine, 

Yet Weftmerland alone, not oncly boalts her birth, 

But for her gicater good the kind Weſtmerian carth, 

Cleere Burbeck her bequeaths, and Barrow to attend 

Her grace,till ſhce her name to Lancaſter doe lend, 

Withall the ſpced we can, to Cymberland we hye, 

(Still longing to ſalute the vemoſt 2 baxy) 

By Zden, 1ſſuing out of Hufſeat-Moruilt Hill, 

Andpointing to the North,as then a little Rill, 

There fimply takes hei Ieaue of her fweet fiſter Swale, 

Borne to the ſclfe ſame Sire, but with a ſtronger gale, 

Towrds Humber hycs her courle, but Eden making on, 

Through Malerſfranz hard by, a Forreſt woe begone 

In loue with E4ens cyes, of the cleere Natades kind, 

Whom thus the Wood- Nymph greets : What paſſage ſhalr thou | 

My moſt bcloned Brook,in making to thy Bay, (find, 

That wandring art to wend through many a crooked way, 

Farre vnder hanging Hills,through many a cragged ſtrait, 

And few the watry kind, vpon thee to await, 

— in thy courſe with many a rugged Cliffe, 

Beſides the Northern winds againſt thy ſtreame fo ſtiffe, 

As by maine ſtrength they meant to ſtop thee in thy courſe, 

Andſend thee caſly back to cAlsruil/torhy ſource. 

O my bright louely Brooke, whoſe name doth beare the ſound 

Of Gods firſt Garden-plot, th'imparadized ground, 

Wherein he placed Man, from whence by {inne he tell, | 

Olittle bleſſed Brooke, how doth my boſome ſwell, With| 
it 
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V VithlouelI beare to thee, the day cannot ſuffice 
For Malerang to gaze vpon thy beautious eyes. 

This ſayd, the Forreſt rubd her rogged frontthe while, 

Cleerc Edenlooking back , regreets her with a ſmile, 

And {imply takes her leaue, to get into the Maine; 

When Belowa bright Nymph,trom S:4nmore downe doth ſtraine 

To Edey, as along to Appleby ſhee makes, 

Which paſling,to her trainc,next Troxtbeck in ſhee takes, 

And Leuenant, then theſe,a ſomewhat leſſer Rill, 

VVhen G/enkwin greets her well, and happily to fill, 

Her more abundant Banks, from Y{s,a mightie Mere 

On Cumberlands confines,comes Eymot neat and clcere, 

And Loder doth allure, with whom ſhe haps to meer, 

VVhichat her comming in,doththus her Miſtris greet. 
Quoth ſhce, thus formy ſelfe I ſay,that where I ſwell 

Vp from my Fountaine firſt, there is a Tyding-well, 

Thar daily cbbs and flowes, (as Writers doe report) 

The old Enripus doth, or in theſelfe ſame ſort, 

The * Yexedocian Fount, or the * Demetian Spring, 

Or that which the cold Peake doth with her wonders bring, 

Why ſhould not Loder then, her Miſtris Eden pleaſe, 

With this,as other Floods delightedare with theſe. 

When Eden, though ſhee ſcem'd tomake vnuſuall haſte, 
About cleere Loders neck, yet louingly doth caſt 
Her oftintolding Armes, as WeFmerland ſhee leaues, 

VVhere Cumberland againe as kindly her receiues. 
| Yet vp her watry hands,to Wizfield Forreſt holds 
In her rough wooddy armes, which amorouſly infolds 
Clecre Fdencomming by, with all her watry | Hong 
In her darke ſhades, and ſeemes her parting to deplore. 

But Southward fallying hence,to thoſe Sea-bordring ſands, 
VVhcore Duddeneriuing downe tothe Lancaſtrian lands, 
This C»mberland cuts out,and ſtrongly doth confine, 
This meeting there with that,both meerly Maratine, 
Where many a daintic Rill out of her natiue Dale, 

To the Fir21u:an makes, with many a pleaſant gale z 
As Eskcher farth'ſt,ſo firſt,a coy bred Cambrian Laſle, 
Who commerth tro her Road, renowned Rauerglaſſe, 
By Denock driven along, (which from a large-brim'd Lake, 
To hye herto the Sea, withgreater haſte doth make) 
Meets Nyre, a nimble Brooke,their Rendeuous that keepe 
In Ravenglaſſe, when ſoonc into the blewiſh Deepe 
Comes 17t, of all the reſt, though ſmall, the richeſt Girle, 
Her coſtly boſome ſtrew'd with precious Orient Pearle, 
Bred in hcr ſhining Shels,which to the deaw doth yawne, 
VVhich deaw thcy ſucking in, conceaue that luſty Spawne, 
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Of which when they grow great,and to their fulneſle ſwell, | 
They caſt, which thoſe at hand there gathering,dcarly ell. 

This cleare pearle-paued 1rt,Bleng to her harbor brings, 
From Copland comming downe, a Forreſt-Nymph,which ſings 
Herownepraife,and thoſe Floods,their Fountains that deriuc 
From her, which to cxtoll,the Forreſt thus doth ſtrive, 
Nymphes of Yee Northerne * Dryades all adorn'd with Mountaines ſtcepe, 
the Forreſt, | Vpon whoſe hoary heads cold Winter long doth keepe, 
Where often riſing Hils,deepe Dales aud many make, 
Where many a pleaſant Spring,and many a large-ſpread Lake, 
Their cleere beginnings keepe, and doe their names beſtow 
Vponthoſe humble Vales, through which they cas'ly flow; 
Whereas the Mountaine Nymphs,and thoſethat doe frequent 
The Fountaines, Fields,and Groues,with wondrous meriment, 
By Moone-ſhine many a night,doe giue each other chaſe, 
| At Hood-winke, Barley-breake,at Tick,or Priſon-baſe, 
| With tricks,and antique toyes, that one another mocke, | 

Thatskip from Crag to Crag,and leape from Rocke to Rocke. | 
| Then Copland,of this Tra®t a corner, I would know, 
What place can there be found in Britap, that doth ſhow 
A Surface more auſtere, more ſterne from cucry way, | 
That whodoth it behold, he cannot chuſc but ſay, 
Ttraſpect of theſe grim Hills, theſe darke and miſtie Dales, 
, From clouds ſcarce euer cleer'd,withthe ſtrongſt Northern gales, 
Tell in their mighty Roots, ſome Minerall there doth lye, 
The {lands generall want, whoſe plenty might ſupply: | 
Wherefore as ſome ſuppoſe of Copper Mynes in me, 
I Copper-land was cald, but ſome will haue't to be 
From the old Britans brought, for Cop they vſe to call 
The tops of many Hils, which I am ſtor'd withall, 
Then Eskaale mine Ally,and Neterdale ſo nam'd, 
Of Floods from you that flow, as Borowdale moſt fam'd, 
With Waſdale walled in, with Hills on cuery fide, 
Howſecuerye extend within your waſts ſo wide, 
| Forth' ſurface of a ſoyte, a Copland, Copland cry, 
Till ro your ſhouts the Hills with Ecchoes all reply. 

Which Coplazxd ſcarce had ſpoke, but quickly cucry hill, 

Vpon her Vergethat ſtands, the nejgbouring Vallies fill; 
Heluillon from his height, it through the Mountaines threw, 
From whom as ſoone againe,the ſound Dunbalraſe drew, 
From whoſe ſtone-trophicd head, it on to Wendroſſe went, 
Which tow'rds the Sca againe,reſounded it to Dent, 
| That Brodwater therewith within her Banks aſtound, 
| In ſayling to the Sea, told it in Egremonxd, 
| V Vhoſc Buildings,walks,and ſtreets, with Ecchoes loud and long, 
| Did mightily commend old Copland tor her Song. 
| | Whence | 
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V'Vhence ſoone the Mule procecds,to tind our frether Springs, 

|! Where Darwept her cleere Fount from Borowdale that brings, 
Doth quickly caſt her ſelfe into an ample Lake, 

And with T herls mighty Mere,betweene them two doe make 
An *Ifland,which thename from Darwent doth deriue, 

V Vithin whoſe ſecret breaſt nice Nature doth contriue, 
That mighty Copper Myne, which not without its Vaines., 
Of Gold and Siluer found, it happily obtaincs 

Of Royaltie thename;, thericheſt of them all 

That Britan bringerh forth, which Royall ſhe doth call. 
'Of Borewaale her Dam, of her owne named [lle, 

As of her Royall Mynes, this Riuer proud the while, 

Keepes on her Courſeto Sea,and in her way doth win 

Clecre Coker her compeere, whichat her comming in, 

Giues Coker-mouth the name, by ſtanding at her fall, 

Into faire Darwents Banks, when Darwent therewithall, 
Runnes on her watry Race,and for her greater fame, 

Of Neptune doth obtaine a Hauen of her name, 

When of the Cambrian Hills,proud Sk:zd4dothat doth ſhow 
The high'ſt, reſpeRting whom,the other be but low, 
Percciuing with the Floods,and Forreſts,how it far'd, 
And all their ſeuerall tales ſubſtantially had heard, 

And of the Mountaine kind,as of all other he, 

Moſt like Pernaſſus ſelfe that is ſuppos'd to be, 

Having a doublc head, as hath that ſacred Mount, 
Which thoſe nine ſacred Nymphs held in ſo hie account, 
Bethinketh of himſelfe what he might juſtly ſay, 

When to them all he thus his beauties doth diſplay. 

The rough Hibernias ſea, I proudly ouerlooke, 

Amongſt the ſcattered Rocks, and there is not anooke, 
But from my glorious height into its depth I pry, 
Great Hills farre vnder me.but as my Pages lye; 

And when my Helme of Clouds vpon my head I take, 
At very ſight thereof, immediatly I make 
Th'Inhabirants about, rempeſtuous ſtormes to feare, 
And for faire weather looke, when as my top is cleere ; 
Great Fourneſſe mighty Fells, I on my South ſuruay : 
Solikewiſe on the North, Albania makes me way, 

Her Countrtes to behold,when *Scurfef from the skie, 
That <Anadale doth crowne, with a moſt amorous eye, 
Salutes me cuery day, or at my pride lookes grim, 
Oftthreatning me with Clouds,as I oft threatning him : 
So likewiſe tothe Eaſt, that rew of Mountaines tall, 
Which we our Engliſh Alpes may very aptly call, 

That Scotland here with vs,and England doe diuide, 

As thoſe, whence we them name vponthe other fide, 
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| | Doe 11aly, and France, theſe Mountaines heere of ours, 
Thar looke farre off like clouds, ſhap't with embattelled rowers, 
Much enuy my eſtate, and ſomewhat higher be, 

By lifting vp their heads, ro ſtare and gaze at me. 
Cleere Darwent dancing on, I looke at from aboue, 
As ſome enamoured Youth, being deeply ſtruck in loue, 
| His Miſtris doth behold,and euery beauty notes; 
| Who as ſhee to her fall, through'Fells and Vallies flotes, | 
Ofrt lifts herlimber ſelfe aboue her Banks to view, | 
_ | How my brave by-clift top, doth ſtill her Courſe purſue, 
O all yec Topick Gods.,that doc inhabite here, 
To whom the Remans did, thoſe ancient Altars rearc, 
Ofr found vpon thoſe Hills,now ſunke into the Soyles, 
Which they for Trophies left of their vitorious ſpoyles, 
| Ye Geny of theſe Floods,theſe Mountaines,and theſc Dales, 
That with poore Shepheards Pipes,& harmlefle Heardſmans tales 
Haue often pleaſed been, ſtill guard me day and night, 
And hold me Sk;dow ſtill, the place of your delight. | 
This Speech by Skidow ſpoke, the Muie makes forth againe, | 
| Tow'rds whcre the in-borne Floods,clcere Edez intertaine, 
To Cumberland cow'n in, from the Weſtmerian waſts, 
Whereas the readyeſt way to Carbl;as ſhee caſts, 
Shee with two Wood-Nymphs meets, the firſt is great and wilde, 
And Weſtward Forreſt hight;the other but a childe, 
Compared with her Phere,and 1»glewood is cald, 
Both in their pleaſant Scites, moſt happily inſtald. 
Whar Syluan is there ſecne,and be ſhe nere ſo coy, 
Whoſe pleaſures to the full, theſe Nymphs doe not enioy, 
| And like Dzanas ſelfe,ſo truly living chaſt * 
For ſeldome any Tra&,doth croſle their wayleſle waſte, 
With many a luſtie leape, the ſhagged Satyrs ſhow | 
Them paſtime cuery day,both from the Meres below, 
And Hils on every ide, thatneatly hemme them in; 
The bluſhing morne to breake, but hardly doth begin, 
But that the ramping Goats,ſwift Decre,and harmelcſle Sheepe, 
Which there their owners know,but no man hath to keepe, 
The Dales doc oucr-fpread,by them like Motley made; 
But Weſtward of the trwo,by her more widened Slade. , 
Of more abundance boaſts,as of thoſe mighty Mynes, 
Which in her Verge ſhc hath : but that whereby ſhc ſhines, 
| Is her two daintic Floods, which from two Hils doc flow, 
Which in her ielfe ſhe hath, whoſe Banks doe bound her fo | 
Vpon the North and South,as that ſhe ſeemes to be | 
Much pleaſed with their courſe,and takes delight to {ce | 
How Z1ze vpon the South, in ſallying to the Sea 
| Confincs her : on the North how Wampsl on her way, 
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Her purlews wondrous large, yet limitteth again, 0 
Both tail'ng trom herearth into the 1r;ſh Maine, 
No lcfle is Weſtward proud of Y7avzer,nor doth win 
| | Lefie praiſe by hercleere Spring.which in her courſe dothtwin 
VVitn YY:z,a neater _ h ſcarce ofthe watry kind; 
Andthough ſhee be but "nal, ſo pleaſing YY azers mind, 
Thar they entirely mix'd,the 1rifh Seas imbrace, 
But earn ily procecd in our intended Race, 

Ar Eden now arriu'd, whom we haucleft too long, 
Which bcing conn at length, the Cambrian hils among, 
As ſhee for Cariill coaſts, the Floods from cuery where, 
Prepare cachin their courſe, tocntertaine her there, | 
From Skidaw her tall Sire, firſt Caudaclecrely brings 
In Ede alt her wealth; fo Petterell from her Springs, 
(Not farre from Skidows foot, whence dainty Cauda creeps) 
Along tooucrtake her Soueraigne Eden ſweeps, 
To meet thatgreat concourſe, which ſeriouſly attend 
That dainty Cumbrian Queene; when Gilſland downe doth ſend 
Her Riuerets to receive Queene Fdep in her courſe, 
As Irthing comming in from her moſtplenteous ſource, 
Thiough many a cruell Crag,though the be forc'd ro crawle, | 
Yer working forth her way to grace her ſelfe with all, 
Firſt Pultroſſeis her Page, then Gelt ſhee gets her guide, 
Which ſpringeth on her South, on her Septentrion ſide, | 
Shee crooked Cambeckcalls, ro wait on her along, | 
And Eden ouertakes amongſt the watry throng. 
To Car/ill being come, clecre Bruſcath bearcth in, 
To greet her with the reſt, when Edenas to win 
Hergrace in Carlils fight, the Courr of all her ſtate, 

And Cxmberlands chicte towne, loe thus ſhee dorh dilate, 
Whatgiucth more delight,(braue Citie)to thy Seat, 
Then my {wect louely ſelte 2 a Riuer ſo complear, 

Withall that Nature can a dainty Flood endow, 

That all the Northerne Nymphs me worthily allow, 

Of all their Nyades kind the neateſt, and ſo farre + | 
Trar:ſcending, that oft times they in their amorous warte, 

Haue oft-red by my courſe, and Beauties to decide 

The maſtery , with her moſt vaunting in her pride, = — 
That mighty Roman Fort,which of the Pi&s we call, V | 
But by them neere thoſe times was ſtil'd Sexerus wall, 

Of that great Emperournam'd, which firſt that worke began, 
Berwixt the 1riſh $ea, and German Occan, 
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Doth cut me in his courſeneere Car{ill, and doth end pry brug 
Ar Boulneſſe, where my ſelfe I on the Ocean ſpend. (| oval 


And tormy Country here, (of which I am the chiefe 
Of all her watry kind) know that ſhee lent reliefe, 
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To thoſe old Britains once, when fromthe Saxons they, 
| For ſuccour hither fled, as farre out of their way, | 
Amongſt her mighty Wylds,and Mountains freed from feate, 
M 'Andfrom the Britiſh race, reſiding long time here, 
came | Which in their Genuine tongue, themſclues did Kimbrs name, 

© | Of Xembri-land,the name of Cumberland firſt came; 
Andin her praiſe bee'r ſpoke, this ſoyle whoſc beſt is mine, 
That Fountaine bringeth forth, from which the Southern Tyne, 
(So nam'd for that of Nerth,;another hath that ſtile) 
This to the Eaſterne Sea, that makes forth many a mile, 
| Her firſt beginning takes, and Yezt, and A/ze doth lend, 
To wait ypon her foorth ; but further to tranſcend 
To theſe great things of note, which matyy Countries call 
Their wonders,there is not a Tract amongſt them all, 
Can ſhew the like to mine, at the lefle Sakeld, neere 
To Eders Bank,the like is ſcarcely any where, 
Stones {euentie ſcuen ſtand, in manner of a Ring, 
Each full ten foor in height, bur yet the ſtrangeſt thing, 
Their equall diſtange is, the circle that compoſe, 
Within which other ſtones lye flat, which doe incloſe 
The bones of men long dead,(as there the people fay;,) ? 
| So neereto Loders Spring, fronrthence nat farreaway, 
| Be cthers nine foot high, a myle in length thar runne; 
The victories for which theſe Trophies were begun, 
From darke obliuion thou, O Time ſhould haue protected; 
For mighty were their minds,them thus that firſt erected: 
Andneere to this againe, there is a picce of ground, 
A littlerifing Bank, which of the Table round, 
Men in remembrance keepe, and Arthurs-Table name, 

f But whilſt theſe more and more, with glory her inflame, 
— of her ſclfe in theſe her wonders great, 
All her attending Floods, faire Eden doe entrear, 
Tolead them downe to Sea, when LZewex comes along, 
And by her double Spring, being mightie them among, 
| There ouerrafth Eske, a Scotland that doth hye, 
Faire Edexto behold, who mecting by and by, 
Downe from theſe Wefterne Sands into the Sea doe: fall, 
Kd WherelI this Cantocnd, as alſotherewithall 
My Epgland doe conclude, for which Ivndertooke, 

This ftrange Herculcan toyle, tothis my thurtieth Booke, 
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